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Advertifement. 


Hogarth's Marriage- a-la^mope has 
before furniihed Materials to the Author of 
e Novel, publilhed fome Years ago, under the 
Title of ^he Marriage Jcl : But as that Writer pur- 
sued a very different Story, and as his Work was 
chiefly defigned for a Political Satire, very little 
Ufe oould be made of it for the Service of this 
Comedy. 

In Juftice to the Perfon, who has been confi- 
dered as the fole Author, the Party, who has 
hitherto lain concealed, thinks it incumbent on him 
to declare, that the Difclofure of his Name- was, 
by his own Defirc, referved till the Publication of 
the Piece. 

Both the Authors, however, who have before 
been feparately honoured with the Indulgence of 
the Publick, now beg Leave to make their joint 
Acknowledgments for the very favourable Recep- 
tion of the Clakdestike Marriage.. 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written by Mr. G A R R I C K. 
Sppkcii by Mt. HOLLA ND* 

pOETS and Painters , who from .Nature draw 

Tk^ir beji and rkheft Stores y have made this La/tv : 
That eachjhouid neighbourly affifi his Brother ^ 
Andjleal with Decency frem one another. 
To-night y your matcbkfs Hogarth gives th^ Thought^. 
9Vhich from his Canvafs to the Stage is btought. - 

And who fo fit to warm the Boefs Mindy 
As he who pi£lur*d Morals and Mankind? 
But not the fame their Chara8ers and Scenes ; 
Both labour for one Endy by different Means ; , 

Eachy as it fuits hifjiy takes a feparate Roady 
Their one great ObjeSly Marriage-a-la-mope^^ 
Where Titles deign with Cits to have -and holdy 
And change rich Blood for more fubfiantial Gold! 
And honour^ d Trade from Inter eft turns afidcy 
To hazard Happinefs for titled Pride. 
The Painter dead, yet Jill he charms the Eye ; 
While England lives y his Fame can never die : 
But hey who ftruts his Hour upon the Stage, 
Can fcarce extend his Fzme for Half an Age ; 
If or Pen nor Pencil can the AElorfavCy 
The Arty and Artijl fhare one common Grave. 

let me drop one tributary Teary 
On poor Jack Falftaff's Gravcy and JuYict^s Bier! 
Tou to their Worth mnjl Teftimony give ; 
'Tis in your Hearts alone their Fame can live. 
Still as the Scenes of Life will Jhift awayy 
Thejlrong ImpreJJions of their Art decay. 
Tour Children cannot feel what you have known; 
Thefll boaji ()/Q£ins and Gibbers of their own : 
The greatejl Glory of our happy feWy 
Is to be felt y and be approved by you. 


. Dramatis Perfonae. 


• ''Lord Pgleby, 

Sir John Melvil, 
/Sterling, 
43Loyewell, 

Canton, 

Brufh, 

Serjejuit Flower, 

Traverfe, 

Traeman, 

Mrs. Heidelberg, 
^Mifs Sterling, 
'Fanny, 


\ 


Betty, 

CHambermaid, 
Trnfty, 


Mr. KiKG. 
Mr. Holland, 

Mr. Yates. 
Mr. Powell. 
Mr, Baddeley. 
Mr, Palmer. 
Mr. Love. 
Mr. Lee. 
Mr. AiCKiN, 
Mrs. Clive, 
Mifs Pope. 
Mrs. Ealmer. 

Mrs. — , 

Mifs Plym. 
Mifs Mills, 
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ACT h 

SCENE, A room in Sterling'* iou/t, 
Mifs Fanny and Betty meeting. 

Betty running in. 

MA'am! Mifs Fanny ! Ma'am! 
Fanny. What's the matter ! Betty ! 

Betty. Oh la ! Ma'am ! as fure as I am alive^ here 
is ^our hulband— 

Fanny. Hufli ! my dear Betty ! if any body in the 
houfe ihoyld hear you, I am ruined. 

Betty. Mercy on me ! it has frightened me to fuch a 
degree, that my heart is come up to my mouth.— But 
v^ I was faying. Ma'am, here's that dear, fwect— 

Fanny. Have a care ! 6etty, 

Bettys Lord ! I am bctwitchedt I think.*-But as 1 
was a faying. Ma'am, here's Mi*. Lovewell juft come v 
ffom London* 

Fanny. Indeed! 

Betty. Yes, indeed^ and indeed. Ma'am, he is. I 
£iw him croffing the court«yard in his boots. 

Fanny. I am glad to hear it. — But pray now, my 
dear Betty, be cautious. Don't mention tha; word 

B again 




2 The clandestine MARRIAGE, 

ngfiior tai any acc ount* Yqu -know, we-hafc.^tgrecd 
never to drop any expreflions of that fort, for fear of 
an accident. - - 

Betty. Dear Ma'am, you may depend upon me. 
Thpre is not a.mo*?e <fuftiep .or^^ur^oa the Tace of 
tlie^^rth, thfin I am. - Thougij I-ft^ k,* I am asfe- 
cret as'the grave — ^nd if it's never told, till I tell it, 
it may remain untold till .doom*s-day for Betty. 

Fanny* I know you are faithful — but in our cir- 
cumftaiices we cannot be too-careful^ 

Beftf.^ Very true, Ma'ani ! and 'yet I vow and 
proteft, there's more plague than pleafure with a fe- 
cret ; efpeciaHy if a body mayn't mention it to four 
or five of one's particular acquaintance. 

Fanny. Do but keep this fecret a little while longer, 
and then, I hope you may mention it to any body.— 
Mr. Love^ell will acquaint, the family with the na- 
ture of our fituation as foon as polSble. 

Bettyi The fooner the better, I believe : for if he 
does not tell it, there's a little tell-tale, I know of, 
will come and t^U it for him- 

Fanny* Fie, Betty ! lH3(/hin£;. 

Betty, Ah ! you may well blulh,-- --But you*re not lb 
^fick, ^and fo pale, and fo wan, and fo many qualms — 
^ .Fm^ty. Have. done! I Ihall be quite angry with 
you.*" ' ■ • ^ ; • • . , 

•Beity^ Angry 1---Blefs th;e 'dear puppet ! I am fure 
J ihall love it, as much as if it was my awn.--I meant 
'no'harm, heaven knows. 

Fanny. Well/fay no mpj-e- of tni^. — It rnakes mb 
•uiieafy-^y-AU.I-hsvve, to aik';o£ you,' i§ to b^ faithful 
"and ferret, and not to reveal this niatter, till, we dif- 
clofe Ttrd'tTic'faitfirycmtfrlves'. ' • - / ^ ' , '•] 

Betty. Me reveal it ! — If I fay a \vDrd,i;wifti TtTiay 
-t)e.bumei ► I AVQuld not do yoa'auy hirfii fo}:.^the 
VoflH-VArid as* for Mr.LoveVvell, 1 pxi f^^^p/i %\e 
Javed .tbel.degr .'geiitiemaft .ever, flnce^heigot tf'^Itfe- 
^Ayaiter.V,piac^ iof jny, b?orlief-i;-Biiti^t Tne'-tQH'yQu 
t!bailj,*"y6u* niufi' 'leave off four foft 'looks tb^each 

other 
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ether^and j^our wHifpers, and your glances, and your 
always fitting next to one another at dinner, and your 
lofig walks together in the evening.'-*For my part, if 
I had' not Been in the fecret/I Ihould have known' 
you- were, a pair' of lovers at leaft, if not man and' 
wife, as—- — 

Fanny. See there now ! again. Pray be careful. 

• Betty^. Well— well — nobody hears me. — Man and 
wife; — Fll fay no more — what I tell you is very true 
fcH- air that— ■ , / ' 

LovewelL [^calling within J\ \f'Uliam !. 
Betty. Hark f 1 hear your hiilband- 

• Fanny. What ! / . ' 

Betty. I fay, here comes Mr^ Lovewell — Mmd the ' 
caution I give you — 1*11 be* whipped now, if you are 
not the firft perfon he fees or fpeaks to ih the family. 
However, if you chufe it, it^s nothing at all to me—-* 
a% you fow, you muft reap — as you brew, fo you mull 
bake.-'— rii e'en flip down the backrftairs, and leave 
you together* [Exit: 

Fanny' alone. 

I fee, J fee rfeall'Aever haye a moment's cafe till 
our marriage is made public. New diftreffes croud* 
in upon me every day. The folieitude.of my.tnind 
finks my fpirits, prays upon my health, and deftroys 
every conifort of my life* It ihall be revealed, kt 
what will be th^ confequence. 

Enter Lovewell. 

Lov. My love! — How's this? — In tears? — In- 
deed this is too much. You promifed me to fupport 
yotir fpirits, and' to wait the determination of our for- 
tune with patience. — For my fake, for your own, be 
comforted ! Why will' you fttidy to' a:dd to our un- 
eafinefs and perplexity f ' 

Fanny. Oh, Mr. Lovewell ; the indelicacy of a 

fecret marriage grows every day more and mor-e 

Ihockingto me. 1 walk about the houfe like a guilty 

wretch : I imagine myfelf the object of the fufpicion 
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4 The CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE, 

of the whole family ; and am under the perpetual 
terrors of a fliamcful detection. 

Lov. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The 
amiable .delicacy of your temper, and your quick 
fenfibility, only feyve to make you unhappy.— -To 
clear up this affair properly to Mr. Sterling, is the 
continual employment of my thoughts. Every thing 
now is in a fair train. It begins to grow ripe for a 
difcovery ; and I have no doubt of its concluding to 
the fatisfaftion of ourfelves, of your father, and the 
whole family, 

FaunyL End how it will, I am refolved it Ihall end 
foon — very foon. — I would not live another week in 
this agony of mind to be miftrefs of the univerfe. 

Lov. Do not be top violent neither. Do not let 
us difturb the jpy of your fifter's ^narriage with the 
tumult this platter may occafion I—- 1 haye brought 
letters fropi Lord Qgleby and Sir John Mclyil to 
Mr. Sterling — They will be her^ this eveningr— an^ 
I dare fay, within this hour. 

Fanny. I am forry for it, 

Lov. Why To? ^» 

Fanny. No matter — Only let us difclofe our mar- 
riage immediately ! 

Lov. As foon as poflible, 

Fanny. But direftly. 

Lov. In a few days, you may depend on it, 

Fanny. To-night — or to morrow morning. 

Lov. That, I fear, will be impracticable, 

Fanny. Nay, but you muft, 
. Lov. Muft ! Why ? 

Fanny. Indeed yox\ muft*?— I have the moll alarm- 
ing reafons for it,; 

. L0V4 Alarming indeed ! for they alarm me, even 
before I am acquainted with them — What are they ? 

Fanny . I cannot tell you. 

Love. Not tell me ? 

Fanny. Not at prefent. When all i$ fettled, you 
fliall be acquainted with every thing. 

' Lov. 
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Lav. Sorry they are coming!— ^Muft be difcover^ 
ed!-— What can this mean!— Is it poflible you can 
i^ave any reafcns that need be concealed from me ? 

Fanny. Do not difturb yourfelf with conjedlures— 
tut reft aflured, that though you are unable to divine 
the caufe, the confequence of a difcovcry, be it what 
it will, cannot be attended with half the miferics of 
the prefent interval* 

Lovp You put me upon the rack,^— I wou'd do 

any thing to make you eafy, But you know your 

father's temper. — Money (you will excufe my frank-- 
nefs) is the fpring of all his atlions, which nothing 
but the idea of acquiring nobility or magnificence can ; 
ever make him forego— — and thefe he thinks his J 
money will purchafe.— — You know too your aunt's, 
Mrs. Heidelberg's notions of the fplendor of high life, 
her contempt for every thing that does not reUflx of \ 
what flie calls quality, and that from the vaft for- 
tune in her hands, by her late hufband, flie abfo- 
Iptely governs Mr. Sterling and the whole family : 
now if they Ihoujd come to the knowledge of this 
affair too abruptly, they might, perhaps,- be in- 
jcenfed beyond all hopes of reconciliation. 

Fanny. But if they are made acquainted with it 
otherwife than by ourfclves, it will be ten times 
worfe : and a difcoyery grows every day more pro- 
bable. The whole family have long fufpefted our 
afFeftion. We ate alfo in the power of afoolifh 
maid-fervant ; and if we may even depend on her 
fidelity, we cannot anfwer for her difcretion.-^^—Dif- 
cover it therefore immediately, left fome accident 
fiiould bring it to light;^ and involve us in additional 
difgracc. 

Lov. Well — -well — 1 mean to difcover it foon, 
but would not do it too precipitately. I have more 
than once founded Mr. Sterling about it, and will 
attempt him more ferioufly the next opportunity. 
But my principal hopes are thefc. — My relationlhtp 

to 
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V loiioid.'Ogleby, andTiis havipg pMced me with your 
father, have been, you knpw, the .firft links in th'^ 
chain of this connexion between the two families ;' 
m cpnfequence of which, I am at prefent in high 
favour with all parties : while they all remain thui 
well-aiFe&ed to me, I propofc to lay our cafe before 
the old Lord ; and if I can prevail on hirti to me- 
diate in this affair, I make no doubt but he will be 
able ta appeafe your father; and, being a Lord and a 
' man of quality, I am fure he may bring Mrs, Heiddi- 
borg into good humour at any time*— —-Let me beg 
you, therefore, to have but a little patience, as, you 
fee, we are upon the very eve of a difcovery, that 
m'uft probably be to our advantage. 
. Fanny. Mai>age it your own way. I am petfuade'd, 
. Lov. But in the mean time make yourfelf eafy. 
, . Fanny. As eafy as 1 can, I will.— -^We had better 
not remain togethet any longer at prefent.*-*Think of 
this bufinefa, and let me know how yc>u proceed. 
. Lov. Depend on my care ! ^ But,, pray, be chcarfuU 
Fanny^ I will, 

* . ■ « . • 

Asjhe is going outy enter Sterling* 

Sierl. Hey-da\'' ! who have we. got here ? 
. Fanny, [^confujed] Mr. Lovewell, Sir ! 
SUrl. And where are you going, hufley I 
Fanny. To my filler's chamber. Sir ! [^Esfit^ 

Sterl. Ah, Lovewell! What! always getting my 
fooliih girl yonder into a corner?— Well-— well — let 
' vis but once fee her elder filler fall married to .Sir 
John Melvil, we'll foon provide a good hufband for 
Fanny, I warrant you. 
Lov. Would to heaven. Sir, you would .provide 
' her one of my recommendation ! " 
' Sterl. Yourfelf ? eh, Lovewell ! 
Lev. With your pleafure. Sir ! 
; SterU Mighty well ! * 

Lov. 
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•-" Lo^. And 1 .fktcer nvyfelf, th«t fuch a pfo^ofidi 
wovild not -be very dii'agrceable. to Mifs Fanny. 
* Ster. Better and better 1 / . » 

Lav, And if I could but. obtain your* confent^ 

Sir ; 

- Steri. What* "you marry F^nny !-^-tu>— -no— *tha't 
will never do, Lovewtell [-^—--You're a good boy, t» 

ht fure— I have a great value for you- but can't 

think of you for*a ion-i'n-law. — There^s no .Stuff in 
JKhe cafe, no; money:, Lovewell I - 

Lov. My» preteniions to fortune, indeed, are but 
moderate; 45ut though. not equal tofplendor, fufflci- 
ent to keep us above diftrefs.—Add to which, that 
I hope by diligence to increafe it — and have love, 
honour-'- — - 

Sterl. But not the: Stuff IJavcwtW ! — Add one little 
round o to the fum total of your fortune, and that 
will be the fineft thing you can fay to me. — Yo\j 
tcnow Tye a regard for you — would do any thing to* 
ferve you — any thing on the footing of friendlhip— • 
but— 

Lov. If you' think me worthy of your friendfliip^ 
Sir, be affurcd, that there is no inftancc in which I 
Ihould rate yoi^r friendihip fo highly. 

Sterl. Plha ! plha ! that's another thing, you know- 
— Where money or intereft is concerned, frienctfliigi i^' 
quite out of the queftion. I 

LoVi But where the happinefs of a daughter- is ^ 
ftake, you wou'd not fcruple, fure, to facrificea little 
to her inclinations. 

SterL Inclinations ! why, you wouM not perfqade 
me that the "girl is in love with you — eh, Lovewell ! 

Lov. r cannot abfolutely anfwerfor Mifs Fanni)!, 
Sir; but am fure that the chief happinefs or mifery 
of my life depends entirely upon her. 

Sterl. Why, indeed now if your kinfman. Lord 
Ogleby,^ would come down handfomcly for you — 
but that's- impoffible— No, no?— 'twill never .do— I 

^ mufl: 




\ 


8 The CLANDESTINE MARRIAGI^. 

muft hear no more of this-— Come, Lovewell, ^ro-^ 
mife me that I fhall hear no more of this. 

Lov. [hefttatitlg'] I am afraid. Sir, I fhould not 
be able to keep my word with yoi>, if X did promife 
you. 

SterU Why ydu would not offer tomarfy her with* 
tfiit my confent ! would you, Lovewell ? 

Lov. Marry hcr^ Sir ! [cQnfufed. 

SurL Ay, marry her. Sir f—I know very well that 
a warm fpeech or two from fuch a dangerous young 
Ipark as you are, would go much farther towards per- 
luading a filly girl to do what Ihe has more than a 
months mind to do, than twenty . grave lefturcs 
from fathers or mothers, or uncles or aunts, to pre- 
vent her. But you would not, fure, be fuch a bale 
fellow, fuch a treacherous young rogue, as to feduce 
my daughter's affed.ions, and deflroy the peace of 
my family in that manner. — I muft infift on, that 
you give me your word not po marry her without my 
•confent^ 

Lov. Sir — I — I"-as to that — I — I— beg. Sir — - 
Pray, Sir, excufe me on this fubjeft at prefent. 

SterL Promife then, that you will carry this mat-^ 
ter no further without my approbation. 

Lov. You may depend on it; Sir, 'that it Avail go 
no further* 

SterL Well — well — that's enough — V\\ take cape 
of the reft, I warrant you. — Come, come, let's have 
done with this nonfenfe ! — What's doing m town ? 
Any ..news upon 'Change ? 
Lov* Nothing material* * 

SterU Have you feen the currants, the foap, and 
'Madeira, fafe in the warehoufes ? Have you com- 
pared the goods with the invoice and biljs of lading, 
and are they all right ? 
Lov. They are. Sir 1 
SterL And how are ftocks ? 
L(K\ Fell one and a half this mofning. 

SterU 
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Ster. Well — well— feme good news from Ameri* 
ca, and they'll be up again. — ^But how are Lord 
Ogleby and Sir John Melvil? When are we to ex- 
peft them ? 

Lov. Very foon. Sir. I came on pUrpofe to bring 
you their comjmands. Here are letters from both of 
them. [giving letters. 

Sterl. Let me fee— *let me fee— -'Slife, how his 
Lordlhip*s letter is perfumed ! — It tak^ t my breath 
away, [opening i7.] And French paper too ! with 
a fine border of flowers ai\d flouriihcs — and a flippery 
glofs on it that dazzles one's eyes. — My dear Mr. 
Serling. (reading) Mercy on me ! His Lordfhip 
writes a worfe hand than a boy at his exercife. ■ ■ ■ 
But how*s this ? — Eh l-^^withyou to-^night [reading^ 

— Lawyers to^-morroiv morning-^To night ! that's 

fudden indeed,— ^Where's my fifter Heidelberg ? 
Ihe IhoUld know of this inamediately. — Here, John ! 
Harry ! Thomas ! (calling the fervants) Hark ye, 
Lovewell ! 

Lov. Sir 1 

Ster. Mind now, how PU entertain his Lordfliip 
an(i Sir John — ^We'U ftiew your fellows at the othei! 
en<i of the town hOw we live in the city — They fhall 
eat gold— •and drink gold-^and lie in gold-— — Here 
cook! butler ! (callings) What fignifies your birth 
and education, and titles > Moneys money, that's the 
jftuff that makes the great man in this country^ ^ 

Lov. Very true. Sir ! # 

Ster. True, Sir ! *Why then have done with 

your nonfenfe of love and matrimony. You'ref not 
rich enough to think of a wife yet« A than of bu« 
finefs fhould mind nothing bat his bufioefs. ■ » 
Where are thefe f«|laws ? J^! Thomas ! {calling.) 
^'---fitt an eftate, and a ^ife will fellow of coufe« 

^Ah ! Lovewell ! Ao finglifli niertbant is the 

mpft jcefpeftabk duoafter in the univetfei 'Slife, 
man^ a rich Eog^ merchaiit ma^ make )>imfelf a 

C match 
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match" for the daughter of a nabobs— Where are all 
my rafcals ? Here, Williani i [£^// calling*. 


♦ ^ 


Lovewell alone. 

* So — As I fufpefted.' — QS^ite^arerfe 'to the match, 
and likely to receive the news of it with great dif- 
pleafure. — ^What's beft to be done ? — Let me.fee ! — - 
Suppofe I ^get Sir John' Melvil to intereA hhiifelf 
ih this, affair'i He may mention it to Lord Ogleby 
with a better grace than I can, 'and more probably 
prevail on him to interfere'in it. I can Open my mind 
alfo more freely to Sir John. ' Hq told me, when! 
left him in town, that he'harf'forfiething of confe- 
qtTCnce to communicate, arid that I could be of ufe 
to him. I am glad of it : for the confidence he re- 
pofes in me, and thfefervice I may do him, will en- 

lure me his good offices: ^Poor Fanny ! It hurts 

- me to fee her to uneafy, arid her iriaking a myftery 
of the caufe adds to my anxiety. — Something muft 
be done upon her account; for at all events, her 
folicitude ihall be removed. [Exit. 

Scene changes to another Apartment. 

Knter Mils Sterling, and Mifs Fanny. 
Mifs Ster. Oh, my dear filler, fay no more! This 

is downright hypocrify.-^You fliall never convince 

me that you dpn^t envy me beyond meafure* — ^Well, 

after all, it is extremely natural — It is impoffible to 

Up angry with ydu. 

. Fanny\ Indeed fifler you have no caufe. 

. MiJ§ Sterl. And.you really pretend not to envy me ? 

. .JEanny. i^pt in the kaft. • * . . 

( MifsSteri- Aa4'yqu don'st in the Icaft wife that 

you was juft in inf fituatioxi ? 

Fanny. No^ indeed, Idon't* Why Ihouldl^ 
Mifs Ster. "WkY feoiild you? Whtel onthe 

brink of ms^riage, fort\lrie> title^fiut I had fprgot 

—There's 
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— There's that dear fweet creature Mr. Lovewell * In 
the cafe.-— You would not break your faith with your 
true love now for the world^ I warrant you. , 

Fanny. Mr. Lovewell ! — always Mr* Lovewell ! — 
Lord, what fignifies Mr. Lovewell, lifter ? 

Mifs Ster. Pretty pcevilhVfoul ! — Oh, my dear,' 
grave, romtotic fifler ! — a perfed: philofopher in pet* 
ticoats ! — Love and a cottage ! — ^Eh, Fanny — Ah,, ' . 
give me indifference and a coach and fix !■ 

Fanny, And why not the coach and fix without 
the indifference ? — But, pray, when is this happy 
marriage of yours to be celebrated ? I long to give 
you joy. 

Afifs Ster. In a day or two — I can't tell exaftly— ^ 
Oh, my dear fifter ! — ^I muft mortify her a little. 
(ajide.) I know you have a pretty tafte. Pray, give 
me your opinion of my jewels. — ^How do you like 
*the ftile of this efclavage ? (Jhewingjtzvels. 

Fanny. Extremely handfome indeed, and well fan- 
cied. 

Mifs Ster. What d'ye think of thefe bracelets ? I 
ihall have a miniature of my father fct round with 
diamonds, to one, and Sir John's to the other. — And 
this pair of ear-rings ! fet tranfparent ! here, the tops, 
you fee, will take off to wear in a morning, or in an 
uhdrefs — how d'ye like them. fjbews jewels, 

i Fanny. Very much, I affure you — Blefs me, fifter, 
you have a prodi^ous quantity of jewels — ^you'll be 
the very Queen of Diamonds. 

Mifs Ster. Ha ! ha ! ha ! very well, my dear !— 
I Ihall be as fine as a little queen indeed. — ^I have a 
'bouquet to come home to-morrow — ^made up of 
diamonds, and rubies, and emeralds^ and topazes, 
and amethyfts — jewels of all colours, green, red, 
blue,.yellow, intermixt — the prettieft thing you ever 
faw in your life !-^The jeweller fays, I Ihall fet out 
with; as many diamonds as any body in town, except 

C z • Lady 
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Lady Brilliant, knd Polly fVhat iPye'call it^ Lord 
Squander's kept miftrefs. 

Fanny. But what are your wedding-clothes, lifter ? 

Mifs Ster. Oh, white and filver to be fure, you 
know.;^ — I bought them at Sir Jofeph Luteftring's, 
^nd fat above aii hour in the parlour behind the Ihop, 
confulting Lady Luteftring about gold and iilver 
fluffs, on purpofe to mortify her, 

Fanny., Fie, lifter ! how could you be fo abomina- 
bly provoking. 

Mifs Ster. Oh, I have no patience with the pride 
of your city-knights' ladies, — ^Did you ever obferve 
the airs of Lady Luteftring dreft in the richeft 
brocade oiit of her huftjand's fliop, playing crown . 
whift at Haterdaflier's-Hall-— Whiltt the civil fmirk- 
ing Sir Jofeph, with a fnug wig trimmed round^his 
broad face as clofe as a new-cut yew-hedge, and his 
ihoes fo black that they fliine again, ftands all day 
in his Ihop, fattened to his counter like a bad 
ihilling. 

Fannj. Indeed, indeed, fitter, this is too much — ► 
If you talk at this rate, you will be abfolutely a bye- 
word in the city — You muft never venture on the 
infide of Temple-Bar jigain. 

Mifs Sier, Never do I defire it — -never, my dear 
Fanny, I promife you. — Ob, howl longtobe tranf- 
., ported to the dear regions of Grofvenor-fquare— ^far 
' — far froni the dull diftriAs of Alderfgate, Cheap, 
Candlewick, and Farringdon Without and Within ! 
^—iTxy heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea of being 
introduced at Court ! — rgilt chariot !- — ^pyeballed 
horfes ! — placed liveries ! — ^and then the wbifpers buz* 
zing round the circle-r-r-" Who is that young Lady !' 
Who is Ihe?"— ^^ Lady Melvil, Ma'am I"— Lady 
Melvil ! My ears tingle at the found.— r-And then at 
dinner, inftead of my father perpetually aiking*^— 
*^ Any news .up<in 'Change?*' — to cry; 'Well, Sir 
John ! any thipg new frem Arther's ?"^^ri — ^tafay ta 
Ibme other woman of quality, Was ypur J^adyfhip at 

thq 
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the Ducheft of Rubber's laft night ?-*— Did you call in 
at Lady Thunder's ? In the immenfity of croud I 
fwear I did not fee you — ^fcarce a foul at the opera laft 
Saturday — ^fliall I fee you at Carlifle Houfe next 
Thurfday ! — Oh, the dear Beau-Monde 1 I was born 
to move in the fphere of the great world. 

Fanny. And fo, in the midft of all this happinefs, 
you have no compaflion for me:— no pity for us poor 
mortals in common life* 

Mtfs Sterl. [^affeEledly.'] You ? — ^You're above pity. 
— ^You wbuld not change conditions with me — ^You're 
over head and ears in love, you know. — Nay, for 
that matter, if Mr. Lovewell and you come together, 
as I doubt not you will, you will live- very com- 
fortably, I dare fay.-^Hc will mind his bufinefs — - 
you'll employ yourfelf in the delightful care of your 
family — ^and once in a feafon perhaps you'll fit toge- 
ther in a front-box at a benefit play, as we ufed to 
do at our dancing-mafter's, you know — and perhaps 
I may meet you in the fummer with fome other cid* 
zens at Tunbridge. — For my part, I ihall always en- 
tertain a proper regard for my relations. — You Iha'n't 
want my countenance, I affure you, 

Fanny. Oh, you're too kind, fifter! 
Enter Mrs. Heidelberg. 

Mrs. Heideh [at entering.^ Here this evening ? — 
I vow and popteft we ihall fgarce have time to pro- 
vide for them — ^Oh, my dear ! [to Mifs Sterl.'] 1 am 
glad to fee you're not Jquite in a diih-abille. Lord 
Ogleby and Sir John Melvil will be here to-night. 

Mtfs Start. To-night, Ma'am ? 

J^s. Heidel. Yes, my dear, to-night.— Oh, put 
on a^foiarter cap, and change thofe ordinary ruffle;s I 
—Lord, I have fuch ^ deal to do, I. Ihall fcarce have 
time to (lip oa my Italian luteftring.—- Where is thi$ 
dawdle of a houfekeeper ? [JEnter Mrs. T'rufiy.'] Oh, 
here, Trufty !. do you know that people of quality 
are expeded here this eveniag ? 

^rujiy 
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Trujiy. Yes, Ma'am. : ^ . ' . . • 

Mrs. HeideL Well— Do you bclurcnow that eve-* 
ry thing is dpne in the moft gcnceeleft mannct— -and 
to the honour of the famalj\ 

^rujiy: Yes, Ma'am. 

Mrs. HeideL Well — but mlad what I fay to you, 

J'rujiy. Yes, Ma'am. 

Mrs, HeideL His Lordlhip is to lie in the chintz 
^'bed-chamber — d'ye hear r — and Sir John in the blue 
damalk room — his Lordfhip's valet-dc-fliamb in the 
oppofite 

Trufty. But Mr. Lovewell is come down — ^and you 
know that's his room, Ma'am* 

Mrs, HeideL Well — ^well — Mr. - Lovewell nlay 
make fhift — or get a bed at the George. — But hark 
ye, Trufty ! 

Trujiy. Ma'am ! 

Mrs. HeideL Get the great dining room in order 
as foon as poflable. Unpaper the curtains, take the 
civers off the couch and the chairs, and put the 
china figures on the mantle piece immediately. 
. Trufty. Yes, Ma'am. ... 

Mrs. HeideL Be gone then^ iiy, this inftant i— r 
Where's my brother fterling ? ' ' . , 

Trufty. Talking to the butler. Ma'am. 

MrSi -HeideL Very Wdh [£ji?^ Trufty]. Mifs 
Fanny !— rl pcrteft I did not fee you before — ^Lord, 
child,' what's the matter with you ? 

Fanny. With me ! Nothing, Ma'am. 

Mrs. HeideL Blefs me ! Why your face is as pale^ 
and black, and yellow-^f fifty colours, I perteft. — 
And then you have dreft yourfelf as loofe and as big — 
I declare there is not fuch a thing to be feen now^ as a 
young woman with a fine waift — ^You all make your^ 
felves as round as Mrs. Deputy Bacter.: Go,. child !-— 
You know the qualaty will be here by and by — Ga> 
and make yoyrfelf a little more fit to be feen. {_Exit 
Fanny.] She is gone away in tcars-v-vahfolutely cryr 
ing, 1 vow and perteft.— This pidicalous Love ! we 

muft 
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mtift put alftapi to it. It makes a perfeft' nataral of 
the girl. 

Mifs Sterl. Poor foul ! ihe can't help it. (affeSedly. 

Mrs. HeideL Well, my dear ! Now I Ihall have an 
opportoonity of convincing you of the abfurdity of 
what you was telling me coacerning Sir John Mel- 
vil's b;:haviour to you, ' 

Mifs SterL Ohj^^ it gives me no manner of unea^* 
nefs. 9ut, ii\deed, J^a'am, I cannot be perfuadec^ 
but that Sir John is an extremely cold lover. Such 
diftant civility, grave looks, and lukewarm profeffions 
of eftepmfor me. and the whole family ! I have heard 
of flames and darts, but Sir John's is a paflion of 
mere ice and fnow. - 

*' Mrs. HeideL Oh, fie, my dear! I am perfetly 
alhai.T>pd of you* That's ib like the notions of your 
poor fifter ! What you complain of as coldnefs and 
indifFarence^ is nothing but the extreme gentilaty of 
his addrefs, an. ex^ft pictur of the manners of qua- 
laty. 

Mifs SterL Oh, he is the very rnirror of complai- 
fance ! full df formal bows and fet fpeeches U.-I de- 
clare, if there was any violent paiSon on i^iy fide, I 
fliould be quite jealous of him. ; . . 

Mrs. HeideL 1 fay jealu* indeed — Jealus of who,; 
pray? 

. Mifs SterL * My filler Fanny. Shf feems a much 
greater favourite than I am, and he pays her. infinite- 
ly more attention, I affure you. - 

Mrs. HeideL Lord ! d'ye think a n>an of falhion, 
as he is, can't diftinguifh between the genteel andjthe 
wulgar part of thefamaly ? — Between you and yqur 
fifter, for infl:ance-— or me and-njiy brother ? — Bead* 
vifed by me,* child! It is aljj piilitenefs and good* 
breeding. Nobody knows t^e. qualaty better than 
I do. / . ^ 

. Mifs SterL In my mind the'ol3 lord, his unqjf, 
has ten times more gallantry about \iin\ than/ Sir 
John. He is full of attentions to the ladies, "and 

fmiles. 
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fmiles, and grlns^ and leefs, and ogles, and filte every 
wrincle of his old wizen face with comical exprcffions 
of tendernefs. I think he would make an admifable 
Sweetheart. 

Enter Sterling. 
• SterL (at tnterlng.) No fifh P-^— Why the pond was 
dragged but yefterday morning-— There's carp and 
tench in the boat.— Pox on'ty if that dog Lovewell 
had any thought, he wouM have brought down z 
turbot, or fome of the land-carriage mackarel. 

Mrs. HeideL Lord, brother, I am afraid his Lord- 
ihip and Sir John will not arrive while it is light. 

Sterl. Iwarrant you. — But, pray, filler Heidelberg, 
let the turtle be dreft to-morrow, and fome venifon— 
and let the gardiner cut fome pine-apples— and get 
out fome ice.— rU anfwer for wine, I warrant you — 
ru give them fuch a glafs of Champagne as they ne- 
ver drank in their lives— no, not at a duke's table. 

Mrs. HeideL ?ray now, brother, mind how you 
behave.^ I am always in a. fright about you with 
people of qualaty. Take care that you don't fall 
afleep diredly after fupper, as you commonly do. 
Take a good deal 6f fnuff ; and that will kieep you 
awake— And don't burft out with your korrible loud 
horfe-laughs. It is monftrous wulgar. 

SterL Never fear, .fitter ! — Who have we here ? 

Mrs. HeideL It is Monf. Cantoon, the Swiih gentle- 
man, that lives with his Lordlhip, I vow and perteft. 

Enter Canton. 

SterL Ah, Mounfeer ! your fervant. — I am very 
glad to fee you, Mounfeer. 

Canton, Mofti oblige to MonC Sterling. — Ma'am, 
lam yours — Matemoifelle, I am yours, (bowinground. 

Mrs. HeideL Your humble fervant, Mr. Cantoon ! 

Canton. I kifs your hands, Matam ! 

SterL Well, Mounfeer !— and what news of your 
jood family. !t— when are we to fee his Lordlhip and 
)\x John ) 

Canton* 
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CW/?. MdnH Sterlbg ! Milor Ogkby and Sir Jean 
Melville will be hear, in one quarter-hdun 
. Sterl. I am glad to hear iti ' 

M^s. Held. O, I am perdi^oiis glad X.6 hear it* 
Being jb late I was afeard of focne aQcident;r— Will 
you pleafe to have any thing, Mn Cantoon, after 
your jdUrney ? - \ ' ^ , 

Can. No, I tank you. Ma'am* 

Mrs. Heid. Shall I go and* Ih^W yOii die apaft** 
mencs. Sir ? 

Can. You do me great hoiieur/ Ma'am* * 

Mrs. Held. Come then l-^'— c6mt> my dear ! (to Mifs 
Sterling.) {Exeunt. 

. MiHei Sterlings 

Sterl. Pox on^t, it's almoft dark-*-»4lt will be too 
late to g9 round the gardea this evening. — However, 
\ will carry th^^mto.take a peep at my fiiie canal, .at » 
leaff, I am determinedi 

ACT 11. iSCENt L' 

/ • • . ♦ 

S C £ N E, tf « anti^chamber to Lard Ogleby *s fci- i 
chdinb&. Table with chocolate^ and fmall cafi fif 

medicines. • . . 

/ • 

V 

■• •• / 

£«/^r Brulh, my Lord^ fvalet^de^chiMbrey W Sterling's 

chaMbir-maid: 

Brujh. \TOU /hall liay^ my d«tf/I mfift-iit)Oft it- 
: ,. . X '/'^ iWiiV* Nay^ pray, ?ir, don^t'tfe fo 
pof|^;ive ; Icaa'r ^ indeed^ .> .; . . . . . 

Brttjh. Ypu Jtoall take cme egp. tgnf'qUr better ac- 
quaintance. . .. / ,A:. / : 4V 
..(?{>.. M lH4m 4l^rilis choQola^if r ftfid if I dl4 
one Has no fatisfaftion with fuch appfteh^fipns abqjjtt^ • 
onrr»— if my Lor^d Ihould wake, or the Swiih. g^fitje^^ :; 
man ^ould fee one, or Madam Heidelberg Ihoifld 
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know of it, I fliould be frighted to death — befides, f 
have had my tea already this morning — Pm furc I- 
hear my Lord. (in a fright] 

Brujl). No, no, Madam, don't flutter yourfclf — 
the moment my l^ord wakes, he rings his bell,, 
which I anfwer fooner or later, as it fuits my conve- 
nieiwe* .. . . ^ 

Ch. M. But fliould he come upon us without ring- 

- Brufl). Flf forgive him if he does — li\ih \i^y (lakes 
a phial Out of the cafe.) locks him up till I pleafe to 
let him out* 

^ Ch. M. Law, Sir ! that's potecary's fluff. 
. Hrufh. It is fo — but without this he can no more 
get out of bed— than he can read without fpcAacles— * 
(ftps.) What with qualms, age, rhcumatifms, and a 
few furfelts in his jouth, he muft have a great deal 
of br-uflwng, o5<Hng, jcrewing, and' winding up, ta 
fet him a going for the day. . -- • 

Ch. M (fips.) That's prodigious indeed — (ftps.)' 
My -Lw^Ufeems-qmte Siva decay*. * - 

Bri4fl\ Yes, he's quite a fpeftacle, (fip^^^) a mere 
corpfe^, till he is rcviy'dand rcfrtfti'd from our little 
magarfne h^r^— -When the reftolrative pills, and cor- 
dial waters w^rrp his ftomach, and get into his he^d^ 
vanity friflcs in his heart, and then he fets up for the^ 
lover, ^ the rake, and the fine gentleman; 

(?/». M. (fips*) Poor gentleman ! but fliould the 
Swiih ffentkii^an come upon us. SJrighterCd*^ 

^ Srpfh^ Why then the Englifli gentlemah would be 
very angry — No foreigner muft break in upon my 
privaC)^. (fips.) Bur I can aflure you Monfieur Cantoi> 
U otherwife emplojr'd— -He is obliged -to ikim the 
cream of half a fcore news-p^pew for my Lord^s.. 
bteakfaft— ha>' h^ ! ha ! Pray, Madam^^ dfri»k your 
cup. peaceably — My Lord's chocolate is remarkabl-y: 
good, he won't toUch a drop, but what ccknes from 
Italy. 

• » • a. 
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Ch^ M^ (fipp^ing*) *Tis very fine. i»decd! (fipsJ) 
and charmingly perfum'd — it fmells for all the world 
like our young ladies dreffing boxes. 

Brujk You have an excellent tafte, Madam, and I 
xnult beg of you to accept of a few cakes for your 
Own drinking, (^takes Vm out of a i(rawcr in Ihe tabU.) 
and in return I defire nothing but to tafte the per- 
fume of your lips— (kiffes her.) — A fmall re.turn of 
ifavours, Madao^, will make, I hope^ this couotr}^; 
and retirement agreeable to both, (^he bows^ jhcmurtr 
ftes..) Your young ladies are fine girh, faith ; (fips.) 
t\io\ upon my foul, I am quite of my old lord's 
mind about them, and were I incUnVi t^ matrimony, 
I Ihould take the youngeft- (fips*) 

Ch. M. Mifs Fanny's, the moij: iifableft and the 
moft beft natur'd qrcter ] 

BrujK And the eldeft a little Jiaughty or fo ■ ■ ^ 

Ch. M More haughtier ajad prouder than Saturn 
himfelf — but this I lay quite cpnfidenti^J tp you, for 
one would not hurt a young lady'$ j»afriage, you 
know. (fip^* 

Brujh. By no means^ but you can't hurt it with 
usf— we don't confiderten)pefrs^r»we want money, Mrs. 
Nancy, give us enough of that, we'll abate you a 
great deal in other particulars — ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Ch. M. Blels me, here'« fomebody (bell rings./ 

-O ! 'tis my Lord---^ — ^Well, your fervant, Mr» 

Brulh ril clean the cups in the next room. 

Brufb. Do fo — but never mind the bell-^— I ihan't 
go this half hour. Will you drink tea with me^ in 
the afternoon ? . ^ 

Ch, M. Not for the world, Mr. Brufh— Pll be 
here to fetall things to rights — but I mull not drink 
tea indeed — and fo your fervant. (E^it Maid with tea- 

{Bell rings again.) . (boards 

Brtijh. It Is impoflible tp ftupify one's felf in the 
country for a week without fome little flirting with 
the Abigails : this is much the handfomeft wench 
in the houfe, except the old citizen's youngeft 

D 2 daughter^ 
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daughter, and I, have not time enough to lay a plati 
for her — \heU rings^ And now Til go to my Lord, 
for I have nothing elfc to do. \go%ng. 

"Enter Canton with news-papers in his hand. 

' Cant. Mon^fieur Brufli-- — Maiftrc Brufti ^my 

Lor ftirra yet ? 
Brufh. He has juft rung his bell — I am going to,him. 
Cant. liepechez vous done. Exit Brulh. 

^puts on fpeBacUs] I wiih de Deviel had all defe pa- 
piers — I forget as faft as I read — Eje Advertife put 
put of my head de Gazette, de Gazette de Chronique, 
and fo dey all go Tun apr^s Tautre — I muft get fomc 
pouvelle for my Lor, or ye*ell be enrage centre moi — 
Voyens ! {reads the papers.) Here is nothing but 
AntirSejanus & advertife 

Enter Maid wit):> chocolate things. 
Vat you vant, child ? 

Ch. M. Only the chocolate things, Sir. 

Ca^tt. O vcr well-rrdat js good girU— and very prit- 
too! • V [Exit maid. 

Lord Oglcby within. ^ 

Lord Ogl, Canton, he, he— -(^oz/^^^)— -Canton ! 

Cant. I come, my Lor— vat fliall I do ? — I have 
uo newS'-rHe will make great tintamarre !-t-= — 

Lord Ogl. {within.) Canton, J fay. Canon ? Where 
?re ypu ? 

Enter Lord Ogleby leaning on BruJIj. , \ 

' Cant. Here, my Lor ; I aik pardon, my Lor, I 
have i)ot finilh de papicrs 

Lord Ogl. Dain your pardon, aijd your papiers — \ 

want ypu here. Canton. 

Cant. Den I run, dat is all — (Jhuffies along) --^ Lord 

Ogleby leans upon Canton too, and comes, forward. 

fjord Ogl. Ypu Stviis are the mod unaccountable. 

rnixture— you have the language and the impertinence 

pf the French, with the lazineift of Dutchmen. 

' , Cant. 
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Cant. *Tis very true, my Lo?— ,-I can't help u- 

Lord. Ogl. {cries out) O Diavolo ! 

Cant. You are not in pain, I hope, my Lor. 

Lord Ogl. Indeed but I am, my Lor— That vuU 
jar fellow. Sterling, with his city pqlitcnefs, w^ould 
torce me down his flope laft night to lee a clay-co^ 
lourM ditch, which he calls a canal ; and what witlj 
the dew, and the eaft wind, my hips and flxouldefs 
are abfolutely fcrew'd to my body. 

Cant, A littel veritable eau d'arquibufade vil fet 

all to right again 

{fny Lord fits down, and Brufh gives chocolate^ 

Lord OgL Where are the palfy drops, Brufti ? 

Brujh: Here, my Lord ! {pouring out. 

'Lord OgL Quelle nouvelle avez vous. Canton ? ^ 

Cant. A great deal of papier, but no news at all. ' 

Lord OgL What I nothing at all, you ftupid fellow ? 

Cant. Yes, my Lor, I have little adveftife here 
vil give you more plaifir den all de lyes about nothing 
at all. Lavoik!^ , (puts on bis fpeSlades^ 

Lord OgL Come read it. Canton^ with good qm- 
phafis, and good difcretion. 

Cant. I vil, my Lor. (Cant, reads. Dere is no 
queftion, but that the Cofmetique Royale vil iitterlie 
take away all heats, pimps, frecks, oder eruptions 
of de fkin, and likewife de wrinque of old i^ge, &g. 
&c. — A great deal more, my Lor — be fure to afk for 
de Cofmetique Royale, figned by de Dofteur owa 
hand — Dere is more raifon for dis caution dan gooa 
men vil tink— Eh bien, my "Lor ! 

LordOgL Eh bien, Canton !— Willyou purchafeany? 

Cant. For you, my Lor ? 

Lord OgL For me, you old puppy ! for \7hat ? 

Cant. My Lor? . ;' 

Lord OgL Do I want cofmeticks ? 

Cant' My Lor ? . 

Lord OgL Look in my faCe — come, be fincere.— ^ 
Does it \(rant the alliance of art ? 

Cant. 
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tHani. (ivl'th his fpe^lacles.) En verite non — *1ri$ 
very fmoofe and brillian — but tote dat you might 
take a little by way of prevention. 

Lord OgL You thought like an old fool, Monfieur, 

as you generally do The furfeit water, Brulh ! 

(Bxuih pours out.\ What do youth.ink, Brulh, of this 
family, we are going to be connedled with ?---Eh ! 

Brujb/ Ytvy well to marry in, my Lord; but it 
Would not do to live with. 

Lerd OgL You are right, Brulh — There is no 
walhiogthp blackmoor white — Mr. Sterling will never 
get rjd of 3lack-Friars, always tafte of the Borachio 
—and the poor woman bis filler, is fo bufy and fo 
hotabje, to make one welcome, that I have not yet 
got over her firft reception ; it ahiioft amounted ^o 
iuffbcation I I think the daughters are tolerable 

Where's my cephalic Inuft ? (Br u{h gives bim a box. 

Cant. Dey tink fo of you,* my Lor, for dcy look 
at no.tingelfe, ma fol. - 

' LordUgl Did they? Why, I think they did a 
little— Where's my glafs ? {Bxuih puis one on the table. 
The yquhgeft is delegable. {takes fnuff., 

Cantj, O ouy, my Lor, very . dclcdt, intccd ; fnc 
made doux yeux at you, my Lor. . 

Lord OgL She was particular— the eldeft, ioiy ne- 
jihew's Lady, will be a nioft valuable wife ; ihe has 
all the vulgar fpirits of her father, and aunt, happily 
blended with the terrtiagaftt qilaliries of her deceafed 
mother, — Some pepper-mint Waterj Brufli!™How 
Ji^ppy is it, Cant, for' ydung ladies in genex'al, liiat 
people of quality overlook every thing in a marriage 
contraA, Irur their fortune ! ' ', 

Cant, Celt bien heufeux, ct commode aufii. 

Lord OgL Brufli, give me that pamphlet by my 

bed-fide— (Brufh goes for //.) Canton, do you wait 

in the anti-chamber, and let;nobody interrupt me till 

I call 3rDU. ' ;/ ' / . . ! '".' 

:€ant. Mxifli ^ood may clo your Lordlhip ! 

' ^ • Lord 
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LordOgL (toBvxxfhj 7vho brings the pamplet.)An4 
how, Brufli, leav^ me a little to my ftudies, (^Exii 
Bruih. ' ' . 

Ldr^Ogleby alone. 
What can I poffibly do among thele women here, with 
this confounde^l rheumatifm ? It is z moft grievous 
enemy to gallaritify arid addrefs Xf^/j off his chair .-^^ 
Htf ! — Courage,, my Lor! by hcav'ns^ Tpx another 
creature {hms and dances a little.) It will do, faith— ► 
Bravo, my 'Lor ! thele girls have abfolutely infpir^d 
nie — If they are for a game of romps — Me voila 

i>ret ! {Jings and dancfs.). O — that's an ugly twinge — 
>ut its gone.™ I have rather too much of tne'lily t{iis 
fiiorning in riiy- complexion ; a faint tinfturc of the 
tofe will give a delicate fpirit to my eyes for the day. 
(^unlocks a drawer at the bottom of the glafs, and takes 
dut rouge ; 'h)hil2' hi*s painting bimfelfj' a dnockitig at 
the door. Who's there? iwon'tbe diftiirb'd,. 

Canton y (without) My Lor, my Lor, hierc is Mon-. 
ficur Sterling to' pay his devoir to you thisinorn in 
your chambrc. . • . 

' Lord OgL (fi/tly:) Wliat a felldW t (aloud.) 1 am 
extremely honoured by Mr, Sterling — ^Why doii't you 
fee hinv in, Monfieur ! — I wifli he was at the bottom 
of his ftinking canal — (door opens.) Oh my dear Mr^ 
Sterling, you do me a great deal of honour. 

Enter^ Sterling and LpvcwcU. 

St^rl. 1 hope, my Lprd* that your Lordihip flept; 
Vfell in the night — I believe there are no better beds, 
in Europe than I have — I fpare no pains to get, '^em^, 
nor money to buy theiTi— His Majefty,.Godhlefs hiip, 
don't fleep upon a better out of his. palace ; and if £ 
had faid in too, I hope no treafon, my Lord. 

Lord OgL Your beds arp like every thing elfe about 
you, incomparable ! They not only make one r^fl;- 
well, but give one fpirits, Mr^ Sterling. . 

Sterl. W hat fay you then, my Lord, to another 
walk in the garden ? Ypu muft fee my water by day* 
light, and my walks, and my flopes, and my clumps,: 

and 
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♦ . ■ 

iftdrily bridge, and itiy flow*nng trees, and my bed 
bf Dlitch tulips'-'^Matters lobk'd but dim laft night, 
my Lord ; I feel the dew in my. great toe— -Uur I 
would put on a cut Ihbe that I might be able to walk 
^■011 about— I may belaid up to-morrow. 

Lord OgL I pray heaven yqu may ! (^dfide. 

* 'SterL What fay y6u, my Lord !, 

Lord OgL^l was faying. Sir, fhat T was in hopes of 
feeing the young ladies at br^akfaft : Mr. Sterling, 
fhey are^ in my rriind, the fineft tulips in this' part of 
i\\t world — he ! he ! . 
\ Can. Braviffimo, my Lor ! — ha ! \^ \ he ! 

^terL They fhall meet your Lordihip in- the gar- 
den-— we don't lo'fe our walk for thenp[ ; I'll take you 
a little round before breakfaft, and a larger before di^>- 
ne'r, and'in the evening yoii ihall go the Grand 
Towef,' as'I'c^Uit,' ha,! ha! ha! 

Lo/d OgL ^Not'a foot, I hope, Mr. Sterling — con- 
fidef 'your gQutj' my good friend — You'll certainly be 
Taidby I'he heels for your'poTitenefs— -he l-he ! he ! 

Cant^ Ha !. hg! hU l--'-*<is ^i^mfifablel — eh verVie ! 

*'• ' \. ' * -^ - . . -^ . .- - \laughing very heartily^ 

. '^erK If^y y.^^tig man ("/a Lovewell)'here, would 

buf l^j^gh at "my jokeSj^ -w^ich- he (>u^ht to-do, as 

Mourifeer dtieS atf'6ufsj'my Xbri!,*We Ihoiild belall 

life-^nd-mirtli,; ^ ^' ' ;/ ; ^ ' 

VLhrdOgl: -Wh'atfev foti Carit;''ivill^'ydu"take/my 


Cant. But When yotnr Loi-dlhip is out lof ^ithfe.' "J 

- Eord Ogt-WfAl feM^^Cabt.tme heft Conies'' *iy 

nephew, topl'ay/his pan. . ' - *• *? • V 

-.r:^''.o-: &»ter'Sif]clt\nM^vVt:r ^ - O 

Well,. Sir Johri^ 'Wttat'rnfeVf from' th'soiftattd-'df 
Lb'^ ?"have' you. been figHing * iind : feratfidirig irlhiS 

--iS^* •>"*«; l«m gladwfee:t^uf£orcBhlp Jtf fiifckT 

fphtltt^Mimoi^hing.. - % i^ 5v:-;V^ . : > 
. ' J ' -" Lord 
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Lord Ogl. i'mforry to fee you fo diall, Sir — What 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, thefe "very young fellowi 
are ! they make love with faces, as if they were bu* 
rying the dead--*though, iiideed^ a niarHage fotne* 
times may ht properly called a burying of the living 
— eh, Mr, Sterling ? 

Sterl. Not if they have enough to live upon,' my 
Lord--Ha! ha! ha] 

Cant* Dat is all ^(toniteur Sterling tiiik df; 


Sir John, Prithee, Lovewell, come with me 1 


'f 


^ 

^ 


into th<rgarden ; Ihavefomethingof confequence ! ^ 
for you, and I muft communicate itdireftly, f 

Lov. We'ligo together ^ J 

If your Lordimp and Mr. Sterling pledfe, We^U pre-» 
pare the ladies to attend you in the garden. 

[^Exeunt Sir John, tf^^LovewelL 

Sferl. My girls are always r^ady, I make 'em rife 
foon and to bed early; then* hufbandj fliall have .^cm 
with good conftitutions, and good fortunes, if they 
have nothing elfe, my Lord. 

Lord Ogl Fine thing;s, Mr. Sterling ! ■ 

SterL Fine things, mdeed, my Lord! — Ah, mj^ 
Lord, had not you run off your fpecd in ypur youth^ 
'yQU had not been fo cripped in your age, my Lord. 

Lord Ogl. Very plesSant, he, he, he. — 

[half laughing^ 

SterU Here's Mouirfeer now, I luppdfe^ is pretty 
near your Lordlhip's Jttanding ; but haying little td 
eat,- and little to fpetid, in his^ own country, He'll 
wear three of your Lordihip out— eating anddrink* 
ifig kills us all. 

• Lord Ogl Very pleafaftc, I pTot;eft--What a vul» 
gar dog! [/^i^. 

Cant. My Lor (o old cis me! — Me is chicken to 
me*-rand look like a boy to pauvtc me* 

Stirl Ha! ha! ha 1 WeU faid, M<Junfeer--keep 
to that, and you^ll live in any country of the world--- 
Ha! ha! ha I— But, tt^ Lord, 1 will' watt upon you 
ia tJie garden : We have but a little time to break* 

£ fad 
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faft— -ru go for roy hat and <:«Qe) fetjch a little walk 
with, you, my Loiid^ and^ then for the hoi: rolls and 
butter ! , [Exit Sterjidg, 

: LordOgL I ftall attend you with plealure-— Hot 
rolls andbutt^r^i in July ! I fweat with the thought^ 
of it— What a ftrange beaft it is:! 
; Cant. Coft un batbare- 

Lord OH. He is a vulgar d^g, and if there w^ 
not fo mUi^h money in the family, whielxl can*t do 
without', I wo^jld leave him; and his hot rolls and 
butt^JCdireftly-^-Qonie along,:: Alonfieiir! - 
' . {ExGunt i^r4 Qgleby Mid Canton. 

i- I ' 

' m 

• •. . ■ S^cene xkaiiges to t^^'^rJen.. 
£«/?r 5/f' John MeMl, ^w^ LoveweH* *• 

- Xiop^/Xn my room this moping ?• Imppfiible. 
. Sir< John. Before five, this iiiorhing, I pcomife you. 
\,.^Lov. On what Qccafion. . '_. \ ■■ - - 

^^ Sir John. 1 was fo anxious tp difclofe my mind to 
you, that I could Jiotileep in.ipy bed — ^butl found 
~'aat you could notfleep neither-^The bird was flown, 

rid the neft.fqng,,jQixce ep.ld^-^-^- — Where was you-, 
LweweU 3 ;. - / • .-.'..• , ./ - ^ •. . 

ILov. PeqKl. prithee ! ridiculous.! / ♦ -^ • * * 
. £ir Johtu Gome' now, which Vas it ? Mifs Ster- 
ns, maid ? : a pretty . little, rogue, J or- Mi& F^nny 's 

^bigal ? -a. weet lofil too^.— pis-..- . .:.. . r .., , 

. ' Xoi^/^Naj^ gay^ .leave ux8x\x%y m^itXi k^^ 

jiufinefs. '. ^ ^ •;%''..' - *-. "!.. , J. - , • 'V *.l; - -' ,- 
Sir John.'WtWj but wher*e\vas ybu, Xaovowelj.j. 
^i< J^z;.-Ai^j^lkinig-rrrwriling-^ ^nifies /where '1 

was?* ' '^ '"" ' " ' ' ■• ' ^^'* /^*- /^ 

. Sir^hn. ^Walking, , yeSt J-4a.pe fay. .,It raljietj a^ 
hard as it^ could pour. Sweep i^freflimgj,ftiawer§ to 
^alk .in 1 Np> - nQ, LovewelL-r-Now wo^al'd Lgive 
twientj pounds .tp^luipw. which of: the maids,— 
. .iW,3utyopr,l>ufiaefs! 'mufjbttfinefii Sirljohn!* 

A .\- -^S^r.Jmi* 
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•* [Slr^Johyrr Let mea Kttleinta th^ fe<;ret« of the |a- 

Lo^. Pflia! ; • 

«$lfr yohn^0 Poor LoveWell, he can*t bear k, I fee. 

She charged you not to kifeand tell. — Eh, LbveweU i 

However, though you will not honour me with youf 

confidence, FU venture td' truft you with mine.— 

' Wh^t- do- you think of Mifs Sterling ? 

Lov. What do I think of Mifs Sterlmg ? 

SifJ^hn,\ Ay ; what d^ye think of her ? 

Lov. An* odd queftion l—but I think her a fmart^ 
lively girl3 full of mirth And iprightlinefs. 

Sirjehn. All mifchief ihd tnaiice, Idoiibt. 

Lov. How ? 

jSir John. But her perfoh-*— what d'ye thkik of that ? 

Lov. Pretty and agreeable. • • 

• Sir John. A little grifette thing. 

Lov^ What is the meaning of all this ? ' * 

Sir John. Fll tell you. You muft kn6w. Love- 
"well, that notwithftanding all appearances [^ feeing 
XoriOgleby, &f^.] We are interrupted — ^When the/, 
are gone i'll explain. . v - 

Enter Lord Oglebyj Sterling, Mrs. Heidelhei^,- 

M/i Sterling, tf//df Fanny. 

Lord OgL Great improvements indeed, Mr*. Ster- 
ling ! wonderful improvements ! The four feafijns 
in lead, the flying Mercury, and the bafon with Nep- 
tune in the middle, are all in the very extreme of 
fine tafte. You have as many rich figures as th*e ruarf 
^t Hyde Park Corner. • ""* , 

Sterl. The chief plpafufe cff a country-houfe is m 
fnake- improvements,, you .knoV, my Ldrd. -Ifpafe' 
no expence, not 1. — This is c^uite another-gucfs fort' 
of a place than it was when I .firft took it;^^ my Lord. 
We were furrounded with trees, t' dufdowh 'above' 
fifty to make the lawn befor?" the1ioV\fe\and^let iil'^ 
the wind and' the fun-^fmack-foomtli— ^&\you feeJ' 
~Then I made a green boiife Out of the old^iauridrf ;* 

E z -and 
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ami turi^cd the brow-fhou/e. mco a pio^iy-^Thc l^igb 
.octagon fummer^houfe, you fee yonder, is rgifed OH 
the nuft of a ihip, given' m^ by an £aft-J[ndi^>^Cap« 
tain, who4i8s twrne^infr^^y a thoufaod of my motley. 
I^ commands Jtbe. whok Toad. All the cpaches and 
chariots, and cbaifes, pafs aad rejpafs under; your eye, 
1*11 mount ypu up lihcrc m the afternoon, my Lord, 
'Tis the pleafanteft plaa^ in the world t6 take a pip^' 
andabottle,-r-and fo-youlhall fay, my Loirf* . 

LQrdOgL Ay-^r a.bowl of punch, or a can of 
jlip, Mr. Sterling ! for it laoks like a cabin, in the 

air.- If flying chair^;,wpre in ufe, the captain 

might make a voyage t<t.{he Indies in it ftill, if he 
had but a fair wind. 

:Cant. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Mrs. Held. My brother's a little comical in his 
ideas, my Lord ! — But you'll excufe him. — I have a ^ 
little Gothick dairy, fitted up entirely in my owa-tafte, 
—In the evening I Ihall hope for the honour of your 
Lordfljip's ijpmpany tp take a dilh qf tea there, or a 
fp})abub warm from the cow. 

Lord OgL I have every moment a freih opportu* 
nity of admiring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg 

the very flower of delicacy, and cream of po- 

litenefs. 

Mrs. Held. O my Lord ! 1 ; - ^^ t *z. 

:Lord Ogl. O Madam ! j^''""? '' '"'^ ''^''' ._ 
i Stert*. Ho^ d^^p like thefe clpfe walksj^ my Lord ? 
.-LqrdOgL .A moil excellent ferpentine J It form? 
a peffi^ mazei and winds like a true lover's knot. 

St^rli Ay— here's none of your ftrait lines here— 
IjLUt all . taftsLrr-zjig^zag^ — in and 

out-— right ai^d lef t— to and again — twitting and 
twiniijg like ^ worm, my Lord ! ^ 

IfPr^QgU Adrnir^bly laid, out indeed, Mr. Ster- 
ling I ^,ope"can; hardly Tee an inch beyond one's nofe 
apy whfa^ejiathi^.walks.-rYou are amoft excellent 
o&gonomift^i&ryoiLir Ijind,; and make a little go a great 
w?y^--rtJjle§.tpgeith<;j: in.^s fmall parcels as if it was 

placed 
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^aatd in pots out at yoi^ir witiciow^ in <3racechurclt- 

Cant. Ha! ha! ha! hdr!* 

LardOgL What d'ye laugh at, - Canton ? 
^ '£'tf«r.. Ah! que ^ette fimtlitude eft drole ! So cle^^ 
ver wbtft you 6y, mi Lor l-**r— * 

• LordOgL {^io Fanny] You fecm mightily engaged^ 
Madam. What are tho& pretty hands fo bufily 
employed about ? \ 

Fanny^ Only making up a nofegay, my Lord I — ' 
Will your Lordihip do me the honour of accepting- 
it? . . - • ... - [j>refenting it. 

LordOgL rU wear it next my heart, Madam !r-r 
I fee the young creature doats on me ! [apari. 

MifsSterl. Lord, Sifter I youVe loaded his Lord- 
fliip with a bunch of powers as big as the cook or the 
nurfe carry to town on a Monday morning for a beau- 
pot. — ^Will your Lordlhip give me leave to prefent 
you with this rofe and a fprig of fweet-briar ? ' 

LordOgL The trueft emblems of yourfeif, Ma^ 
dam ! all fweetnefs and poignancy,— A little jea-' 
lous, poor fouH ^ [jstpartn 

SterL Now, my Lord, if you pleafe, I'll carry: 
you to fee my ruins. - 

Mrs.HeideL You'll abfolutely fatigue his Lordfhip 
with over-walking. Brother I 

LordOgl. Not at all. Madam ! We're vci the gar- 
den of Eden^ you know ; in the region of perpetual 
fp'ii^g* youth, and beauty. \Utring at the women. 

Mrs. HeideL Quite the man of qualaty, I perteft^ ^ 

[apart. 

Cant. Take a my arm, my Lorl 

[Lord Oglchf leamon hrm^* 

SterL rU only ihew his Lordfliip my tuinS| :and 
the cafcade^ and the Chinefe bridge, and t^eb w4'll ^ 
go in to breakfaft. ^ > / 

Lord OgL Ruins, did you fty, iAfi ^Sterling f : 

^terL Ay, Tuins, my liord I and they la^e'V^ckoned 
very fine ones too. You would think] chcm^ ttzAy :to ^ 

tumble 
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tumble on your head« It has juft coft fxit-^ hbnir 
red and fifty pounds to put my ruins in thorou^ re- 
pair. — This way, if your Lordfliip pleafes. 

Lord Ogl. [going J jiops^^ What fteeple's that wc 
fee yonder ? — ^the p^rUh-church, I fuppofe.- • 

Surl. Ha ! ha f ha !• that's admirable. It is no 
church at all, my Lord ! it is a fpire that I have 
built againft a tree, a fteld or two off, to terminate 
the profpect. One muft always have a church, or 
an obelift, or ibmething, to terminate the profpeA, 
you know. That's a rule in tafte, my Lord ! . 

Lord Ogl. Very ingenious, indeed ! For my part, 
I defire no finer profped than this I fee before me, — 
[leering at the womenJ] Simple, yet varied ; bound- 
ed, yet extenfive. Qet away. Canton! [j>ujhing 

away Canton.] I w^t no affiftance — I'll walk with 
the ladies. 

SterL This way, my Lord ! 

Lord OgL Lead on. Sir ! Wc young folks here^ 

will follow you. Madam ! Mifs Sterling ! 7 

Mifs Fanny ! I attend you. 

[Exit after Sterling, gallanting the, ladies. 
. Cant, [JblkwingJ] He is cock o*de game, ma 
foy! [Exit. 

Manent Sir John Melvil, and Lovewell. 

Sir John. At length, thank heaven, I have an op- 
portunity to unbofom. 1 know you are faithful, 

tovet^^cU^ and flatter myfelf you would rejoice to 
ferve iHe. 

Lov. Be affured, you may depend on me. 

Sir John. You muft know, then, notwithftanding all 
sippearances, that" this treaty of marriage between 
Mifs Sterling and me will come to nothing. 

Lov. How ! 

Sir fohn. It will be no match, Lovewell. 

Lov. No match ? 

Si^JoJm. No. ■ ; . ^ •♦ • 

Lov. Ydu amazis me. What fliould prevent it ? 

Si^7(^n. L' 

Lov. 
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I 

Lov. You.!:;wJieref6re ? . 
*, Siri^j^. I don't like her* . .*, 

Lov. Very plain indeed ! I never Aippofed that 
you was extremely devoted to her from inclination, 
'bpr'thoiight you always con fidered it .as a matter of 
convenience, rather than aj(Fe<£tion. 

Sir John. Very true* I came into the family witl\- 
.Out any impreffions on my mind — with an unijpipaf- 
.fioned indifference ready to receive one^ won^an as 
foon as another. I looked upon. love, ferious fober 
love, as a chimsera, and marriage as a thing of courfe, 
as you^know rtoft people do. But I,, who was lately 
fo .gi;eat ^n infidel in love, am now one of its fincereft 
votaries-r-r-In Ihort, my defection from Mifs Sterling 
proceeds ;frojix ^he violence of my attachment tp 
-s^Eiot^er. 

-. Lov* Aiipther! So! fo! here will be. fine work. 
And: pray, who is ihe ? 

Sir John. Who is Ihe ! who can Ihe be ? but 
Fanny, the tender, amiable, engaging Fanny. 

Lov. Fanny ! What Fanny ? 

Sir John. Facnny Sterling. Her fifter—^Is not ihe 
ap angel, Lovewell ? ; 

Lov. Her filler? Confufion! — You mull not 
think of it. Sir John. 

- Sir Joh^. Not think of it ? I can think of nothing 
elfe. Nay, tell me, Lovewell ! wa3 it poffible for 
me to ht indulged in a perpetual intercourfe with two 
..fuch objefts ^s Fanny and her fifler, and not find my 
heart led by infenfible attradlion towards, her ? — ^You 
feem confounded — ^Why don't ypu anfwer me ? 
Lw. Indeed, Sir John, this eyent gives me infinite 
conc/2rn. 

Sir JohUj. Why fo ? — Is not Ihe an angel, Love- 
well? . . 

Lav. 1 forefee that it mull produce the worft 
confequences. Confider the confufion it muil una- 
.vqida^ly qreate., Let me pejrfuadQ you to drop thefe 
thoughts in time. 

Sir 
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Sir John. Never — ^never, Lovewell ! 

Lov, You have gone too far to recede* A 
iiegociation, fo nearly concluded, cannot be broken 
off with any grace. The laywers, you know, zft 
hourly expefted; the preliminaries almoft .finally 
fettled between Lord Ogleby and Mr. Sterling ; and 
Mifs Sterling herfelf ready to receive you as a husband. 

Sir John. Why the banns have been publiftied, 
. and nobody has forbidden them, 'tis true. But you 
know either of the parties my change their minds 
even after they enter the church. 

Lov. You think too lightly of this matter. To 
carry your adareffes fo far — and then to defert her— 
and for her fifter top !*— It will be fuch air affront to 
the family, that they can never put up with it. 

Sir John. I don't think fo : for as to my transfer- 
ring my paffioA from her to Kcr lifter, fo much the * 
better ! for then, you know, I don't carry my affec- 
tion out of the family. 

. Lov* Nay, but prithee be ierious, and thiak blot- 
ter of it. 

Sir John. I have thought better of it already, you 
fee. Tell me honeftly, Lovewell ! Can you blame 
me? Is there any comparifon between them ? 

Lov. As to that now — ^why that — is juft— juft 
as it may ftrike different people. There are manf 
iadmirers of Mifs Sterling's vivadty. 

Sir John. Vivacity ! a medley of Cheapfide pert- 
ncfs, and Whitcchapel pride. — ^No — no, if I do go 
fo far into the city for a wedding-dinner, it fliall be 
upon turtle at leaft. 

Lov. But I fee no probability of fuccefs ; for grant- 
ing that Mr. Sterling wou'd have confented to it at 
firft, he cannot liften to it now. Why did not you 
break this affair to the family before ? 

Sir John. tJnder fuch embarraffed circumftanccs 
as I have been, can you wonder at my irrefolutioQ 
or perplexity ? nothing but defpair, the fear of lof- 
ing my dear Fanny, cou'd bring me to a declaration 
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tV€%mw; s«d yet, I think I know Mr. Sterlmg fy 
iMl),^'thJE^ftfafige'8S toy pr^dpeCdl may appeaf, If ( 
can m^e it advantageous to him as a mon^y-tranl^ 
iftiM/ a3 I am fikre 1 can, he will certainly come 
ln€0%. . -— 

i>y% But even fuppofc hefliould, which 1 very 
mudr-donbt^ ^rdbn^t think Famiy herfdf wotikt 
lifted to yo«r addrclRs. . - . 

Sir John. Tou ape dfecwred a little in that'parti^ 
cutiir: ■' ' 

Lov. You'll find I am in the right* 

Sirjdhn^ I have feme little^eafon to think other* 
wife. 

• Z#o^ Y&u have not deciafed yoiir paffion to her 
alrea<ly> • - 

SirJohn» Yei, I have, 

* Lov. Indeedl— ^Ahd-^arid-^and how did ihe re- 
ceive it ? ^'- * ' 

A>. John. I think it is not very eafy for trie to 
rtll^e my add^efles-to^aiiy iitwnan/without receiving 
fomc little encouragements 

Lov. Encourageftient ! did flic give you any en- 
couragement? " - 

Sir. Johm. I don*t know what you call eiicoura^- 
meflt— -but (he bluflied-^^nd crie^-^and defired> me 
hot to think of it any moi-e ;*J^ttppn which I preft 
her hand-^kiiTed i^-**fwtorc flie was an angel--^— -and 
I tfould fee it tickled her to the fouh 

Lew. And did flic ex^refs nofur^rize at your de* 
daratito? 

fitr y^bn. Why faith, to fay the truth, ihe was a 
ficfle furprtzedr— and'lhe got «way from me too, be- 
fon^ F G^ul4 thoroughly explain myfelf. If I fliould , 
not meet with an opportunity of ipeaking to heir, I 
muft gjet you to deliver a letter for tat. 

Lov. I r— a letter ! — ^I had rather havc^nbthing— • 

Sir John. Nay, you promifedmeyolit affiftance — 
«hd T am ture yWi Carinot feftjj^le td makd ybiiVfdlf 
^fttl 0^ fuch an oc€afi6n;«-You- may, without fuf* 
' ^ ^ F picion. 
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picionj acquslnt her verbally, of my determbtd t£m 
fedion for her^ and that I am refolved to aft. her iz* 
%}\tx\ cA&fent. . 

-Lw* As to jihaty I«^our commands^ you Jkoow' 

» »■ t hat is, if ihe Indeed^ Sir John, I thioJ^ yoq 

are in the wrong. 

. SkJ^hHf Well-wwcU— that's my conc«rn'--»Ha ! 
there ihe goes^ by heaven ! al^ng that walk yonder, 
d'ye fee } V\\ go to her immediately, 

Lqv. : You are too precipitate, Confidcr what you 
are doing. 

; ^ Sk John. I would not lofe this oppprturjity for the 
Moiyerfe. ' 

« X^« N^y> pray don't go ! Your violence and 
eageraefs may. overcome her fpirits.'-~-The ihoek 
will be to much for her* {detaining him. 

, Sir John. Nothing Ihall prevent rne.— Ha 1 now 

file. turns into another walk ^Let me go } breaks 

frBut bimT^ I ihall lofe her. [^piw, turns back^ Be' 
Alice iKJW to keep out of the way! If you, interrupt 
lis^ I Ih^l never forgive you* , [Exii hafiidy. 

Love well alone^ 

- *Sdeath ! I can't bear this. In love with my wife ! 
a^qudnt me- with his paifion for her ! make his ad* 
dtcfles before my face ! — I ihall break out before my 
time,— This was- themcaning of -Fanny's uneafinefs. 

She could not encourage him 1 am furc ihe could 

not, " ■ ■ H a ! they are. turning into the walk', and 

coming this way. Shall I leave the place ? «-LeaTe 

him to folicit my wife ! I can't fubmit to it.—They 
come nearer and neareiv-^-If I flay, it will look fuf- - 
picious— ^It may betray us, and in^enfe him-r^-H^They 
?it here-T — -I muft go— ^^ — I am the moft unfortunate*; 
IpUow in the world. -^ . • ' lExiA 

* — ■ * 

Enter Fanny, and $ir John* . , 

iFan^ Leave me. Sir John, I b^iieeeh you leave 
me} T^^y, ^why will you perixfl: .to follo*^ me Vrith - 

idle 
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idle foUcltations^ whli:ii ate m affront to my tha^ 
xaj&tVy and an injury t» your owd honour. . ^ 

\*yir 7«/&«. I know yOur delkacy^ and tremble to 
offend it : but let the urgency of the occafion be ^mf 
excu&r ! Coniider^ .Madam^ that the futiire happi* 
nefs of my life dq>Q3ids on my preletit appHcatioh 
to y0» L . eonfider that this day mtift determine m 
fate; and thefe are perhaps the only momeiits 1 
me to incline you to oi;varraat my paifion^.^aitd to in* 
treat -you not to oppofe the propofak I mean- to 
open to your father. - . ^ 

, Psju Fot lhamc>^ for lhamei,vSr John i Think of 
your previous engagCTfients ! Think of your ^oirft 
ficu^tion, . and thinkof mine I . What hav«^ you difr 
Qoveired in my condu^ that .might encourage yidn 
to foboid a ikclaratioa? i am. fhocloed that ya^ 
ihould venturp / to &y.' fb much^ and bluflithat^ t 
Ihould even dara to give it a heating.— —^LetilMf 
Ijcgon^l . -..-'. 

. Sir jQbfu Nay, ftay^ Madam, but one momeiit'«*« 
Your fenfibility is too greai:--^Engagemem» t - what 
engagements havehfeen pretended on either fide^moref 
^han thofe of fapiily convenience } I went on in the 
trammels o/ -maaimonial , negociation -.with a- blind 
fubmiflion to your father and Lord Ogleby i but my 
hea>rt.foon claimed a right to be confultcd^ It bar 
demoted itfelf t» you» asd obliges me to plead ear^ 
neftly for the fame tender iutereli in your's* 

; Fm. Have a care, Sir John I do not miftakeade^ 
pravedwill for a virtuous inclination- By thefe con^<« 
monpretences of tli^ heart, half our fex are made fools^ 
and a greater part of yours defpife them for it ^^ 
, Siryaift. Affedion, you. will allow, is involuntary^ 
We cannot always diredt it to theobjeft on which it 
ihoald. fix-^But when it is once inviolably attached/ 
inviolably as. min^ is to you, it often creates recipro* 
calaffe^aion-— When I laft urged you on this Tub* 
je&y you. heard me with more tcm|^r, and I hopcidk 
witkfome eompaf&on« 

F * • FaK. 
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:Ftf«. You deceived y««rfclf» If I£oi'bore to ex- 
ert a proper fpirit; nay> if I did not even eJtpreistbc 
.quick'eft Tefentment of your liehaviour, it was only 
< -in confideration of that refpodk I wifli to pay you^ in 
Jbonoiiiir to nty -filler : and be jaCTuced, ^y woman as 
1 ami ^h^( ^ vanity xouid reap no pleafure from a 
triumph that muil refult from the blackcft treachery 
*o her. [going* 

. ^.Sir John. One word, and I have dooe. [Jioppin^ 
«iyr»}^Your. impatience and anxiety, and the urgen- 
cy of the occaiion, oblige me to be brief aod explicit 
'ivicfi yoy.-^I appeal therefore from your delicacy to 
your joftice.-^Your fitter, 1 verily believe, neitdier 
•entert^ns any real 2Sc&MSk for me, or tend^neis for 
Jim. Your father, i am inclined to thiok, is not 
aasiuch concerned by means of which of his daughters 
ihefami&Snare uniiied.r^^Now, as they canoot, fliail 
Slot i>e coftnefted, orherwife tfaao by my union wirii 
you, why- will you, from a faUe delicacy, 6ppo£e a 
«Aea£jre fi> condnctve to my hap^in^efs, aad, I hope, 
ifQiK\x aviti^ I love yeu, molt paifiqnately and fin- 
$:^dy love yoi>^aEul hope to fuopofe terms ^ree* 
able to Mr. Sterling: — li then you don't abfolutely 
loath, abbor^ and icorn {xie«*^if i^ope .is no oithcr 
hi^pier ma n. - ' * 

i Fen. Hear, me. Sir, hear my final deterodna*^ 
tfD&« — ^Weremy father and filter as infen&le asyogu 
are pleafed to i:eprefent.d>em4«*«wece my ht^tiat 
esicfT to' remain dif^ngaged to any other-«^I eouid not 
lifion to ybur propofals. — ^What ! you on the xexf 
^e of a marriage with my fifter; I livifig under tltt 
fame roof wieir-iser, bound not only hf the laws of 
frimidihip ^d bofpitality,. buteven the ties of bhxid, 
lb contribute to her happinefs,**''*end not to coafptre 
a^ainfi her ^ce^— che peace of a whide £imily'»rimd 
ih«t my dwn too i-f-Atfray, away, Sir Joba l*^^At 
foiih a-tkne,^and iti fucfasctrcumftances, your add»fist 
ooly^rpire me with horrar,^^Nay, you muftdtftMl 

me no longer— I will go; ... .: 

Sir 
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^ ^iy y^hn. Do not kaire nse in aSielute defpair^. — 
Ghfe me t glimpfe of hope ! \^faUing 0n his kneti. 

Fan. I caQQOt.-^Pray ,*5hr Joha !• \jiruggjing to g&. 

Sit John. Shall this hau4 ^e ^iven to aiKither ? 
{kififif i&^r band.'] No— I camiot endure j t ■ My 
whole iaul is yours^ atid tkie whole happtoe^ of vivf 
life is in your power. 

Enter Mifi Sj^rlbg, 

Tanf^. Ha! my -fifter is here. Rife for flxame, 
"Sir John! 

Sir John. Mife Sterling I (fifi^S* 

Mifi Steri. I beg pardon. Sir !~Yo«*Il e:xcufe me. 
Madam 1— *•! hare broke in upoxrycataJittle tmoppor- 
tundy, I believe— JBut I did pojf mean to interrupt 
;noiu^— I only canie, Sir, to let ypu toow riiat break> 
iaft waits, if ypu have finiflied your morning's devo- 
tions. • 

Sir John. I am very fenfible, Mifs StJeriing, that 
this may appear particular, bu t. 

Mifs Surl O de^r. Sir John, don't put yourfelf , 
10 the uiottbte^af an apology. The thing escpkios ^ 

Sir John. It w\\k foBii, Madttm l-^^ha tke mean 
tioM:, I jcan omly alTure you oi my piofiiuB^ refpe& 
atid cftdm fiMT yoii> and make no idoubt of Qfi»»r4m> 
iogMr. StfitliBg of the ixono^r wd iotegrity of mf * 
wcecidMft. A&d«^^«id-^oi2r humble feni^tnt^ Msi* 
4ilti! ' (Exitin cm^k^fif. 

/ J : . ,. Mfm^nt Fanny, andMifs Sterling, 

MfsSi/grL Rrfpoa ^^^IsAktKs I'^EftccmN-^Very 
fiiurtruiy^! Apdym^ Midsntl my fweet, ileKcsitie, 
imiocent, fentinaental lifter ! will you convince my 
papft too of the integrity of your intentions ? 

-finmy. Do not upbraid me, my dear fifter ! Indeed, 
I don't deferve it. Believe me, you can't be more 
ofie&ded at his behaviour than I ann, and I am fure 
it cannot make yoyx half fo miferabk. 
-' - - Mtfs 
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. M/sSferL Make me miferable i You are mightily 
deceived. Madam ! It gives me no fort of uneafinefs^ 

I aflure ybii.— A bafe fellow ! — As* for you, Mifs ! 
the pretended foftnefs ^f your difpofitios^ your artful 
gobd-nature, never xmpofed upcm.xne. I always 
knew, you to b<p fly, and envious^ and deceitful.- 
Fanny. Indeed you wrong me. ■ ^ - . _ 

Mi/s Sterl. Oh, you are all goodnefs, to be fure I 
— Did hot I find him on his knees before you ? Did 
not I -fee him kifs your fweet hand ? Did not I hear 
liis protellatioris ? Was not I a witneis of your dif- 
fembled modefty ? — ^No — no, my de^r ! don^t imagine 
that yoii" can make a fool of your elder filter fo e^fAly^ 
' Fanf^. Sir John, I own, is to blame ; but 1 anti 
above the thoughts of doing you the leaftii^ury. 

■Mifs^terl Wefliall try. that, Madam! — I .hope, 
Mifs/ you'll be able to give a better account to my 
papa and my aunt — —for they fliall both know, o? 
this matter, I promife you. - » [ExzVr 

mm* m 

Fanny alone. 

,,How unhappy I am ! my diftrefles multiply upon 
me.— Mr. Lovewell muft now become acquainted 
with' Sir John's behaviour to me — and in a manner 
iriiat may add. to his. uneafinefs. My father, .ii>jftea4 
of being difpofed by fortunate circumllan(^s to for- 
gtrc^ny- ttaiifgreffion,- will be previoufly incenfed 
ags&nfti me. My filler and my aunt. wilt become 
irrfecbncilabiy my enemies, and rejoice in my dit 
grace.— Yet, on all events, I am determined on a^ 
difcovery. ' I dread it, and ani refolved to baften it. 
It'is' fofrounfled -with more horrors every inftaiit, as 
it:a:ppcars ewery inftant m»re-neceffary.' {Exii.' 
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ACT m. SCENE I. • 

A hall. ' ' ' 

EjJter afervmr Uadfng in Serjeant Flower, andCoun^ 
fellors T^raverfe and^TrMtrnm-^all booted*-* 

Servant/ I ^HIS way if you pleafe, gentlemen?^ 
j^ my mailer is at brcakfaft with the fa- 
nyly a^ prcfent — but I'll let Him know, aad he will 
wait on you immediately. . ' , . i . • 

Flcnver. Mighty welt, young mai\, mighty >veiL ! 

Servant. Vltzit to favour, mc with, ) our navies, 
gentlei:ncn» 

Flower. Let Mr, Sterling know, that Mr. Serjeant 
Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, >re 
come to wait on him according to his appointment 

Servant. I will, Sir. ' (goin^. 

Flower, And harkee, young man, [fervant re"' 
turns,'] Defire my fervarit — Mr. Serjeant Flower's* 
fetvant-~to bring in my green and gold faddle-clbth 
^nd piftols, and Uy them down here in the hall with 
my. portnianteau. 

Servant. I will. Sir. £ExifJ 

Manet Lawyers. . 

Flower. Well, gentlemen I the fettling thefe mar- 
riage ;ajrticles falls .conyei^ently enough, almoft juii, 
on the eye pf the circuits. — Let me f^ — the hiqva^^ 
the Midland, and Welter n, — ^ay, we can all crofs tjie 
Country well enough to our fey^al defiinatioasv-^ 
Traverfe, when do you begin at Hertford ? * ^ ^ 

^raverfe. The day after to-morrow.. 

Flower. That is commiifion-day with us at War- 
wick too.— But my clerk has retainers for every 
cauie in the paper, fo it will be tin^e . enough if I 
am there the next morning. Beiidcs, X baye about 
half a do^eni cafi^s that have lain by me ever iincc;^ 
the fpring aifizes^ and I muft tack opinions to them 
^ ■' before 
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before I fee my country clients again — ^fo I will take 
the eveninjg^ bpforc me— and then current cahmit^ as I 
fay,— eh, Traverlc! 

Traverfe. True, Mr. Serjeant — and the eafieft 
thing in the world too — ^for thofc country attornies 
arc^ uich ignorant dogs, that in cafe of the devii^ of 
ah cftatc to A, and his heirs for ever, they'll make a 
query, whether he takes in fee or in tail. 

' Flower. Bo you cxpeft to have much t^ do on the 
the home circuit thefe affizes ? 
" Traverfe. Not much nifiprius bufinefs, but a gMdl 
deal, on the crown fide, I believe. The goals are 
brim full— and fome of the felons in good circum- 
ftances, and likely to be tolerable clients. — Let me 
fee ! I ^m engaged for three highway robberies, two 
murders, one forgery, and halt a dozen larcenies^ at 
Kingfton. 

'Flower. A pretty decent goal-delivsery ! — ^Db yo\f 
expeft to bring off Darkin, for the robbery on Put^ 
, lj?y-Common ? Can you make out your alitL 

Traverfe. Oh \ no ! the crown witneffes are fure ro 
prove our identity. Wefhall certainly be hanged ; 
but that don't fignify. — But, Mr. Serjeant, have you 
much to do ? — any remarkable caufe on the Midland 
this crrcuit ? 

Flower. Nothing very remarkable, — except two 
raped, and Rider and Weftem at Nottingham, for 
crim. ewi.-^hKity on the wh<^le, I believe^a good d^l 
oPn[>^!fiBefs-. — Our i^ociate tells me, there arc above 
thirty --t^wifr^ J for Warwick. 
" brewer fe. Pray, Mr* Serjeant, are you concertied 
in Jones and Thomas at I^incoln ? ♦ 

Flower. I am— ^r the plaintiff. 

Traverfe^ And what do you think on't 3^ 
• ^Fhtver. A nofiftiit. 

^Merfi. ' Itkoia^tfok 
' Fhwer. Oh, no manneir of doiabt on*t««-/«r^ r^- 
rr/ry,— we have ao right ki us«--4!re have but one 
chance. . <. ^ . - 
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^rm)erfe. What's that ? 

Flower. Why, my Lord Chief does riot go the 
circuit this time, and niy brother Puzzle,, being in 
the cpmmiffiou, the caufe will come on before him. 

Trueman. Ay, that may do, indeed, if you cact but 
throw duft in the eyes of the defendants counfeL 
. Flower. True.r-Mr. Trueman,. I. think you. are 
concerned for Lord Ogieby in this aflfair ? [/a T^f i|^naan • - 

Trueman. I am, Sir — Ihave the honour to, be re- 
lated to his Lordlhip, and hold fome courts far hiai 
iQ Somerfetlhire — go the Weftern circuitr^and at-^ 
tend the fi^ffions ait Exeter, merely becaufe hi^ Lend-* 
ihip's interefts and property lie in that part of the. 
kingdom. . 

Flower. Ha !— and pray, Mr. Trueman,. hpw long 
hay e you been called to the bar ? . 

Trueman. About nine years and three quarters.- " - 

Flower. Ha !•— I don't know that I ^ ever had the 
plealure of feeing yOu before-— =1 wiih you fuccefs^ 
young gentleman 1 

Enter Sterling. 

Surl. Oh,. Mr. Serjeant Flower, 1 am glad,to/ec^ 
your— Your fervant, Mr* Serjeant ! gentlemen, your 
fervant! — ^WcU,. are all matters concluded? Has 
that Jnj^l-paced, conveyancer, old Ferret, of Gray's 
Inn, fettled tte articles at laft ? Do you approve oi 
what he has done ? Will his tackle hold, tight and 
ftrong ? — Eh, mafter Serjeant ? 

Flower. My .friend Ferret's flow and fure, Sir-^ 
But xhtnferius aut dim, as we fav, fooner of later^ 
Mr. Sterling, he is fure to put his bufinefs out of 
hand as he mould do.-rrMy clerk has brought the 
writing, and all other inftruments along with him, 
and the fcttl'ement is, I believe, as good a fettlelnenit 
as^atty fetdemeift.oii.the faqa of the ,earth ! 

St4rL Byt tW . damned mortgage of 6o,oool.-^ 
Thgre.^dfft't a|>|u^ to be any other, incumbrances^ 
ihoper. 
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^raverfe. I can anfvver for th^t. Sir — and that \;^11 
be cleared off immediately on the payment of the 
fiYft part of Mifs Sterling's proportion— You agree, 
on your part, to come down wirii 8o,oool. > 

SterL Down -on the nail. — Ay, ay, my money is 
ready to-morrow if he pleafes — he fliall have it in 
India-bonds, or notes, or how he chufes. — Your 
lord? and your dukes, and ycfur pcopte at the coutf 
end of the toWA ftick at payments fometimes — debts 
Unpaid, no credit loft with thiem-— but no fear of xxs 
fubftantial feHows— eh, Mr. Serjeant ! — 

Flbljuer. Sir Johft having laft term, according to 
agreement, levied a fin^, aiVd fuffered a recovery, 
has hitherto cut off the entail of the Ogleby cftate 
for the better effefting the piirpbfes of th^ prefent 
intended marriage; oti which above-mentioned 
Ogleby eftate, a jointure of 20D0I. per ann. is fe* 
cUred t6' your eWeft* daughter, now Elizabeth StcV- 
Mtig, fplnftet, and the whole eftate, after thfe deatK 
of the aforefaid Earl, defcends to the heirs inate of 
Sir JohnMelvil, on the body of the aforefaid Eliza* 
beth Sterling lawfully to be oegotten. 

TmiTerfe, Vbrjr ttue-^— and Sir John is to be put 
in idimedlatepoiTeiSon of as much of his Lbrdlhip^s 
SoTfierfetflrife eftate, as liis in the manors "of Hog- 
ib6re and Crsfnford, amounting to betwceh two and 
tSiree thoufend per ann- and at the deatb of Mn 
Stetting,' a further fum of feventy thoufand-— *— 

Enter Sir Jehiv Melvil. • ' 

^'ferl Ah, SJr John ! Here we are-^^-harfl at it— 
f)aving the road to m3triniDfry--Firft thpe lawyers, 
f Hen conies the d6ftor---Let us but Aifpatch 'the tettg^ 
fobej we Ihall foon get puttifig-itecves to woi*k, a 
warrant y6t!. " ' ' . ' • 

Sir !^oht\. I am forry to interf utA ^ft?n. Sir-— but \ 
hope th^t both ^ou land th^fe gefttlennfen will'^Ctifc 
fnfe-.-h2Cviffg ibmerlfirig veitf ^pTtrt*cirtar-'fdr ydifr 
wivate ear, I took tiie liberty of following yoti^ ithi 
*^ ^ . beg 
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b^ you will oblige me with aq audience imtx^edi- 
ately. , 

Ste'rl. Ay., with ^11 iny heart !-.— Gentlemen/ Mr. 
Serjeaat,, you'll excufe it-— Bufinefs muft be done, 
yoy know. The writings will keep cold till tq-mof- 
row mprning. 

Flower. I muft be at Warwick, Mr. Sterling, the 
day after* 

SterU Nay, nay, I fliah't part with you to night, 

fentlemen^ I promife you.— My houfe is very full, 
uti have beds for you .all, beds for your fervantjs, 
and ftabling for aH your horfes. — Will you take a 
turn in the garden, and view fome of ijiy improve- 
ments before dinner ? Qr will you amufe yourfelves 
x)n the green, with a game of bowk, and a cool tan- 
kard ? — My fery ants ^fhall attend you — ^E)o you chuCe 
any other refreftmient ? — Call for what you pleafe^ 
do as you pleafe ; — make yourfelves quite at home^ 
I beg of you.— Here, — Thomas ! Harry! M^l- 
liam ! wait on thefe gentlemen ! — -r-^follows the 
Lawyers out^ bawling and talking, and then returns tp 
Sir john^ And now. Sir, I am entirely at youx 
fervice. — ^What ajre your commands witn me, Sir 
John? • 

Sir John. After having carried the negociation 
between our families tofo great a length, after.having 
aflented fo readily to all your propofals, as well as 
received fb many inftances of your chearful complai- 
fance with the demands made on our part, I am ex« 
trenjdy concerned, Mr. Sterling, to be the invplua- 
tary caufe of any uneafinefs. • 

SterL Uoeafinefs ! what uneafinefs ? — ^Where bu^- 
nefs is trranfadted as it ought to be, and the pajtics 
underftand one another, there can be no uneafinefs. 
You agree, onfuch and fuch conditions-to receive my 
daughter for a wife ; on the fame conditions I agr€;e 
to receive you as a fon-in-law ; and as to all the xo&x 
it follows of courfe^ you know, as r^gul^ly as $:te 
payo^nt of a bill after acceptance. 

G 2 Sir 
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Sir John. Pardon me, Sir, more uneafinefs has 
arifen than you are aware of. I am myfelf, at this 
inftant, in a ftate of inexpreffible embarralTment ; 
'Mifs Sterling, I know, is extremely difconcerted too ; 
and unlefs you will oblige me with the affiflancc of 
your fricndihip, I forefee the fpeedy progrefs of dif- 
content and animofity through the whole family. 

SterL What .the deuce is all this ? I don't under- 
ftand a fingle fyllable. - 

Sir. John. In one word then — it will be abfolutely 
impo'ffible for me to fulfill my engagements in regard 
toMifs Sterling. 

Surl. How, Sir John ! Do you mean to put ah 
affront upon my family ? What ? refufc to 

Sir John. Be aflured. Sir, that I neither mean to 
affront, nor forfake your family; My only fear is, 
that you ihould defert me ; for the whole happinefs 
'of my life depends on my being connefted with your 
family by the neareft and tendereft ties in the world, 

SterL Why, did not you tell me, but a moment 
ago, that it was abfolutely impoffible for you to 
marry my daughter. ' * * 

Sir John. True. — But you have another daughter. 
Sir * 

Sterl. Well ? 

Sir John. Who has obtained the moft ab folate 
dominion over my heart. I have already declared 
"my pafllon to her ; nay, Mifs Sterling herfelf is alfo 
apprized of it, and if you will but give a fandtion to 
my prefent addreffes, the imcommon merit of Mifs 
Stening will no doubt recommend her to a perfon 
of equal, if not iiiperior rank to myfelf, and our 
families may ftill be allied by my union with Mifs 
Fanny. 

Sterl. Mighty fine, truly ! Why what the plagHc 

do you make of us. Sir John? Do you come to 

'market for my daughter, like fervants at a ftatute- 

fair ? Do you think that I will fuffer you, or any 

man in the world, to come into my houfc, like the 
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Grand Signior, and throw the handkerchief firft to 
one, .and^then to t'other, juft as he pleafes ? &o yon 
think I drive a kind of African flave-trade with 
them; and— 

Sir Jffhn. A moment's patience, Sir ! Nothing but 
the excefs of my paflion for Mifs Fanny ftiou'd have 
induced me to take any ftep that had the leaft ap- 
pearance of difrefpedt to any part of your family ; 
and even now I am defirous to atone for my tranf^ 
grefEon, by making the moft adequate compenfa- 
tion that lies in my power. 

SterL Compenfation ! what compenfation can you 
poffihly make in fucha cafe as this. Sir John? 

Sir John. Come ^ come, Mr. Sterling ; I kilow 
you to be amanoffenfe, amahof bufineS, a man of 
the world, I'll deal frankly with you ; and you fliall 
fee that I don't defire a change or meafufes^ for my 
own gratification, without endeavouring to make it 
advantageous to yoii. 

Sferl. What advantage can your inconftanfcy be to 
me. Sir John ? 

Sir John. I'll tell you, Sir.— ^You know that * by 
the articles at 'prefent fubfifting between us, oh the 
day of my i?iarrtage with Mifs Sterlirfjg, you agree 
to pay down the grofs fum of eighty thoufand 
pounds. 

SterL Well ! 

Sir John. Now if you will but confent to my wa- 
ving that niarriage — — 

Sterl. I agree to your waviiig that marriage ? Ira- 
poffible. Sir John ! * 

Sir John. I hope not. Sir ; as on my part^ I will 
agree to wave my right to thirty thoufand pounds of 
tthe fortune I was to receive with her. 
- Sterl. Thirty thoufand, d'ye fay ? 

Sir John. Yes, Sir ; and accept of Mifs Fknny 
with fifty thoufand, inftead of fourfcore. 

SterL Fifty thoufand — [jp^Hfi^g* 

Sir John. Inftead of fourfcore. 

SterL 
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Sieri. Why— "why^-^there mar be fomething in 
thatv^-i--'-Lct mc lee — ^Fanny with fifty thoufand, in- 
Jftead of Betfy with fourfcore. — But how cap this be. 
Sir John ? For you know. I am to pay this money into 
the hands of my Lord Ogleby : who, I believe— • 
between you and mc, Sir John — is not overftocke^ 
with ready money at prefent ; and threefcore thou- 
fand of it, you know, is to go to pay off the prefent 
incumbrances on the eftate. Sir John- 

Sir John. That objeftipn is eafily obviated. — T^a 
of the twenty thoufand, which would remain as ft 
furplus of the fourfcore, after paying off the mort- 
gage, was intended by his Lordflxip for my V^^a that 
we might fet off with fome little eclAf oa our mar- 
riage ; and the other ten for nis ownv— Ten thopfand 
pounds, therefore, I ihall be able tp.p^y you imme- 
diately; and for the remaining twenty thoufand, you 
fiiali have a mortgage on that part of . fh^ eilate 
which is to be made over to me, with whateyer fe- 
cwity you ihall require for thp regular paymeaf of 
the intereft, till the principal is duly xiifchargcd.- 

Sieti* Why — to do you juftice, Sir John, there is 
fom^ething fair and open ip your propofal ; and finqe 
I find you <io not mean to put an affront ^pon th^ 
family— —T^ 

Sir John. Nothing was ever farther from my 
thoughts, Mr. Sterling. — And after all, th^ whole af- 
Uk is nothings extraordinary T7-fuch. things happen 
every day — and as the world ias only heard generally 
of a treaty between the.f^w^Ui^, when iifi^ marriage 
take* place, nobody will be the wifcr^.if wie have but 
difcf etion^no^i^h ^o keep our own.coianfel. 

Surl. True, true; an4 fince you only transfer 
from one girl to the other, it is no iiiore than trans- 
ferring fo much ftopk, you know. 

Sir John. The very thing ! . 

Sterl. Odfo ! I had quite forgot. — We are recki)^- 
ixifg without our hoft here* — Ther« jis another diffi- 
culty- 

Sir 



r L 


A CO j;if ity; '^ . 


47 


Sir John. You alaf m me* Wkat can that be ? 

SterL I can't ftir a riep in this bufinefs' without 
confultingmy fifter Heidelberg. — ^ — The family hat 
very great exped:ations from her, and jvc muft ndt 
give her any offence. 

Sir J$hn. Bur if you come into this meafure, fmcly 
fhe will be (b kind as to confent-— 

SterL I dotf t know that—- Betfy is her darling, and 
I can*t tell how far Ihe may rcfcnt any flight that 
feems to be offered to her favourite niece,— However^^ 
141 do the beft I can for you. — You (hall go and 
break the matter to her firft, an4 by that time I may 
fiippdfe that your rhetoric has prevailed on her to 
liften to reafon, I will' ft«p in to reinforce your argu- 
ments. '•* v 

Sir y$hn^ III fljftoJiepmmediately : youpromife 
me your aflSilance^^ t 

SuyL l^A(y. i 

Sir Jiohu fTeti thq^and thanks for it \ and now 
fuccKfe attend me ! [i*w«^« 

Sierl Harkee, Sir John ! ^ 

Sir John returns. 

SterL Not a word of the thirty thoufand to my 
'fiftei', Sir John. ^ ' 

Sirjohn^ Oh> tam d^mb, i amdumb^.5i£. , 

StirL y<M tenaember it \% thirty thoufand. 
"Sir John. To be fure I do. 
StiH. . B<|t'«f J<>bfi }— (meiSdagmore, {Sir John 
returns J] My Lord piuil know nothing of ^tbis itixdcs 

>f ftfeiftlfliJ^ betwtf^ntis. 

Sir fehn. Ndt for the mf>M.^^Ltt m^ alone ! let 
me alone ! '; ' {offering to goi 

Sl^rC^hliin^ himJi — And 'l^haft' every .thing is 
agreid, We inulft ^vfe e&di other a boftd to ht hUA 
f» fo the baYfetfin. • ' '■ • 

" AV5^^: *o be fiire:- A 'bond by a:U mcans^l a 
JSidild^ or whatever you pleafe. Exit hafiily. 

Sterling 
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Sterling alone. 

I Ihould have thought of more conditions — ^he's in 
a humour to give me every thing — ^Why, what mere- 
children arc your fellows of quality; that cry far a 
plaything one minute, and throw it by the next ! as 
changeable as the weather, and as uncertain as thfe 
ftocks. — Special fellows to drive a bargain ! and yet 
they are to take care of the intereft of the nation tru- 
ly ! — ^Here does this whirligig man of fafliion offer to 
give up thirty thoufand pounds in hard money, with 
as much indifference as if it was a china-orange.— 
By this mortgage, I Ihall have a hold on his ferra^ 
firma, and if he wants more money, as he certainly 
will, — ^let him have children by my daughter or no, 
I fhall have his whole eftate in a net for the benefit 
of my family. — ^Well, thuf.it. is, y:hat the children 
of citizens, who have acquif ed fortunes, prove per* 
fons of falhion ; and thus it is,ythat perfons of fafhion, 
who have ruined their fortunes, reduct the oext ge- 
neration to cits, {Exiu 

SCENE changes to another apartmetft. 

Enter Mrs. Heidelberg, and Mifs Sterling. 

Mifs Sterl. This is your gentle-looking, foft*fpeak^ 
ing, iweet-fmiling, affable Mifs Fanny for you ! . 

Mrs. Held. My Mifs Fanny ! I difclaim her. With. 
all her arts.ihc .never could infinuatc heriieif ioto my 
good graces — ^and yet Ihe has a way with her, thtt 
deceives man, woman, and childi ^cept. you and 
me, niece. 

Mifs SterL O ay ; flie wa^ts npthiog but a. crook 
in her hand, and a lattib iipder her arm, to be a per*^ 
feft pifture of innocence and fimpHcity . ' 

Mrs. Held. Ju(i: as I was dr^wn at Am^niam, 
when I went over to vifit my Ixufband's relations^ 

Mtfs Sterl And then Ihe's fo mighty good to fer^ 
vants— ;^4;^, Jobtiy do fhi^^ray^ Tom, do tbat, — thank 

I 
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^QU fenny — and then fd humble to her relations — to 
be fure^ Papa !—^is my Aunt pleafes — my Sifter knows ^ 
i^-^Btit with all her demureneis and humility ihe 
ha^no dbjeftioh to ht Lady Melv'il^ it feenis, nor to 
any wickedftefs that can rtiake her fo. 

Mrs. He id. She Lady Melvil ? Gompofe your- 
felf niece ! I'll ladylhip her indeed :— a little crep- 
J)in, cantin — She man't be the better for a farden of 
my money. But tell me, child, how does this in- 
triguing with Sir John colrrefpond with her partiality 
to Lovewell ? I ddii't fee a concatunation here. 

Mifs Sterl. There I was deceived. Madam. 1 
took all their whifperings and Healing into corners to 
be the mere attraftion ot vulgar minds; but, behold I 
their private md^tings were not to contrive their pwn 
infipid happinefs, buttb confpire agaiijft riiiine--^Bt)it 
I know whence proceeds Mr. Loveweirs refentment 
to riie. 1 could not ftoop to be familiar wi|:h niy fa- 
ther's clerk, And fo I have loft his intereft-^ 

Mrs. tieid. My fpurr.it to a T. — my dear child ! 
\kips her.'] — Mr. Heidelderg loft" his eledlion for 
membet 6f Parliament, becaufe I would wck deineaa 
tnyfeif to be fldbbered about by drunken Ihoerdakers^ 
beaftly cheefemongers, and greafy butchers and 
tallow-chandlers^ libwever, niece, I can't help dif- 
furring 2i littlfe in opinion from you in this matter^ 
My expcrunce and fiigucity makes me ftill fufpeft, 
tbtt there {% fdttiething more between her, and that 
Lorewili^ h6tWithftahding this affair of Sir John. — 
'^l had my ey^e upon them the whole time of break- 
faft.-^Sli^ John, i obferved, looked a little coofoufld- 
ed, iiide^, th6ugh I knfew nothing of what had 
pa0cd Id the j;irden. You feemedtd fit upon thorns 
too r itt t^fiviy and Mr. Lovewell m^ade quite ano-^- 
tW*gueft fort of a figiir; and wfcrc as perfeA a 
flidur 6f twd4iftfeff l<Jverf, ks it, it Wbe^h drawn 
Dy Raphttl Afi|6lor-^s to Sif John and Fanay, I 
waAt a ntttte^ M fact. . , 

• ' • H Mfi 
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Mifs Sterl. Matter of faft, Madam ? Did not I 
come unexpeftedly upon them ? Was not Sir John 
kneeling at her feet', and kiffing her hand ? Did aot 
he look all love, and {he all confufion ? Is not that 
matter of faifl ? and did not Sir John, the moment 
that Papa was called out of the room to the lawyer- 
men, get up from brcakfaft, and follow him imme- 
diately ? And I warrant you that by this time he has 
made propofals to him to marry my fifter — Oh, that 
fome other perfon, an earl, or a duke, would make 
his addrefles to me, that I might be revenged on this 
monfter ! 

' Mrs. HeiiL Be .cool, child,! you Jhall be Lady 
Melvil, in fpite of all their ca*ballins, if it cofts me 
ten thoufnnd pounds to turn the fcale. Sir John may 
apply to my brother indeed; but FU make them 
all know who governs in this fammaly. 

Mifs SterL As I live, [^adam, yonder comes Sir 
John. A bafc man ! I can't endure the fight of him. 
I'll leave the room this inftanrV ' (difordered. 

Mrs/j^eid. f^oor thing! Well, retire to your. owa 
chamber, child; FU give it him, I warrant you; and. 
by and by I'll come and let you know all that has 
paft between us. ' . ., 

Mifs Sterl. Pray do, Madani l^looiing back.) — 
A vile wretch ! [^^xtt in a rage.. 

Enter AV 'John Melvil. 

• Sir John. Your mod obedient humble fervant, 

Midam ! (bowing very reffie£lfuUj. . 

Mrs. Heid. Your feryant, Sir John ! . 

(dropping a halfcotirifey^ and pouting. . 

; &r John. Mifs Sterling's manner of. quitting the 

room on my .approach, and- the vifible/ cooliiefs of 

\^our behaviour to me. Madam, convince me that flxc 

jias acquainted you with what paft thi^ morning. 

Mrs. Heid lam very forry. Sir John, tobe.madc. 
acquainted with any thing that lliould induce me to. 
change the opinion, which I Qould, always wifh to 
entertain of a perfon of qualaty . [pouting. 

Sir 
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Sir John. It has always been my ambition to merit 
the beft opinion from Mrs. Heidelberg ; and wbeii 
file comes to weigh al] circumftances, I flatter my- 
felf . 

Mrs. Held. You do flatter yourfelf, if you ima- 
gine that I can approve of yoyr behaviour to my 
niece, Sir John.^— And give me leave to tell you, Sir 
John, that you have been drawn into an adlion much 
beneath you. Sir John ; and that I look upon every 
injury offered to Mifs Betty Sterling, as an affront to 
myfelf. Sir John* (warmly. 

Sir John. I would not offend you for the world. 
Madam ! but when I am influenced hy a partiality 
for another, however ill-founded, I hope your dif- 
cprnment and good fenfe will think it rather a point 
' of honour to renounce engagements, which I could 
not fulfil fo flri(ftly as I ought ; and that you will ex- 
cufe the change in my inclinations, fince the new ob- 
jeft, as well as the firfl, has the honour of being, your 
niece. Madam. 

Mrs. Held. I difclairh her as a ni^ce. Sir John; 
Mifs Sterling difclaims her as a fitter, and the whole 
Tammaly muft difclaim her, for her monftrous bafe- 
nefs and treachery. ^ 

Sir John. Indeed flie has been guilty of none. Ma* 
dam. Her hand and her heart are, I am fure, entirely 
at the difpofal of yourfelf, and Mr. Sterling. 

Enter Sterling behind. 
And if you fliould not oppofe my inclinations, I am 
fure of Ml"- Sterling's confent Madam. 

Mrs. Heid. Indeed ! 

Sir John. Quite certain, Madam. 

Sierl. [behind.^ So! they feem to be coming to 
terms already. I may ventuire to make my appear-* 
ance. 

Mrs. Heid. To marry Fanny ? 

( Sterling advances by degrees. 

Sir Jahn.Yt^^yLzdzm. 

Mrs. Heid. My brother has given his confent, you 
fay ? ^ Hz Sir 
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Sir John. In the moft ample manner, with no other- 
reftriftion than the failure of your concurrence. Ma- 
dam, [fees Sterling.] — ^Oh, here's Mr. Sterling, who 
will confirm what I have told yoU. 

Mrs. Held. What ! have you confented to give up 
your own daxighter in this manner, brother ? 

SterU Give her up ! no, not give her up, fitter; 

only in cafe that you Zounds, I am afraid you 

have faid to much. Sir John. (apart to Sir John, 

Mrs. Held. Yes, yes. I fee now that it is true 
enough what my niece told me. You are all plottin 
•and caballin againft her^— *Pray, does Lord Ogleby 
know of this affair ? 

Sir John. I have not yet made him acquainted 
with it, Madam. 

Mrs. Held. No, I warrant you. I thought lb. 
— And fo his Lo.rdlhip and rayfelf truly, are not to 
be confulted 'till the laft. 

Sterl. What \ did not you coufult my Lord ? Oh, 
fie for Ihame, Sir John ! 

Sir John. Nay, but Mr. Stirling — 

Mrs. Heid. We, who are the perfons of moft confe-i 
qucnce and expcrunce in the two f^mmalies, ar&. 
to know nothing of the matter, 'till the whole is as 
good as concluded upon. But his Lordlhip^ \ am 
fure, will have more generofaty than to counte- 
nance fuch a perceding. And I could not have e^- 
pefted fuch behaviour from a perfon of your qua-^ 
laty. Sir John — And as for you, brother-^r- 

SterU Nay, nay, but hear me, fitter ! 

Mrs. Heid. I am pcrfcdtly aihamed of you— »- 
Have you no fpurrit ? no more concern for the ho- 
nour qf our fammaly than to conf(^nt — 

Steirl. Confent ? 1 confent ? As I hope for mercy, 
I* "never gave ipy confent. Did I confent. Sir 
John? 

Sir John. Not abfolutely, without - Mrs^ Heidel- 
berg*^ concurrence, Put in cafc of her approba- 
tion — 

SterL 
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Sterl Ay, I grant you, if rpy iifter approve d m mi, 
But tKat*s quite another thing, you know 

1(0 Mrs. Hfi^^lb^rg. 

Mrs. HeideL Your fifter j^pp^^ove, indeed ! 1 

thought you knew her better, brother Sterling ! — : , 
"V^hat ! approve of having your eldeft ^avjgh^^ re» 
turned upon your hands, and exchanged for the 
younger ?-t-I am furprized how you could liften to 
fuch a fcandalous propofah 

SterL I tell you, I never did liften to it. — ^Did not 
X fay that I would be entirely governed by my fifter. 
Sir John ?— And unlefs ihe agreed to your marrying 
Fanny — 

Mrs. HeideL I agree to his marrying Fanny ? — 
abomijiable ! — The man is abfolutely put of his fenfcs. 
T— Can't that wife head of yours forefee the confet- 
quence oif all this, brother Sterling ? Will Sir John 
take Fanny without a fortin ? — No ! — ^After you 
have fettled the largeft part of ypyr property on your 
youngeft daughter, can there be an equal portion '* , 
left for the eldeft ? — ^No ! — Does not this overturn '^ 
the whole fyftum of the fammaly ? — ^Yes, yes, yes ! '• 
•You know I was always for my neice Betfey's marry- 
ing a perfon of the very firft quallaty. That was my 
ijiaxum : — and, therefore, much the largeft fettle* 
ment was, of cpurfe, to be made upon her. ' As for 
Fanny, if flie could, with a fortune of twenty or 
thirty thoufand pounds, get a knight, or a member 
of parliament, or a rich common-council-man for a 
huflband, \ thought it might do very well. 

Sir John. But if a better match Ihould offer itfelf, 
why ftipujd it not be accepted. Madam ? 

Mrs, Heid. What, at the expence of her eldef fifter ! 
O fie. Sir John ! How could you bear to hear of fuch 
an indiguaty, brother Sterling ? 

Sterl. I ! — ^Nay, I flian't hear of it, I promife you. 
•-^I can't heat of it, indeed. Sir John. 

Mrs. Held. But you have heard of it, brother 

Sterling..— You know you have; — and fent Sir John 

to 
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to'propofe it to me. But if you can give up your 
daughter, I Ihan't forfake my niece, I aflure you. Ah ! 
if my poor dear Mr. Heidelberg and our fweet babeS 
had been alive, he would not have behaved fo. 

StcrL Did I, Sir John ? — Nay, fpeak ! — Bring me 
off, or we are ruined. [apart to Sir John. 

Sir John. Why to be fqre, to fpcalc the truth 

Mrs. Heid. To fpeak the truth, Tm alham*d of 
you both. But have a care what you are about, 
i)rother ! have a care, I fay. The counfellors are in 
the houfe, I hear ; and if every thing is not fettled 
to my liking. Til have nothing more to fay to you, 
if I live thefe hundred years.— I'll go over to Hol- 
land, and fettle with Mr. Vanderfpracken, my poor 
hulband's lirft coufin, and my own fammaly Ihall 
never be the better for a farden of my money, I 
promife you . [^Exit. 

Manent Sir John and Sterling. 

Sterl. I thought fo. I knew Ihe never would 
agree to it. 

Sif John. 'Sdeath, how . unfortunate ! what pan 
we do, Mr . Sterling ? . 

. Sterl. Nothing. 

Sir John. What, muft our agreement break off, 
the moment it is made then ? 

Sterl. It can't be helped. Sir John. The family, 
as I told you before, have great expecla^tions from, 
my lifter; and if this matter proceeds, you hear 
yourfelf that Ihe threatens to leave us. — My brother 
Heidelberg was a warm man; a very warm man ; 
and died worth a Plumb at Icaft ; a Plumb !" ay, J 
warrant you, he died worth a Plumb and a half, 

Sir John. 'Well ; but if I— 

Sterl. And then, my fiftcr has three or four very 

good mortgages, a deal of money in the three per 

cents, and old South-Sea annuities, befides large 

concerns in the Dutch and' French funds. — The 
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grcatcftpartof aU.this.flie means to leave to our fa- 
mily. : . 

Sir John. I can only, fay. Sir— - 

Sterl. Why, your offer of the differehce of thir^'- , 
thoufand, was very fair and handfome; to be fure. 
Sir John. , a . 

Sir John. Nay,- but I am even willing to— 

SterL Ay, but if I was to accept it againft her 
will, I might lofe above a hundred thoufand ; fo you 
fee the balance is againft you. Sir John. 

Sir John. But is there no way, do you'think, of 
prevailing on Mrs. Heidelberg to grant her confent ? 

SterL I am afraid not. — However, nvheh her paf- 
fion IS a little abated— for flie's very paffionate--%you 
may try what can be done : but you muft not ufe my 
name any more, Sir John. 

Sir John. Suppofe I was to prevail on Lord Ogleby ^ 
to apply to her,, do you think that would have an/ 
influence over her ? 

SterL I think he would be more likely toperfuade 
her to it than any other perfon in the family. She has ^ 
a gceat refpedt for Lord Ogleby. She loves a lord.* 

Sir John. FUitpply to him this very day. — And if 
he Ihould prevail on Mrs. Heidelberg, I may depend 
on your friendlhip, Mr. Stexling ? 

SterL Ay; ay, I Ihall be glad to oblige you, when 
it is in my- power; but as the account ftands now, 
you fee it is not upon the figures. And fo your fer* 
vant. Sir John.: ' * 

Sir John JVIelyil alone. 

What a fituation ami in ?— Breaking dff- with her 
whom I was bound by treaty to marry ; rejefted by 
the objedl of my afFeftions ; and embroiled with this 
turbulent woman, who governs the whole family.*— 
And yet oppofition, inftead of fmothering, increafes 
my incfination.. I muft have her. 1*11 apply imme- 
diately to Lord Ogleby ; and if he can but bring 

ove^ 
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over the aUftt to our party, her ihfluence will over- 
come the fcruples and delicacy of my dear Fanny^ 
and I Ihall be the happieft of mankind. {^Exit^ 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

> A Rooffi* 

Enter Stirling, M^s. Heidelberg, and Mifs Sterling. 

SterL T T THAT ! will you fend Fanny to town ^ 
Vy fifter?, . 

Mrs. Held. To-morrow morning. I've given or- 
ders ikbout it already. 

SterL Indeed? 

MrL Heid. Pofatively. 

SterL Bilt confider, filler, at fuch a time as this 
what an odd appearance it will have. 

Mrt. Heid.' Not half fo odd as her behaviour, 
brother .-^This titne was intended for happinefs, arid 
Til keep no inceridiaries here to deftroy it. I infill 
on her going off to-morrow morning. 

SterL Vm afraid this is all your doing, Beffey. 

Mifs SterL No, indeed. Papa. My aunt knowi- 
tihat it is not. — For all Fanny's bafenefs to mr, I am 
fure I i*ouId not do, or fay any thiijg t<y Kutt hef with 
you or niy aunt for the world. 

Mrs. Heid. Hold your tongue, Betfey ! — ^I will 
have my way. — ^When Ihe is packed off, every thing 
will go on as if ihbuM do.— -Since they are at their 
intrigues, rU lets them fee that- we caaaft with vigur 
on our part ; and the fending her out of the way 
ihall be the purluminary ftep to all thejaft of VDjf 
perceedings* 

SterL Well, but fifter-^-^ 

Mrs. Held. It does not fignify talking, brother 
Stirling, for Tm refolved to be ridof herj s^nd I wilL 

— Come ' 
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Come along, child I \jo Mifs Sterling.ij— The 
poft-<hay fliall be at the door by fix o^clock in the . 
m?)rning ; and if Mifs Fanny dofts not . get into it, ^ 
why, I will— ^and fd there's an end df the matter. 

[bounces out with Mifs Sterling. 

t 

Mrs* Heidelberg returns 

Mrs, tieideL One wdrd more, brother Stertiiig .'— • 
i expeft that you will take your eldeft daughter in 
your hand, and make a formal complaint to Lord 
Ogleby of Sir John Meivirs Behaviour.— Do this, 
brother ;-^-*-lhew a proper regard for the honour df 
your fammaly yourfelf, and I ihall throw iri my 
mite to the raifing of it. If ndt-^but now ydu kndw 
my mind* So aft as you pleafe, and take the confe^* 
quences. [E^it^ 

Sterling alonei 

The (ievirs in the women for tyrapny ! — Mfothers, 
wives, miftreffes, or fifters^ they always will govern 
us.— As to my filler Heidelberg^ fli'e knows the 
ftrength of her purfe, arid domineers upon the credit 
of it.--" I will do this,*'— and '' Yoti Ihall do that'' 
— and " ydu Ihall do t'other,'' or elfe the fammaly 
flia'n't have a farden of — [mimicking.'} — ^So abfolutc^ 
with her. money !— But, to fay the truth, nothing but 
money can make us abfolute, and fo we muft e'en 
make the befi of herj 

• . ' ■ ' 

, SCENE changes- to th Gardeni , ^ 

Enter Lord Ogloby and Canton. 

Lord'Ogli What ! Mademoifelle Fanny to fee fentJ 
away I — WkjJ ?— ^Wherefdrcv^-^What's the meamiig 

♦faliuKii? 

. \Canti. Jc ne fiyais. pas.— -1 ko(^w ndthifig df it^ 
I -Lord OgL , It.aali^ be-4t lha»'t be i-— I proteft 
againft the meafure. She's a fine girl, and 1 had mudx / 
xath'or that the reft of the family were annihilated, 

I thaa 
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than that flie ihpuld leaveus.— --Her vulgar father, 
that's the very abftra<St of 'Change Alley — the aunt, 
that's always endeavouring to be a fine lady — and the 
pert filler, for ever ihewing that Ihe is one, are horr 
rid company, indeed, and without her, would be in- 
tolerable. Ah, la petite Fanchon ! Ihe's the thing ; 
Is n't fhe. Cant. ? 

Cant. Dere is very good fympatie entre vous, tod 
dat young lady, mi Lor. 

'■' LordOgL I'll nbt be left among thefe Goths and 
Vandals, j^our Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and 
Deyilbergs — if ihe goes, I'll pofitively go too. 

Cant. In de fame, poft-chay, my Lor ? You have 
no objeftion to dat I beligvjc, nor Mademoifelle nei- 
der too — ha ! * ha ! ha ! 

. Lord Ogl. Prithee hold thy fooHfh tongue. Cant.' 
Does thy Swifs ftupidity imagine that I can fee and 
ulk with a fine girl without defires ? — My eyes are 
involuntarily attracted by* beautiful objects — 1 fly as 
naturally to a fine girl- — 

Cant. As de fine girl to you, my Lor, ha ! ha ! ha ! 
you alway fly togedre like un p^ir de pigeons. 

Lord OgU Like un pair de pigeons — }jnocks kim.^ 
— Vous etes'un fot, Monf. Canton — Thou art always 
dreaming of my intrigues, and iiever feeft me badinery 
but you fufpeft mifchief, you old fool, you. 

Cant,. I am fool, I confefs, but not always fool in 
dat, my Lor, he ! he ! he ! 

LordOgL He ! he ! he ! — Thou zti incorrigible, 
but thy abfiirdities amufe one. — Thou are like my 
rappee here, (takes out his box.) a moft ridiculous fu-^ 
perfluity, b'up a pinch of thee now and then is a more 
delicious treat. - 

,^ Cant. You do me great honeur, mi Lor. 
" Lord Ogl. 'Ti3 faft, upon my foul.— Thou art 
properly my cephalic fnuff, and art no bad medicine 
againft megrims,, vertigoes, and profound thinking 

5.j-4ia! ha! Ha! . 

Csnt. 
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- Cant. Your flatterie,; nty Lof, vil "make me 'too 
prode, ,. , 

* Lord Ogl/TYit girl has fome Httle partiality for 
me, to be fure : but pritiiee. Cant, is not that Mift 
Fanny yonder ? * 

Canh (Looking with aj;lafs.) En v^rite, Ms ihS^ 
my Lor- — *tis one ot- de pigeohs,-*-de' pigeons 

d'amour. ' -: • 

'• • • « - . ■, 

' Lord Qgi; Don*t be rediculous, you old mohkeyV 

(fmilin^p 
Cant, I aramonkeej I am ole, but Ihave eye^ 1 
have ear, a«d a little umlerftand, hoW ^jiddcn.— ^ . , 
Lord C^/, , Taifez-vous bere \ ' ^ ; ''.''" V* 
Cantr EUe'ypus attend^ my Ldr.-TVSRe'Vil^make^ 
a love t/& you,; ^ . \ : . . 

. Lot^O^tr Will:(he?' FJave at her thetir A finfe 
girl can't oblige m^ more^-^Egad^. Ifihd m;ffelf -a 
little ^ijoue— rcome alon^. Cant. | fhe is but injhe 
next walk — but there is nich a deal of this damned 
crinkum-crankum, as Sterling cMls. W', that one 
fee^ people for half an hour before one can gctHp. 
them— AUons, -Monft Canton; allbns ^nc ! ' 

[ExeMi/wging in French. 

. Another, pant of the garden. ' 

Lovewell, and -Fantiy. 

Lov.. My dear Fanny, I cannot bear yonr'dlftrefs !" 
it overcomes all my refolutions^ and I zm prepared^ 
for the difcovery, , ^ 

Fan. But how c^ it be eflfefted before my depar- 
V ture? • : : • • ^ 

,Lot^' rU tpU you .-rLord Ogleby feema to enti^-* 
tain a vifible partiality for you; and notwithftanding 
the peculiarities of his behavidur, llam fure that h^ 
is humane at the bottom. FJe is y^ip to^an excefs ; 
but Vithall extremely good-natured* /and y/ould'(J<>% 
any tiling to recomndend hiriifetf tQ^a..|adXf---I)b,y^^^ 
open the wholfe affkirVof-ourm^f^^ tp him.iiiifl^Cr 
AifiS^i It Wiii' cO'^«Vith'miore irrefiitible pcr^^^ 
' "'• " I a .^ from ' 
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from you than fr<Hn my felf ;. and I doubt oot but 
ou'il gain his friendfhip and prote<^ion at oocc*— « 
lis influence and authority wUl put im end to Sir 
John's fbiicitations^ remove your aynt's and fifter'9 
unkindnefs and fuTpicions^ and, I hope, recencik 
YQisr father and the whole f^nily to our marriage. 

Pan^ Heaven grant it ! Where is my Lord ? 

Lov/l have heard him and Canton fince dinner 
iinging French fQngs under the great walnut-tree by 
the parlour door. If you meet with him in the gar- 
^tn, you may difclofe the whole immediately. 

^aanyf Dreadful as the talk is, VU do k.^-^AnY 
thing is better than this continual anxiety, 

Z^. By that . tame the difcovery is made, I will 
appear to fecond you, — ^Ha ! here come$ my Lord«^sr-r 
Now, my 4«r Fanny, fummon up all your fpirits, 
olesid our paufe powerfully, and l^ fu^e qf fuceefs,-^ 

• panny. Ah, don't leave me ! 

J^^ov. Nay> you muft let me. 

Fanny. Well, fince it ipuft be fo, I'll obey yeu, 
if I have the power* Oh, Love well ! 

LoVj Confider, our fituation is very critical. Tor 
morrow morning is fixt for your departure, and if 
we Ipfe this opportunity, we may wifli in vain for 
another. — ^He approaches-^-I muft tctire.rr—Speak, 
TOy cje^r Fanny, f|>eak, and «xake us happy ! 

•Fanny aUne^ 

Good heaven, what a fituation am I in ! what ftalP 

|r do h what Ihall I fay to him } I am al^'confufon. 

.,....'-< • • • 

Enter Lord O^leby, ami Canton. 

. ■ • . ,. ', • 

Zord Qgh To fee fo much beauty fq folitary>. Ma^- 
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Cdnton hfere, from ^e aiid iofi^iti^s^ ^nds for 
DOthlng* 

Ca9k Noting at all, ^ndeed^ • 

. F^my^-^QWc Lotdftip'dbes irie gttat honour.-***! 
had a 6ivoiir to rcqucft^ my Lord ! 

LordOgL A favour, MaRiafn;!-'^To'be honoured 
with your conunaadsvis aaiQcsci>refiible favour doM 
tome Madam. \ ^u ■. 

Fa»Hy. If -your LordfhiJ) could indulge me With 
the honour of a moirtiput*s-**What is ther matter wixb 
mc? . ^afidei 

Lord Ogi. The girl's confufcfl-^life !-*-herfe's Ibmc* 
aHi6g in thewind^ faith--*-rib* have a tcte-^a-totc with 
h^f-r'allez; vous en ! [/d Canton. 

\ C4nt* I ga«**-ah| pauvreiMadetnoifeUe ! Af Lor^ 
hzv^pitii upon the po6Tpigeone f 
' . Lord Qgl. YW knock yxiu d^wn^ : Gand if jratl're 
tmpcTt'ificntk ' : r • ' ffp^ti^* 

molh pleafe, for all dat. • V- . l^^^^j and emu 

• FMnt^* ) X ihall fink with, a^pprthenfion. - ' ^afide. 

Lord Ogl. What a fweet gnrl-**-lheV a civilix'dl 
botngy itA atoiies for the' baibarithx of the' reft of the 
faoaUy* . . « - "^ 

Fanny. My Lord! I — {^Jbe eurtfeysyandbltijbis. 
' LordOgL [iddr effing btr.']\ look upon itj Madam^ 
to be one of the luckieft circcimftances. 6€ m^ life^ 
that I have this moment the honour of receiving 
fwix commands, and the . fatis&Aion of confirming 
with my tongue, what my eyes* perhaps have but too 
wMkly exprcffed — that I am literally-^thd humbleft 
of your fervants. 

Fanny. I think myfelf greatly honoured, by your 
Lotdflup'9 partiality tome; butitdifiref&$me, that 
Iitti obliged ia my prefent iituation. to apply to it 
for proteSion. 

Lord OgL I am happy in your diftrefs, Madam, 
bficaufe k givte^ m& an opportunity to ihew my 2eaL 
S^nfcy taiye is a religion in which I was born and 

bred 
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hre&JL bigot, and would die a martyr. — I'm in tole- 
able fpirits, faith ! . lafide. 

Fanny. There is not perhaps at this moment a mbre 
diftrefled creaturethan myfelt. Affedlion, duty, hope, 
defpair, and a thoufand different fentiments, zreijtrug^ 
^ling in my bofom ; and even the prcfe^ce 6( your 
Lordfhip, to whom! have flown for protedtion, adds 
to my perplexity, 

^ tl/Lprd'.OgJ-.^Docs it, Madam — ^Venus forbid ! — My 
obJ fault; .the devil's in'me, I thinic,:for perplexing^ 
young women. \^ajide and fmilingj] Take courage,' 
Madam* 1 ' -dear Mife Fann)'^, explain', — Ycm hav« a 
potwerfui advotate in my breaft j I ' affurc you-r-My 
heart,* • Mddam — I am attached to you /by larli* the 
laws of 'finipathy^ and delicacy. — By my bonbuf^ I 

iFamj^i Then I will venture to uiiblitthfenftiy mind 
rj-Sir John Melvil, my Lord, by the moH ntiiplaced 
and miftift^Bd -declai^arion ^f aflFedion IfoiCIin^i 'has 
made me the unhappieft of women;. "^ i . :.>I:/ . : : 
. 'Lord Ogl. HoWf Madani ! "Har Sir ijbbfts made 
hi^. acidrelfcs. to you ? » , r .\ • ' . 

Fanny. He has,* my Loiil, in theArongeft %&tm^ 
But I hope it is needlefs to fay^ that my duty^tol^iy 
fasiriy, k>ve to my fiflter, and regard to the whole 
family, ja? well as. the great' refpe^ 1 entertain Jfor 
your Lorxifiiip [far/^mj^-.j-made me ftudderatiis^ 
addreffes; :. •.. •.,.>; . ' ^ • 

Lord 0gL Charming . girl ! — Procieed^ my dear 
Mtfs.Faany, proceed ! : 

Fanny*. la a momenta — give me leaVe, my Lord !-*-' 
But if what I have to difclofe Ihould be received with* 
ajiger ot'd^fpleaiiirer-**' ''.;■. : • I .■ - . •. 

z:L(>KdiQgL Inipoffible, by al bt he: tfender powers 'l**4 
Sp^V' H?efeech/you, or Ifljujl diviaetheca\ifefee-f 
fore ypu utter it, ... - ; " ^' ' 

' FMny:. Theti"; lliry Lord, Sir J6hn?» laddreffesvire- 
InOt onlyf^ocfciKigto-meinthemlelvcsi bvjt are-monef^ 

•- h • jafiiocikrf^ 
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particularly difagreeablc to meat this .time-— ^as— as 

'.,r . . , -. [hefitating. 

Lor^ Ogl. As what, Madam ? 

^ann^ AsTrrpar^pn my conf«fion-rl am entirely 
clevote4 to an<>ther.. 

Lord Ogl. If this is.not pl^ip^ the 4eVirs m it— 
(afidejj But tell nie^ my dear Mils Fanny, for I ro^ft 
know ; tell me tile how, the when, and the where — . 
Tell me; — 

Enter Canton bajlily. 

Cant. My Lori, my Lor, my Lor! 

Lord Ogl. Damn your Swifs impertinence ! how 
durft you interrupt me . in the moft critical melting 
moment that ever love and beauty honoured n?e with ? 

Can. I dcmandc pardonne, my Lor ! Sir Jqhn 
Melvil, my Lor, fent me to beg you do him de ho- 
neur to fpeak a little to your Lordihip. 
. Lord Ogl. Tm not at leiiure — Pm bufy ^--Getaway 
you ftupid old dog, you Swifs rafcal, or Til — i 

Cant. Fort bien, my Lor. [Cant, ^cr^; out on tiptoe* 

Lord Ogl. By the laws of gallantry. Madam, this 
interruption fliould be death ; but as no punilhment 
ought to difturb the triumph of the fofter paflions, 
the criminal is pardoned and difmiffed — I^et us re* 
turn. Madam, to the higheft luxury of exalted minds 
»— a declaration of love, from the lips of beauty. 

Fanny. The enterance of a third perfon has a little 
relieved me, but I cannot go through with it — and 
yet I mull open my heart with a difc^very, or it will, 
break with its burthen. 

Lord OgL What paflion in her eyes ! I am alarmed 
to agitatibn. f ^^^./ 1 prefume. Madam, (and as yo>i 
IvaVc' flattered me, by making me a party concerned, 
I hope, you'll excufe the prefumption) that—— • 

Fanny. Do you excufe my making you a party 
concerned, my Lord, and let me interelb your 4i«af t 
wtuy behalf, amiiyfuturehappinefs or mifefy iam 
great meafure depend——- 

Ltri 
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Lord Od. Upon me, Madam ? 
Fanny. Upon you, my Lord, (figbs* 

Lord OgU There's no ftanding this i \ have 
caught the tnfe&ion her tendemefs 'diflbWes 

me. (fighs* 

Fanny^ And ihould you too feverely judge ^ a 

ralh a^ion which paffion prompted, and modcfty 

has long concealed. 

Lord Ogl. (taking her hand,) Thou am^iablc crea" 

ture— : — command my heart, for it is vattquiflied— 

Speak but thy virtuous wilhes, and enjoy them- 
Fanny. I cannot, my Lordi-indeed, I cannot— Mr* 

Lovewell muft tell you my diftreffes- -and when you 

kno.w them— *pit^ and protect me. (Exit in tears^ 

Lord Ogleby alone. 

How the devil could I bring her to this ? It is too 
much — too much — 1 can't bear it— I muft give way 
to this amiable vi^2i)LXith'-'( wipes his eyes.) My Heart 
overflows with fympathy, and I feel every tendernefs 
\ have infpired. (Jllfies the tear.) How blind have 1 
been to the defolation 1 have made ! How could I 
poffibly icnagine that a little partial attention and ten* 
der civilities to this young creature fhould have ga- 
thered to this burft of paflion I Can I be a man and 
withft^vnd it ? No— FU facrifice the whole fex to Jier^ 
But here comes the father, quite apropos. Y\\ open 
the matter immediately, fettle the bufinefs with him, 
ftnd tajsie the fweet girl down to Ogleby Houfe to* 
jpiorrow morning — But what the devil ! Mifc Ster-^ 
iing too ! What mifchiefs in the wind now ? 

» 

Enter Sterling, and Mifs Sterling* 

, Sterl. My L(»rd, your fervant ! I . am atteiuling; 
my dau^ter here upon rather a difagreeable a|&ir« 
$lieak to his Lordfhip, Betfey. ! 
'r Lbrd OgL Your eyes, Mifs Sterling — for I. always 
4read »the. eyes of a.jXMing lady — ^betray fome l^tk 
emotion — — ^What are yow cemmjiBds, Madam ? 
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^Mifs Stei^l. i have but tQ6 much carufe forih^ €fmd-i 
tion, my Lprd ! 

LordOgl. I cannot commend* niy kirifmatfs beha- 
viour. Madam. * He has behaved Hke a falfelliighty 
I muft confefs. I have heard of his apoftafy. Mifl 
Fanny has iftformed me' of it. 

Mifs Sterk ^ Mifs Fanny's bifenefs ha^ been the 
caufe of Sir John's inconftancy. 

Lord OgL Nay, now, ray dear Mifs Sterling, your 
paffion tranfports you* too far. Sir John may have 
entertained a paffion for Mifs Fanny, but believe me, 
my dear Mifs Sterling,' believe me, Mifs Fanny has 
no paffion for Sir John. She has a paffion, indeed, a 
moft tender paffion. She has opened her whole foul 
to me,'- and I know where her affeftions are placed. 

\j:onceitedlyd 

Mifs Sjerl. Not upon Mr. Lovewell, my • Lord ;' 
for I have great rcafon to thinic that her feeming at* 
tachment to him, is, by his cdhfeht, made ufe of a$ 
a blind to cover her defigns upon Sir John- 

Lord OgL Lovewell! No^ poor lad! Sh6 does 
riot think of him • (fmilingi 

Mifs 5r^r/* Have a care^ riiy Lord, that both the 
families are not made the dupes-'of Sir John's artifice^ 
and my fifler's diffimulation ! You don't knbw her— 
indeed, my ^Lord,. you don't know her^^— a bafe^ infi- 
nuating, perfidious !— It is too much-~She has been 
beforehand' with nie, I perceive^ Such unn^urai 
behaviour to me !"-**But lince I fee I can have no ir6* 
drefs, I am reiblved th^t A>me way ;.|0r other I will 
have revenge. " ' --• .S;,;. [Uxitit 

. SterL Thisis'fiw^wor'kj; rrty t^ -: 

: Lord OgU I iiive tCK> much fefefibility td beat the 
tears of beauty. 

. iuHi. It is touching indeed, ifiy Irdrd^^and Very' 
xtioving for a father. , 

. . Lord OgL S<i be fure^ Sir f-^aY^jii muft be diftreft 
il>^Olid «aeafor(itwfiWherefbjey it© divert yout tooc 

1"./. . 
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exqwifite feeling, foppo£ewe.chasgethe'fubje<2yand 
proceed to bufinefs. : 

5/^/. With all my heart, my Lor^ ! . 

Loi^d OgL , You fee, Mr. Sterliog, we can m^e a© 
union ip our families by the propqfed marriage. 

SterL And very forry am I to lee it^ my Lord. ; 

Lord OgL Have you fct your heart upon b^ing 
allied to our houfe, Mr. Sterling ? - .- , 

SterL *Tis my only wifli, at prefent, ijiy OQaniyxn^ 
as I may call it. 

Lord OgL Your wiflies fliall be fulfilled. 

SterL Shall they, my Lord ! — :but Hpw — Jiow i 

Lord OgL rU marry in your family. . , fy 

SterL What ! ^ny fifter Heidelberg ? . , *, ; 

Lgrd OgL You ^ throw n>e infpa col4 fwfaj:,.Mi:. 
Sterling. No, not your fitter — but your daughter. 

SterL My daughter !. ' - » 

Lord OgL Fani^y!— laow the^n^urder'sout! : 

5/^r4 What j^y,. u>y Lor<i ?— 7 
• Lord OgL Yes-:-5, J, Mr. St^rU.og ! 
. SterL No, no^jiiy Lord— tfe^t-.'^top' much, {fmiling. 

Lord OgL Too rnuch ? — ^I don't pomprehend yoi^. 

SterL What,\yo]4, my h<^fAy m^rry my Fanny j — 

. J^rdOgL Why,.- Vhat wia.5feey::% ? 
. StM<^ That. yov;r^ a . l?old «qii,, .my Xofji--f-tlj.^t*5 

Lord OgL Mr. St^rlii^* t^is fflay^be «lty wi$i<3ir 
AUg^ I kftcwr-iDoryJii-fi^rtaiy- MUftn($:ie f , ^ 

... .^*rA..Tp:be<Me^.iny. Lppi-^.: ,.T ;:: : ^ . 
. Xi<>ri. OgL Then Til explain.— My. ne^bi^ WPQvt 
marry youffeldeft -daughter-^-ftor-I iieithcr,^f'5f.our 

youftgtfft -d^ttghtftC-Wftn^S.iPwry^WniT-I wilt mftrry 
your youngeft daughter. . :■ \. .;; 

\: ^tetii Wltat.!; w:«[h,4 youngcA iiai«gh<ier!3 fftctBne, 
'my Lord? .: :.:: ^ u : . v:z; 

i;e?r^ O^A Witll'any fortune^ w ooi fortuxi^^all, 

.Sir, LQY^.ifUh»;^9lof mf l»Mrt^7Udli)»^4^9m^ 

-Jntec^&iinks before him*.. So^ Sir^ as I faid before, 

IwiU 
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I will ItlArfy yoiif youn^efl daCigliter ; yput yonttgeft 
dgiugher win marry mei — --^ ' .i . ^ 

iJ/^r/. Who told you fo, my Lord ? 
• Lordd^L Hef own fweit felf. Sir. 

SterL Indeed > • ' - 

Lord OgL Yes, Sir ; our affedion is mutual ; yeur . 
advantage double and treble— your daughter will be 
a Covmtefs direftly — I ftiall be the happieft of beings' 
•^^and you^ll be father to an Earl inftead of a Baronet. 

SterL But' -what will ' my filler fay ?~and my 
daughter ? — • 

Lord OgL ril manage that matter — nay, if they 
won't' confent, V\\ run away with your daughter^ in 
fpite of you, 

iS/^^Z/Well faid, my Lord ! your fpirit's good — 
I WilH j'^ou had my conftitution ?— but if yotfll ven- 
ture, I have no objedliori, if my fitter has none. 

Lord OgL ril anfwer for your fitter, Sir. Apropos ! 
the lawyers arc in the houfe— FlI have articles drawn, 
aiid the whole affair concluded to-morrow morning, ' 

SterL Very well ; and Til difpatch Lovewell to 
London immediately for fom e frefti papers I fliall 
want, and I fliall leave you to' manage .matters with 
my fitter. You mutt ej^c'ufe me,* my Lord, but I 
can't help latighing at the match — ^Hc ! he ! he ! 
what will the folks fay ? . ' * [^Exii. 

Lord OgL What a fellow am I going to make' a 
father of? — He has no more feeling than the pbft in 

I hisf warehoufe But Fanny's virtues tune me to rap- . 

ture again, ^d I won't think of the reft of the fa- 
maly. 


Enter Lovewell hajlily. 

Lav. I beg your Lordfliip's pardon, my Lord ; 
are you alone, my Lord ? . 

Lord OgL No, my Lord, lam not alone j lam 
in company, the beft' company. 
' Lov. yiY Lord ! 

K 2 - , ' Lord 
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LordOgl. I never was in fuchexquifite enchant- 
ing company fince my heart firft conceived, or my 
fenfes tafted pleafure. 

Lov. Where are they, my Lord ? [looking about. 

LordOgl. In my mind, Sir. 

Jjsov. What company have you there, my Lord ? 

[fmiling. 

Lord OgL My own ideas, Sir, which fo croud 
upon my imagination, and kindle in it fuch a deli- 
rium of extafy, that wit, wine, mufic, poetry, all 
combined^ and each perfedlion, are but mere mortal 
fliadows of my felicity» 

Lov. 1 fee that your Lordfliip is happy, and I re* 
joice at it. • . 

Lord OgL You T^tf// rejoice at it. Sir; my felicity 
fhall not felfilhly be confined, but ihall fpread its in- 
fluence to the whole circle of my friends. . I need not 
fay, Lovewel), that you ihall have your Ihare of it. 

LoVf, Shall I, my Lord ? — then I underftand xybu 
—you have beard — Mifs Fanny has informed you — 

Lord Ogl. She has — I have heard, and: ihe Ihajl 
te happy' — 'tis determin'd* • • r ' \ 

Lov.^ Th^n I . haye reached the fommit of my 
wiiixes-^And will your Lordfliip pardon the folly ? 

Lord OgL O. yes, poor creature, how could flie 
help it ? — 'Twas unavoidable — Fate andneceffity.' . 

Lov^ It was indeed, my Lord — Yourk indnefs dif- 
tradls mcy : 

LordOgL And To it did the poor girl, faith. 

jLoy. She trembled tp difclole the fecret, and de- 
• .clare her affedtions ? 

Lord OgL The world, I believe, will not think 
her affefftions ill place4» , . ' 

fjov^ [i^owing.}— You are too good, . my Lord. 
— And do you really excufe the raftinefs of the 
aftion ? . - . ' - . 

* Lord^OgL From iny very foul, Lovewell. 

Lov. Your generofity overpowers me. — [bo7vingJ] 
r— I was afraid of her meeting with a cold Yeception. 

I Lord 
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L9rd Ogl. More fool you then. 

Who. pleads her caufe with never-failing beauty. 
Here finds a full redrcfs. . \_Jrikes his bnaji. 
She's a fine girl, Loveweli . . 

Lov. Her, beauty, my Xor4> is her kaft merit, 
Shehas.an underftanding-— — . , - 

Lord OgU Her choice coixvinces me ;of that. ^ 

Zjcv.-^bowingj — That's your Lord-fliip's good- 
nefs. Her choice was a difinterefted one... 

Lord CfgL No — no — ^not altogether — it began with 
intereft, and ended in paffion, 

Lov. Indeed, my Lord, if you were acquainted 
with her goodnefs of heart, and generofity of mind,- 
as well as you are with the inferior beauties of her 
face and perfon 

Lard OgL I am fo perfectly convinced of their ex- 
iftence, and fo totally of your mind touching every ^ 
amiable particular of that fweet girl, that were it not 
for the cold unfeeling impediments of the law, I would 
marry her to-morrow morning. 

Lot;. My Lord ! 

Lord OgL I would,, by all that's honourable in 
man, and amiable in woman. 

Lov. Marry her! — ^What do you mean, my 
Lord ? . 

Lord Ogl. Mifs, Fanny Sterling that is — the Coun- 
tefs of Ogleby that ihall be. 

Lov. I am aftonifhed ! 

Lord OgU Why, could yx)u expedt lefs from' me ? 

]Lov. I did not expert this, my Lord. 

l,qrd OgL Trade and accounts have deftroyed your 
feeling. . 

Lov. No, indeed, my Lord. tfig^^* 

Lord Ogl. The moment that love and pity entered 
my brcaft, I was refolved to plunge into matrimony, 
andlhorten the girl's tortures — I never do any thing 
by halves ; do I, Lovewell ? 

Lov. No, indeed, my f Lord — (Jtghs}^^Whz,t an 
accident! '• ,.' : . : . 

Lord 
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Lord Ogl. What's ' ttte- triatter, Lovewell ? thou 
fecm*ft to have Ipft thy ' faculties. Why dbn'c you 
wilhmejoy, man? ♦ • ' 

Lov. O, I do, my Lord. * / (fts^S' 

LordOgi. She faid that you Would explain what 
flie had not power to Utter^t— but I wanted no inter- 
preter for the language of love, • , 

Lev. But has your Lordffiip confidered " the ^n- 
fequences of your refolutioh ? 

Lord Ogl. No, Sir, I 'am above confideratidn, 
when my defires are kindled. . \ 

Lov. But confider the confequences, my Lord, to 
your nephew, Sir John. . -' 

LordOgi. Sir John has confidered ho confequences 
himfelf, Mr. Lovewell. * ' 

Lov. Mm "Sterling, my Lord, will certainly re- 
fufe Ms daughter, to Sir John. 

Lord Ogl. Sir John has already" refufed Mr. Ster- 
ling's daughter. ^ • > • . , 

Lov. ' But what will dec<:)me of Mifs Sterling, my 
Lord? 

LordOgi. What's that you ? 'You may have 

her, if you will. — I depend upon Mr. Ste'rling'-s. city- 
philolbphy^ to be reconciled to Lord Oglcby^s^betng 
his fon-in-law, inftead of Sir John Melvil, Baronet. 
Don't you think that your matter may be* brought to 
that, \vitl^out having recburfe to his calculations ? 
Eh ! - Lovewell ! " • 

Lov. But, my Lord, that is not the queftion. ' 

Lord 0^/. • Whatever is the queftion, FH teiryou 

my anfwer.-^ 1 am in IdVc with a fine girl, w'hbih I 

refolvc to marry. •• * 

Enter Sir John \ielvxl. 

What news *^rith you. Sir John ? ^You look all 

hurry and impatience — ^like a meffeiiger after a battle* 

Sir John. After a battle, indeed, my Lord.-^I have 

this day luid a fevere en^geme^t, aad wanting your 

Xordihip.as ian auxiliary, I have "at laft mutored up 

refolutioa 
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refolution to declare^ what my duty to you and to 
myfelf have demanded from me fome time, 

Lwi OgL To the bufine^'^ then, and be as cctfici^e 
as ppj(3^btej for I am upon the wjng — eh, I-ovevvcU ?^ 

\joe fmilesy and Love well boms. 

Sir John. I find 'tis in vain, my Lord^ to ftruggie 
againft tj^e force of inclmation, , ;• 

Lord OgL Very true. Nephew ; I am your wit- 
nefs, and will fecond the morion fha'n't I, Love- 
well }' [/miles J and Lovewell bozvs. 

Sir John^ Your Lprdihip's gcncrofity encourages 
me to tell you — that I cannot marry Mifs Sterling. 

hor^ Ogi. I ^jni not at all furprized at it — Ihe's a 
bitter potion, that's. the truth of it; but as you were 
to fwallow it, and not I, it was your bufinefs, and 
not mine-^ — —Any thing more ? 

Sir John. But this^ my Lord — ^that I may be per- 
mitted to ;make my addrefles to the other fitter. 

Lord OgL O yes — by all means have you any 

hopes there, Nephew ? — Do you think he'll fucceed, 
Lovewell ? [/miles, and winks at Lovewell. . 

Lov. I think not, my Lord. . [gravely. 

Lord Ogl. 1 think fo too ; but let the fool try. 

Sir John. Will your Lordlhip favour me with your " 
good offices to remove the chief obftacle to thje 
match, the repugnance of Mrs. Heidelberg ? 

LordOgl. Mrs. Heidelberg !— Had not you better 
b^gip y^ith the. young lady firft ? It wift^ftve you a 
grejitj^alof trpuble : won't it, Lovewell ^-^—l/miles.^ 
— but do what you pleaie^^ it will be the Usime thin£ 

to me — won't It,' Lovewell? [oiiw^W/^^^.]— — r- 

Why^Qp^typti la^gk athwi? *. .1 . . 

. Xw,. i, W my LQffitv ... [M^^ & fmk* 

Sir Join. Andyoufr {uQrdlhip will epd^atvour tp 
P73v«i[l)W.M<^«^ H^^JljQfg. to co(ifciM:ft9 jTiy mar- 
^ge i^jthiMifs ffggjiy:^. ;. ., I ., .^ 

tfefk iidQ^feliQ .]?annJ^, ra*>^o;^:as poifil^ie^, i .^ ..^ ^ 
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^fai, '*^"? ^ot in the leaft. M» , 

iJ'^Sfi'd, has . «tu« ._.J^j ^^ r., 

__<ahorlc -and a* ^y, - ^^^^ - 
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Rnur L-oveweU tf-rrf Fanny foHo'^ 

WH V did you come fo 
weU? the family is ni 
and Bcity ucttahily liettrd fometjody 
the chamlret-daor. 

Beiiy. My mirtrefs is right. Sir!' 
aliroad; and I ain fur* you are boch- 
lo cxpeA ■niifchtef from them. 

i,o«. 'But who call be fo cvirious, 

Bei:y. I thiak we hav6 wickednefs'] 
^enovtgU-in.this fumily,-Sir, to expc^ el 

Fanny. I doexpc^ the wovftrf- pj 

>Kui*n ^o the ouCwiird door, and Itll^ 



My hcif in thfe gallery i istd kt m know 4^ 

fi^?/(yi I warrant you^ MadMa-^-tht Lord lAefi ytm 
hothl 

/kiyi^4 Wlmt 4id my ftdwr want widl yra ^ 
eveomg ^ 

JLov« }te ga>Ve me the ke^ of his dofeti with or- 
ders 10 bring from liwdloa fomi ttftPfhi ndttilie to 
I4>r40gleby» ^ 

^ji^» And why did yo\i not Obey hish I 

Z«z^. BdcaUfe I ftih ceittm that bit Lordihip lias 
opened his heart to him ahottt you^ a^ ih0fe ]»a«. 
^ers are wagued merely OA diat aceoimf'-'^biit as we 
4M\ dlfco ver aU to«>morrQW| there will be no doeaiMi 
for them^ and it would be idle in me to (^i 

Fauny, Hark 1 — hark ! blcfii me^tew I treaabk'!'^ 
I feel the terrors of guilt*«*iiidced^ Mr^ ^v«wcll^ 
this is tp3 much €9r me* 

Jm^* And for me too/ my fweeC Pgaatxp ¥our 
^ppT'Obenfioni make a coward 0i me.-^Btit wtet tm 
alarm you } your aunt and fi^r are m their oha»> 
bers^ and you have ^othiog t^ fear Iwm the Asft of 
the family. 

Fanny. I (esa every body^ nd ^ifvocy fHiM^ t6d 
every moment««-My mind is in eotttin^ agmtioft 
and dread ;*->^indeed^ Mn Lovewell, fhi|i muaiion 
^ay have very unhappy oonfequeoces* fwtips* 

Lws But k ftan^^I would ttther tell ou< 
ftory this tti(Hmnt to all the bon^^ and ran ehe 
r^que of maiiKidiUDg you by the hardeil iabocv> 
^koA fuCer jranl M t^faain in this dangeroM per^* 
^xyiy«««^What ! ihall I facaifice all my beft h<^e0 
and aSedions^ in your dear health iod fafcity, ferthe 
mean^ ^d itx fnch cafei the^swrneft eonfideratioQ 
•^ our fqrttttfe i ^ere we to be ri>andoDed by all 
out relations^ we have that ui^our heatf s aiid mmds^ 
will weig^ againfl the moft aAuent <ircum4laBQei^«*' 
I Aould not Mve ptonofed the ^eoreey of our maiw 
tiage^ but for^your £ikef ^rtidwitb^^^poa^attthi^ 
,-*^- L moft 
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jnoft gederous fqcnficc you jbave'/iiade to love i^ 
me, might be Icls injurious to you, by waiting fi 
lucky niopaenl of recoDciliation, . 

Fanny. Hulh ! hufli ! for heaven's fake, my. dear 
JLwpwdU' donftbe fowarjn-,I-:-yovir.gen^rofity gets 
the better of your prudence ; you will be heard, and 
.we ihall be difcoyered. — I ain fatisfied — ^iUdecd 1 am 
rr-Excufc; this wcfikncf^,, thi8..,dQlicacy,— thiai what 
you will. — My mind's at peace — indeed it is — think 
no more a( it^ if y6u love me \ 
;, ;i(>^».'Th|t one word has charrpcd me, as it al- 
,Wjiys does, tp the moll iniplicit obedience ; , it would 
^' the wcu'li\of : iQgraiitude in me to diilrefs you a 
piOinent- [^#-y iwrl. 

"Re-ffiter Betty. : 

^..B^tij.' [in.ahzi'v^ife.'] Trnforry to dafturb yoy. 

Fanny,., H4 ! \vhat's:thc matte^j^ ; 

Lov. Have you heard any body ? 
•^ -Bittyj. Yes^ y^^ I kayc ; .and they haYe,hiiard^(?» 
itop, or Tm Iniftaken — if they had Jeen you .^oo^ we 
ihouldhave been \n a fine quandary 1^ . 

•; Pantry. Prithee, doij't prate now, Betty \ 

Lov. What did you hear ? 
J . ^eity. I was preparing. my felf as- ufual, to take me 
,a little nap ■ ■ . . ..• 

r hiv. An^p! 

• Betty. Yes,. Si?, a nap ; for I .watch much better 
•C^than wide giwaKe;.and wiien I had wrap'd this 
•handkerchief round my hqad,^ for fear of the ear-ach 
ffom tihe key-hole, I thought-I heard a kiiKiof afort 
.«>f a bu2z:ittg, which I iiril took for a gnat, and Ihook 
.my.he^d two.or .three times, and ;wenr lb. with my 

•han4*. • ...... '- r ^ ...:... 

; Fanny. WclJ---well — and fo . ■ ' 

Betty. And i'o. Madam, when 1 heard Mr. Love- 

^weil a little Iqud, \ heard the buzzing louder too— r 

.aud'-pullipg off my handkerchief foftly — I could hear 

.fhibjort of VkQi{Q'""{rnakes an jndifiinB naifelikefpeakini. 

- Fan\^\- Wellj and what did they fax ? ;.. 

Betty, 


f [; 


Lat'. The outward door is lock'd ? * \ ^ 

Betty. Yes ; andl bolted^Gto*^, for fear of the woito. 
- .»!«;/>': WifydW'ycJu'? they milft hJave heard you, 
if they 'Were lifear/*^ / ♦ - * - • ^ ' '-' -*- 

:B<?/ly. A'fed I <IVd k-oft -pu^polt^/'Mldamy a«d 
cough'd a'^Jittl^-liSa, -tiiat they nii^t*not hear MrJ 
Lov^weJlVvoici?-— vrfieu I Y^as fiknf, the5^wcfe-filent,^ 
and ftj/I came to tell you. * -" ' ' * - 

' iL4z#. -F^ar dothipg ;*we know^th'e worft*; it will- 
only bring on our cataftrophe a Hrtle too foon — ^but* 
Sett^/f ftiighefan'Gy^lii»«^f€?-~lhe''s ih the^ confpiracy,. 
and canmal^e a man a moufe at any time. • ' ^ 

K ''Sitfy^-'t cin' dtftinguifh-ar'^man from a moufe, a»^ 

well^arm^ betters^rm.fortry you think fo ?H of nie, ; 

S. '..,..►*,..., . , ... * 

ir. .'.... ...... 

F^i^.i^^e cttiipBincnts.youV don't be a-fooV!^— 
Nb^V y<>tt liave fcf her tongue a running, fhe'U mut* 
ter for an hour, fto Lovewell.) Til go and hearken, 
piyfelf. ' ' ^ ; -:.^ • •[jEj^//.-^ 

5f//)'. I'll turn my 'back Upon no girl, for fince-^ 
i^kyailLl 'Servicer ' M^ ; ( half 'djide* and mHeytn^- 

Lav. Thou art the -^rft in the world for both ; . 
and I' will iiQward yM fftOii* Betty, far one arid" fhe 
other. . .. ' ' ;t 

Bitty. Wm: not meMenary neither*'— I dan live oa a 
lii:tie, withjagood cm:^iM^n . . ., • ' • . . :^ 

/*>;/^. ' All (eems quiet-*-fuppofe, my dear; yola^go- 
to your own room — I Ihall be much eafier then;— ancl> 
t6-motf0W we will be j55epared.for,the difcbvery. - 

Si/o*.' You may difcover, if you plddfej'^but for-- 
my part, I Ihall ftiil be-fecifet. (half afide' and muttering J 

Lav. Should T leave- you now,-^if they dill ar«.'^ 
updh. the' watch, we^^lhairiofe tie advantage ctf^our 
dela}^-i-Befides, we ihoutd confult.u^n^to-iriioft&wV 
bufinefs.— Let Betty go to her own room, and lock 

L z the 
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<)^l(w|r<i 4o«r. 9lter her ; wie €aft£afteti^;hUjS*«i4 
when iKe thloks all iafe, ihe may return tn4 left sm 
out as ufual* j : 

JS^//y. Shall I^ Madam ? 

i'^if^r. J)o 1 4ft Bioliavei tny waf .-^ Aieht^ «id 
ibtU comnmd me ever* after. — I would not A^ve yon 
%prized Etrefor the w<Kld^«-^f r^Jea^ye Me ! I &a4l 
l^ Wiike, myCdf ffain, if yau will pU^e' me^ 

J!^» J "live qaly . to obiigj you^ my iweeC iTaniiy ! 
ni begone this mcmaent, . 7^'^v 

Jf^atmy. L^ us liften iirit at thedoor^ th^t you 1XS97 
iiDt.lM.intei;^|^ted.«^--<-B«tty fl^ 
Jay hold of her— ^ : 

^ J5^(y, .They'll hare the. wroi^ Um by^tkeear, | 
call tell them thaTf , jjf w>!f iM*^« 

,Fap^* SQftly--*foftly-.^Betty.! don't vesiture oBt^ 
It you hw a noife,— Softly^ I beg pf tm4^«*-4eesif 
Mr- Lovew«ellf the effedts of .iadifcretioi^! 

SCENE changes to a ^(tllery^ tvhich U(id^^ to j£Sffta(. 

bcd-^cbatnSers^ V 

4»^r Jl|^ Stealing, i^^iiVyf Afri* ,Hei4elb«tg'^^>'4r' 
MysSterk This V^s^, cksar Ma]dini» and tbeA Til 
tciUyou.alU ; 

don't <^g me out this figuer-«i^-^lee me |mt>on my: 
fly*cap !-^-if any of my Lord'ji famaly^ or the cpun<r. 
feUor^ a? law,. A^uid hcftirring, I Aould be per* 
ctigus difponciKtcd,. 

Mijfs iierh But^ loy dedr madam, a moment tsa** 
age, in i^y fitUfMtiofi. i. am. fure my fifier has been 
pTottine my difgrace and ruin it that chambtr^'^-^O 
&e!s at{ <;:^ $^ wicked»i^ A 

Af^i> «?irf. Wtllb«f^ftlyvBetfe5r!*-youa»^ 
igefiiQiMftrrty^ttrimfid.tf ttoi^uch £tfftM»d<-^yotti 


'i ■ A • 
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4!c»n[iofe fourfilf, cfeiltf j-fof if we are iiot'a* w^y* 
finne ^ the^ sire ^ioked^ ^e lli41slii^»atie't>urftM^s 
anjd the wfaolef faixixxidly* ' .'a-*'*-' • - — ^ .^^ i^-- 

Sir John M<^B fias fbrfalfedlnt^r^ri^^ 

for nobody but^hiihfelf ; of-^tf any'^Bda^; -If Vmy 



yefii, ^adam^ dqp't coilrinuc myfrierfd«^-*aryclU &r^ 
ftko^ nftV-4f lani tdloiSi^ my beftHbopesr «ndV:torifo* 

better— at once — give up the itair(Sr--Aattl' let jny. 
fiftef- *c^6y^Be-frittft^ ^<)f* *e# titeachefy— traftiplc 
mthrfcofQ bpon the rights of her elder 'fitter^ thr 
wi»^th# feft of auhtSy -^nd the weaiKncfs of a too 

Mwjmd:iS!9^ up ymit i^ftrrif^ 

J bate.wbii^peH^;*— I am your friend---dtfpe»d upon 
'me in eVeejf ^rttcUlar^biit b$ spn^gp^^^ lA^ltell 
me what bew mifchielP fbu haV i (^fcovdr'd* -'■--■ 

M^ SterL I])adn6&&re to'ileep^ andM{j>$3)d not 
ilifdreft ':Siyfelf; knowing that my Machiavei lifter 
wduld not ieft till flie Eadlfrokse my heait r^-^I was 
fo uAej^^ that ^'i edtll4 not .fttf tn my rtKkn^ but 
when I thought that all the houfe was <|ui^, I fem 
mf flti^id t0rjdi£so!imr -w^ ^as ^ing ftMrard ; 4he 
innnediattif danxe: baek amdi iobi* me tfaar ' tbey^ were 
m fa^ trnifidtatfunr?. tharrflit h»i he»d oirly^ lor k 
was m die dbrk^ jedy^ £fter's^ maid €6&dil^-Sif 
}6hn MAfiXtQ her miftreft, and tileiim;>ck the 

Afri. HekL : And iiow did' you oouiktift ytrifirfeif in 
tttib- drinnma^, • . . '.'•■ • i:--^^. ; - . - ''• ' : * ' •■• : 
Mi/s Sterl. I return^ with ker/ and cd«iid ht?ec a 
nBBi% niiM^ ^oDgh ttorhlitg tltftfd they faii IBftini^tly ; 
.attd y0tt jfaay^ depend upsm ir, ^hat ISfo Joi^4s Kow- 
ih that rooiii • that they have fettl^ed the matter, and 
. will 
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will run away tc^ethcr before morning, if -we don't> 
prevent thero. ' 

Afrs. HeiiL Why the brazen fliit! Ac' has. got* 
her fitter's hulband (that is to be) lock'd up in her 
chamber ! at night too !-— I tremble at'thc thoughts ! 

Alifs SterL Huih, Madam \ I hear tome thing- 

'Mrs. Hirid. You frighten me — ^let.me put on my 
fly-cap— ^I would noc be feen in this figur for the 
world. • » - \' ..' 

Affs StaL 'Tis dark; " Madam ; you can^t be ' 
leen. * 

Mrs.-H^ilL I proteft there's a candle coming, and 
aman too! . •.; % 

AH/s SfrrL Nothing but fervants ; let us retire a: 
moment! C^^O^ retire:- 

Enter Brufh half drunk ^ laying hold of the Chamber*. 
. tB^id, who has a ranJle in ker h^nd^ 

Chi ^Maid: Be quiet, Mr. Brufli ; I fllall dtop down 
witlirtearror;? ' I 

Brufb. But my (weet, and- moft amiable rhamber-- 
maid, if joii-have no love, you mdy hearken to a: 
Ihtle'rbafon; that cannot poflibly do. your virtue any 
harm. 

Ch. Afaid. But yottmay do me harm, Mr, Brufli, 
and agrear deal of harm too-r-pray let me go — ^I am* 
ruin'd if they hear you — I tremble like anafp. 

Brpjb. Btit they ihan'tlrear us — and if you have a 
mifid ror.be ruined, it fli&U be the making of your 
fortune, you little flut, you ! .therefibrel.&^r it again'^r 
if you have no love hear 'a little reafoal-r 

'C/\ AfahL I wonder at yoiir impurence^ Mr* Brufli^ 
td aife me in this manner ; this is not the way to keep? 
me company, I afiure yoiL^^^-Toii are a.tbwn rake I 
fee, and now you are a little in liquor, you fear 
nothingl . : »:^ 

Briijti. Notliing, by Heav'ns, but your frowns,* 
mod amiabie*chamb^*piafd; I am a little etedrified^ 
that's xhe truth on't > •! am not ufed to.dariak Port, and 

' i your 
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,your maffer's is Xoiieady, that a pint o£ it overfetssr 
claret-drinker. 

Ch. Mald^. Don't be. rucle ! blefs uie ! — I Ihall be 

• ruin'd— /what will becoma of me ? 

. ',, Btvfl).. I'll t^ke care of you^.ty all. that's honour- 
able. . 

;. .Ch. Miii l^ou are a baie man to ufe me fb— -I'll 
cry out, if you don't let me go.r— That is Mifs Stcr- ' 
ling's chamber, thdt Mifs Fanny's, and that Madam 

•Heidelberg's. Ipointing. 

. • £rujh. And that my Lord Ogleby's, and tliat my 

:Lady what d?ye call 'em : I don't mind fuch folks 
when I'm fober, much lefs when I am whimfical — 

.rather above that tog. . .. ;:i:/ 

Ch. Maid.^ More, ihstme for youyMr. Brulh' ! — ryon 
terrify me — you have no modefty. 

, Brujh. O but I have, my fweet fpider-bruiher ! — 

,for inftance; I reverence Mifs Fanny — Ae'sa moft 
delicious morfel, and fit for a prince— •with all my 

, horrors of matrimony, I could marry her myfeiU--*- 
but for her filler 

.. J^i/s.Sterl. There, there, Madam,- all in a Itory ! 
Ch.. Maid. Blcfs. me, Mr. Brufli !-rI .heard .fome- 
thing! 

, £irujh. Rats, I fuppofe, that .are gnawing, the old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon— '•If it was 
mine, I would pull it down, and fill your fine canal 

:, up, with therubbiih; and then I Ihould gettidof 
two damn'd things at once. '% -^ .' 

, . Ch. Maid. Law! law!- how ^|u blafpheme !— rwe 

. ihall have the. houfe upon our^i^da for it. '.'•4^ 
Brujb. No, no, it will laft qWr time — but as f vjas 

faying, the eldeft fitter — ? — Mifs Jezabel : '*^m 

, Ch. Maid. Is, a fine; young lady, for all your evil 

. i -Br^. . Norrr—we ,hav^ imoak'd her already ; and 

. i)QlQis. Ihe .marries, our . old . S^ifs, iha can.'have.MOC 

'M'^^r-r^nu,:JiOji,{hc, vvoa't.^;d<^rr— :we arc .a. little 

too nice. ......*. 

. . ^Ch. 'Maid. 
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Ch. Maid. YouVe a monihrons rake^ Mr. Braft^ 
and don't care what you fay. 

Brupi Why, iox that matter^ my dear, I am a 
little inclined to miickief; and if ycmdM^t ihavie 
pity upon me, I will break open that door ai)4 umiSkk 
Mrs. Heidelberg. •, 

Mrs. HtitL [coming foiward^ Tl^ett^s no beaming 
this — you profligate monfter ! 

Ci&. M7/V. Ha I I iun undone:! ^ 

Bru/b. Zounds 1 here ihe is, by all tbat^s mosi^ 
ttrous. . . • ' i {runsi^^ 

Mifs Sterl. A fine difcourie you have Had.with xkaX 
fellow ! 

Mrs. Heid* And a fine 'time 'of night it is to jbe 
here with ihat4ruukien iponfter ! 


<»» »• 


* Mtfs Sterl. What bave^p to lay for youf felf ? 
.^tCb. Mud^^lcsca (^.notblpg. — I am fo flighted 'd, 
and fo afham'd*— but indeed I am vartuous«>^«M-I am 
^artuous indeed* . . 

' jl^. Heidm Well, v^ll*^<*don^t. tremble fo4 b:i]t^ 
tell us what you know of this horrable pk^ here. . 

Mifs &UrL We'll forgiyejau, if youll difcoves alL 

Ck. Maid. Why, Madam-^-^km't let me bc^tray my 
fcilow fervants — I ihan't fleep in my bed, if 1 fio. 

Mrs. Udd. Then you iHsdl fleep fomewJbere elfe 
to-^morrow nif^t. 

£b. Maid. 04car !»-whaf^ fli^H I do ? 
. Mrs. Had. Tell us tbis mome»(y*^ Til tmn 
you out of doors dineAly. \r . . . . . ^ 

-Ch. Maid: Why tour butkr has been Seating us 
below in hit pamry«^^Mr« Bri^ for<:^d us to m&e a 
kind cf a holtaay night of k. . 
^ Mifs Sttrl. Holiday! ;%^;^hk?^ 

Ch. Maid. Nia^ I ooly^^^i^e^one* 
. Mifs Sterl. Well, well; DUt\ipon what^acoofluit I 

'Ct^ Msfid. Becftufie, as hfgvii ^ Madam^ tber^ was a 
change in the faooly, they f^^x^thM his ihonout, 
ftifr^jdbfi«^wtstotnarry Mifs F^ itAesAxsf your 
Lad}ibip- .. .: 

. JMJ/J 
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•, Mrfs SterL And fo you riiakc a holiday for that— ^ 
Very fine ! 

Ch. Aiald. I did not make'tt; Ma'am. 

Mrs, Hkid* But do yc>u know nothing of Sir jo^hn^ 
being to tiitl* away with Mils Fanny to night ? t 

Ch. MaiL No, irtdeed. Ma'am I ; . " 

. *> Mifs' Sierf* Nor ^of hft being xurA locked* \lp it! my 
filler's chamber? ^ ' 

Cb- Jl/tf/V* Nd, asl hope forftiarcy^ 'Ma'am. - 

Mrs. Heid. WeJl; Fll put ah end to all this dF* 
re^y-^o you fun to my brdthcr Sterling-:-- -^ 

Ch* Maid* Now/ Ma'aim i^-^'-j'Tis fo 'very Isite, 


M-i*. Held* Idon^t Caf« how late tt is; iTell hint 

Hiere are thieves -in the houfe*^that the houfe I9 

o*firt-^6U him to (Jdihe here imnaedfettfely^-^go, I fay ! 

' Ch. Maid. I Will, I- will^ "thdugh Vxa ffightefiM 

outofliiywitt; '^ - - ^ \JEiXih 

Mrs. fle'td^ Do you watch helt^, mj'dcatfattdlHI 
J^t ii^felf ih brder, td face thfehi.- We^lplot ''6m, 
and counter^plot 'em too. • * \JEitli' mfd^fjif^chafH^er. 
' Mifi SitrL IhaVc as flmthj[ileiiftfr'e 5j^^ 
as in being niade a countefi !*^Ha J tftey kife vnlodc- 
ing the'doon— Jltfwft)!^ it f ^ ^ ^ - ;..h; '^^tires. 
Fanny's ifo(?f' is finldtked^,"^rii 'Betty tornVt^ittWith a 

— «r6 ir* witc^'-di •■ ' ' ■ '•.':•■•■ '■^-'"'\ 

• Mft Stirl- And To you ktt^ Maaaitt Betty '| • 

• [htifs ^Seef littg Uys fooUl ofhtr; i^hiie SJAtjr ^kcils 'tki. 

d0or, and puts th^^t)' fnto htpbcket^ ; • ■ 
■Bttty. (furntHg romi.) Vfktai'i mi tnatterj' Jd axJam ? 
Mifs SterL Nay/ ttitt |«(u IhaM M^'my ftktfhef ?tnd 
aunt, Madtftn; " .. ; :, ■' •,,•.. v \c vV ^ 

Bwi I ■ am ria'tell-ta^, 'Magaitt, ' irt*-i«> -dfef i 
<h«y*lf gA rioth-ing from me;'' - -••' • -^ "* ^^^^i 
^ Mi/i Sterl.' Yo« haye k a^ dejSF of wftfege-,' 
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Betty ; and coniidering the fecrets you have toTc^ep, 
you have occafion for it. 

Betty. My.miflarcfs ihall nevpr repent /iijer/ good 
.epinion ,of me^ Ma^am* , > . : i . ^ . . 

I £;;/^;r* "Sterling. v, 

. Sf^^ Wlvat is, all this? if^aj^^s-^the mtter.:? . why 
am I difturbed in this manner ? 


* -f ' 


Mifs SterL This creatUMJi^f^ild iny;tliftreifesy'"$ir, 
yrUl^xpl^in, the' matter. . ij i u ' t ..\.. 
^ er-f«i^r .Mri. Heidelberg, mfB another hjeaduk.iff^ 

hfrs. Hiid^ Nfxvr Fjniprepared for the fiah.cQUftter 
^wjell, brother, have you heard of thi&.£c«iic Jof 

jyiickedqcfs ?• ' -•.—.•- : ' " ' >l '^ * ^»* 
/: SterL N<it Ir-^but w^at is, it J: Speak .^ — I wasgfjf 
into my .liulc cJp^t-r-all the ^lawyers were in.l>^.d$ 
and I had :^nTbit Iqj^ my feni^s in- the cpufiufiolt of 
Lord Ogleby's mortgages, when I wa& algrmed wit^ 
a fooliih girl, who c0uki ibardly-fpea^; .and.wh^tb^r 
it's fire, or th^ves^ oc murder^ or ia; rape, I aaa quitf 
inth^-dark. ./ , ^ -^ ..^ - .r:v : . - • rr'.v.. r. ] 

Mrs. Heid.J^o^ • no, there's iiorape, brotther.t — 
^U parties 9r€. wUling^I beUeve-- - .. v- . . :'; ^ 

Mfs SterL Who's in that chMj^j^Ji. ..." :. 
. . (detaining 'Qettyy wbofi€meiLS0beJlsafjngiavaj\ 

5<r//y. My miftrefs. ?".,'. ; 

. ^Mifi §terL A^od who is with y^our miftx?^ ^ 
\ Befty. Why, who ihoiild thpre be ? . ; . '^ " 

Mifs SterL Open the door Iheri, said let us ff e I. * 

Betty. The door ir open, Madam> (Mtfi StetHng 
gMS to the door.) I'll fooner die th^n peachc! ; i\ 

. . - - \^ . ^Exithajltfy. 
c ^Js SterL The,<|oor's^i(^k'di, ahdih^has got the 
]^y in her pocket. ; .--c**-';. .;; ^-l 

Mr4. HeideL There's impudence, brothor! piping 
hAtfroQi your daughter Fafuiy^ ^f^ghoql ! ; 

, SterL But, zounds ! what^i^f^l this about) Yc^ 
tell met>f a fum to^, and you dpc^'t produce. ^e 
particulavf. 

MrSm 
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' MrsvHeideL Sir Joha Mehril fsiocked up in your 
•daughter's bed-chamber.-«-»Thei« is the particular ! 
. 8t£rL Th'e-devil he is ?^That^« bad \ 

MifS'Stert And he haa been there fome time too. 

Sterl. Ditto ! , 

Mrs. HeideL Ditto f worfe and worfe, I fay. I'll 
ntifethe houfe, anti c«pofe him to my. Locd, aiid^he 
whole fammaly. : • •- 

• /Surlt'&Y nomeans! we Ihall expofc ourfelves, 
fitter ! — the beft way is td inlure privately — let me 
alone f-^rUmakehim mariry her to-morrow morning. 

Mifs Sterl. Make him marry her ! this is beyond 
all patience. ! — ^You have thrown^^way all your^affec- 
tion i^^and I Ihall do as much by my obedience : un- 
naruraU fathfers^ make unnatural children.— My re- 
venge is in my "own-'pewiDi?, 'and Til iiidulge it.— Had 
tSicy made their efcape, I fhofuld have bten exjxifed 
to the derifiqp of the world : but the dcriders ihall 
be derided ; aijd fo-t-heip! ' hdlp, there ! thieves ! 
thieyes \ . t 

Mrs. JleU* Tit-for-tat, Betfey ! you are rfght, 
my girl. 

SterL Zounds ! ymi^il fpoil all---r--you'H raifd the 
whole family, ^the devil's icv the-girL 

Mrs. Held. No, - po ; the devil's in you^ brother. 

I am afham'd of your principles. ?-What ! would^ ' 

you connive ac your dai^hter's being locked up with " 
her fitter's huftend ? Help ! thieves ! thieves ! I fay/ 
, ' ; (cries out. 

SterL %\&tXy I beg you I— ^-daughter, I com- 
mand you !-*-i**-5f yoia have no regard for me, eonfi- ; 
der yourfelves ! — r— we fliall lofe this opportunity of 
ennobling our bUod and getting above twenty fer 
cent, for our money .» . ; 

Mifs Sterl. What, by my difgrace and myfifter's 
triumph ! I have a fpirit above fuch mean canfidb* 
rations ; and to fliew you that it is not a fow-breii> 
vulgar 'Change- Alley fpirit— fhelp ! help ! thieves ^ 
thieves ! thieves ! 1 fay. 

M 2 Sterl 
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Ster!, Ay, <y, you may fiive your lungs— ^— the 
houfe is tn an uproar ; women at bell have no dif* 
cretion ; but in a pd$on they'll fire a h<5ufe, or burn 
themfelvcs in it, rather than not be revenged* 

Enter Canton, in a nigki^gozvn andjlippers. 

9 

Cant. Efa, diable ! vat is de raifon of dis great 
noife, dis tantamarre ? 

SterL A{k thde ladies. Sir ; *ti» of their making* 
Lord Ogleby (calls within^) 
, 3r^^J Brulh ! — Canton ! where are you ?- -What's 
the matter ? )rings a bell) Where are you ? 

Stifl. 'Tis my Lord calls, Mr, Canton^ 

Gantp I com, mi Lor !— (jBa;// CantonO'^J^^''^ 

Ogleby ^i// rings^ 
Serjeant Flower (calls within,) 
Alight! a light here!-^whcre are the fervants? 
Bring a light for me and my brothers* 
SterL Lights here ! lights for the gentlemen ! 

(Exit Stirling, 
Mrs* Hnd* My brother feels, I fee^^your filler's 
turn will come next. 

: MifsSterl. Ay, ay, let it go round. Madam, it is 
the only comfort I have left, 

Re-enter Sterlingi wi/h lights^ before Serjeant Flower 
(7^/VA one boot and (ijlipper) tf»^ Travetfe. ,. 

SterL This way. Sir ! this way, gentlemen ! 

Serjeant flower. Well ; but Mr, Sterling, no dan- 
jger I hope.'-^rHave they made a burglarious entry ?^-r 
Are you prepared to repulfe them ? — ^I am Very much 
^larm'd aboiit thieves at circuit-time .-^They would 
be particularly fevere with us gentlemen of the bar* 

Traverfe, No danger, Mr. Sterling, — no trefpafs, 
J hope? 
' . SterL None, gentlemen, but of thofc ladies ro.iik- 

Mr^ Heid^ Youll be afham'd to know, geptle- 
n>en, that all your labours and ftudies about this 

young 
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young lady arc thrown away — Sir John Melvil is at 
this moment lock'd up with this lady's younger iifter^ 
. Serjeant Flayer. The thing is ajittlc extraordinary, 
to be lure— -bul;, why were we to be frightened out of 
our beds for this ? Could not we have try'd this caufe 
to-morrow morning ? 

Mi/s SurL But^ Sir, by to-morrow morning, per- 
haps, even your affiftance would not have beeji of 
aoy fevvice — the birds now in that cage would have 
flown away. 

Enter Lord. Ogleby {in his rohe^de-chambre^ night^capi 

i£c. — leaning on Canton.) 

Luird OgL I had rather lofe a limb than my night*s 
reft ^what's the matter with you all ? 

SterL Ay, ay, 'tis all over ! — Here's my Lord too* 

Lord'OgL What*"$aU this fhrieking and fcream- 
ing ? — ^Where's my angelick Fanny ? She's fafe, I 
hope ? 

Mrs. Heidel. Your angelick Fanny, my Lord, is 
lock'd up with your angelick nephew ^ in^ that 
chamber. . ' . 

Lord OgU My nephew ! then will i be excoitimu- 
nicated. 

Mrs. Heid. Your nephew, my Lord, has been 
plotting to run away with the younger lifter ; and 
the younger fifter has been plotting to run away with 
your nephew : and* if we had not watch'd them and 
caird up the fammaly, they had beeti upon the 
fcamper to Scotland by this time. 

Lord OgL Look'ee, ladies ! — I know that Sir John 
has conceived a violent paffion for Mifs Fanny; 
and I know too that Mifs Fanny has conceived a vio- 
lent paffion for another perfon; and I am*fo well 
convinc'd of the redtitude of her afFeftionS, that I 
will fupport them with my fortune, my honour, and 
my life.*— Eh, Ihan't I, Mr. Sterling? (finiling.) what 
fay you ? 

SterL 
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SterL (fMily.) T6 be fure^ ^my ■Lord.-r-Xhrfe 
bawling women have been the ruin of eVerj'. thing. 

Lord OgL But come, I'll end tlys bufinefs in-'^a 
trice — if you, ladies, will compofe yourfelvcs, and 
Mr, Sterling will enfure Mifs Fanny from violence^ 
I will engage to draw her from her pillow with a 
whifper thro* the keyhole. 

' Mrs. Held. The horrid creatures! — I fay, my 
X.ord, break the door open. 

Lord OgK Let me beg of your delicacy not to be 
too precipitate ! Now to our experiment ! 

(advancing towards the door. 

Mifs Sterl. Naw^^ wh^t will they do ?-.-|py \^xt 
will beat through my bofom^ ; . , 

Enter Betty with the key. 

^ettj. There's no Qccafion for breaking ppOT doors, 
my Lord ; we have done nothijig- that We Qught to be 
alhamM of, and my miftrefs Ihall face her enemies, 
I , \ , . .^ • (going'tounlock the door. 

Mrs^ : Heid^ There's, impudence. - 

Lord OgL The myftery thickens*. Lady of the bed- 
chamber !, ("/<7 Betty.) open the door, and intreat Sir 
John Melvil (for the ladies will have it that he is 
there) to appear and anfwer to high crimes and mif- 
d?fficanpr5* — Call Sir John Melvil into- the court ! 
Etkter Sir John Melvil, on the other Jidef , 

J$ir John* 1 am herie, my I^rd. 

Mr,s. Heidf Heyday ! ; 

Mifs Sterl. Aftonifhmcnt! 

Sir John. What is all- this alariD aipd..ppnfufian ? 
there is- nothing but huvy in the houfe.j what, is the 
reafpn of it ? 

Lord OgL Becaufc you have been iji that cham^ 
bcr ; have been ! nay^, you are there a^ this moment, 
as thcfe ladies have protefted, io 49n't den^y it, . 

Traverfe. This is the clcarcil alibi, I ever knew, 
Mr. Sc4-jcant. 

Flower. 
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Flozver. Luce clhriusd* '-' 

Lord Ogl. Upon my word,, ladies if you have often 
thefe frolicks, it would be really Entertaining to pafs 
a whole fummCTwitb you. Biat come (to Betty.) open 
die dooi*, iiiciantreat your.aitaiable miftrefs to com6 
forth, and difpel all our doubts with her fmileSi ; 
.i'JSkttyl (cpming.the i/(?or.yf Madam,- you are waated 
in this room. ' [j^tly!* 

'Enter Faniiy; ih^ great confttftott^^ 

"Mtfs Stirt You fee Ihe's reatjy drefled^ — and what 
pohfufion Ihe's in ! . • • ^ . f\ ' . 

' \' Mrs. Ileideh Ready to pack; or, bag and bagg?tge ! 
^-*her guilt confQUJ3ds:l;iQr j-T^^ . ,.' . ^ . 

Flower. Silence in the court, ladies I ' " . 

Fanny. I ^;;z confounded, indeed. Madam 1 ** 

Lord Ogl. Don't droop, my beauteous lily ! but 
mtH your ownjieculiar modefty' declare your ftateof 
mind*— Poiir conviction into their ears and raptures 

mtp min^. > . ' J-f^'^^^^S* 

Fanny. I am at this mopient the moil uj^Kappy— 
poll jdiftr^^ftrrthe tumult is toomuc'^ for myneart---^ 
ancl I waiijt the pow^r.to reveal a fecret, which to 
conceal has Veeii the iiiisfprtune and .m.ifery of 'ray— 
my- — ^ * . ( faints aiv ay \ 

_ Lord Ogl. She.r faint$ j hajp> help !- for the^ ^ 
faireft, and beft of women /; V ^ .. ' . 

Betty, (running to her^) O my dear miftrefs f— 
help, help^ there !— 
. Sir John, tta ! let me fly to her aflittanc©/ y \ \ 

'• hmewfAlruJhai vut if, the chambtr. ;?. , a 

• ;jU*)t'^My"-'*aiinf * fei'V4dknggr! • V<aff^ 'contaifl Adr 
tonge¥*-^P*ldfe!*ce were new a crime j ati (*her cares 
were loft in this !— -fpeak, f^eak to me; my dea^ft 
Foany !-'*-tet nte but hear thy voice, open youre/es, 
and Mdft mc with tho fmaltetf ?fi'i^n of life ! 
•' ' • • (^during ihisjpeeich tbty are alUna^iazemtnt. 

' M/s Steri. LovewfeU !— ^«^I am eafy.-: • • -i- 

Mrs. 
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Mrs! Heid. I am thunderftnik ! 
Lord OgL I am petrifi'd ! 

Sir John. And I undone ! 

Fanny, {recovering) O Lovewell I— even fupported 
by thee^ I dare not look my father nor his Lordfliip 
in the face* 

SterL What now ! did not I fend you to Londeoy 
Sir> 

Lrrd Ogl. Eh !— What !— How's this ? by what 
v\'y.\z and title have you been half the night in that 
- laiiy's bed-chamber ? 

Lav* By that right which makes me the happieft 
of men ; and by a title which I would not forego, 
for any the beft of kings could give. 

Bettyt, I could cry my eyes out to hear his magni* 
mity* 

Lord OgL I am annihilated ! 

SterL I have been choakcd with rage and wondet ; 
but now I can fpeak. — Zounds, what have you to fay 
to me ? — Lovewell, you are a villain.— You have 
broke your word with me. 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, he has not — ^you forbad him 
to think' of me, when it was out of his power 
to obey you ; we have been married thefc fou/ 
months. 

Surl. And he Ihan't Hay in my houfe four hours. 
What bafenefs and treachery f As for you, you ihall 
repent this ftep as long as you live. Madam.* 

Fanny. Indeed, Sir, it is impoflible to conceive the 
tortures T have already endured itt coftfequence of 
my difobedience. My heart has continuttty upbraid-^ 
e^ m^ for it ;/a5d though I was topo ¥rt$k tt> ftruggle 
with dffe&toOy I fee} th^t I myft be mi&f^hl^ fpr ev^ 
without your forgivenefs- 

SterL Lovewell^ you ihall leave my houfe dir^-^ 
ly;— and you Ihall follow. him, Madaxn^ /"/^FaWiy-: 

Lor4i OgL And if they, do, I will receive them into 
mine^ JU^ok ye, Mr, Sterling, there h;av« been fame 

miilakes 


^ 


/ 


'^::.A COMiEDr; 89 

miftakeSj-^a^'tikh wehaij .atlbedefforgoc for our.6wii 
lak65 >.flfKi the beft way w forget them is to forgiva 
the :caufe of them ; which I do from my foul. — Poot 
girl ! 1 fwor^Co fup{)Qrt hepaflfel^totrwith my life and 
foituftis ;— *^i^^a (kbt-^f hoawry-andniuft be paicf--^ 
you iwore u^.mtich too, MrHSferting ; but your kw9 
in tke city wiH'eittple ^yo/^, 't ftfiij^ioiirr for you rievef 
ftrike ^ balance Without errors excepted, . ' 

•» i*/^ri I* ani*^ a fiat her, my 'Lord; but ^for the fake 
of all otiier fat>keirs, I think f ogght not to forgive 
her, for fear 6f «!&ncouragiiig othdf filly girls likd 
- herfelf to thrown themfelvdft aferay without the tonfeht 
df their parents. ' ' '' {^ 

Ijyu. I hope there ' will be ■'pp' danger of that J 
Sir. Young ladies, wiih mis4S^lJkerniy''Fknity*-s, 
would ftartle at the very Ihad^w df -vic^ ; and when 
vhey know to what uneafit^dsonlf 4h*indifcretion' has 
expofed hW/ her example, inftead »0f er^cotiragitig, 
^ill rather ferve to deter th0m\'' ''m ' t-o \ 

' Mrs. Held. Indrfcretion, qUothd hanjightytprctey 
delitat word to exprefs obedtence ( * ' '' 

Lord Ogt. For my part, I indulge dciy OWn paffiorts 
too much to tyrannize <>ver thpfe'^f other people.* 
P«>or fouls, I jnty them. ' And you muft fc^rgive then! 
too. Come, come, melt a little of your flint, Mr.' 
Sterling ! 

SterL Why, why, as to thkt, my Lord— to h^ fure 
he is a relation of yours, my Lord — what fay you, 
fifter Heittelberg ? 

Mrs. Heid. Thi^gih^s ^ineS, artd I forgive her. 
• SterL Welt-^fo-'do I then. — ^Nay, no thanks — 
(to Lc'^i^dVkffd'Ftk.Tihyy^ho^m preparing to /peak.) 
■there's an etill^'6f the matter. * •- 

Lord Ogl. But LoveweM, what n^akes ydti dunfife 
air this While? . ^ 

Lov. Your kindnefs, my Lord ■■ I can fcarce 
believe my own fenfes — they are all in a tumult of 
fear, joy, love, expeftation, and gratitude; I cvcV^ 
was, and am now more bound in duty to your Lord- > 

N Ihip. 
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fhip, . For you, Mr. Sterling, if every moment jcif my 
life, fpem gratefully in your fervice, will in fome 
meafurecompenfatc the want of fortune, you perhaps 
tviU not repent yourgoodnefs to me. And you^iadies, 
I flatter myfelf, will not for the future fufpeft me 
of artifice and intrigue^ — ^I Ihall be happy to oblige 
^ndferveyou. — ^As for you. Sir John — 

Sir John. No apologies to me, Lovewell, I /do not 
deferye any. Alf I have to pffer ip excufe fpr what 
has happenedi is my total ignor^n^e of your fitua- 
tion. Had you dealt a little more open|y with me, 
you woyld have faved me, and yourfelf, ^nd that 
lady, (who I hope will pardon my behaviour) a great 
deal of uneafineft. Give rtie leave, however, to af- 
fure yop, that light and caprecious' as I may have 
appeared, now my infatuation is over, I have fenfi- 
bility enough to li« gfhamed of the part I have adled, 
^nd honour enough to rejoice at your happinefs. 

Lw. And now, my deareft Fanny, though we 
are fceminij;ly the bappieft: of beings, yet all pur joys 
will be dampt, if bis JLordlhip's generpfity, and Mr, 
'Sterling's foTgiyenefs, Ihould not be fucceeded by 
the indulgence, apppbition, and confent of thefe 
pur beft bcnefadlors. \T!o the auditm^^ 
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CHARAGTERSo/ />&^ EPILOGUE* 

, ■ ' '. . . ^ 

X^ri^ jyiinum - * - - Mr. Dodd* 

Ccknel TxiW - - - • Mr;VERN0K4 

Sir Patrick Mahpny • - Mr. Moody. 

ikf//3 Crotchet ,- - - -^ Mrs.-*— « — 

ilirs. Quaver • - • - Mrs* Lee. 

FirftLady -.,--.- Mrs. Br ads it aw* 

Second Lady • - - * Mifs Mills; 

Third Lady - * * - MrSiDoKHA^. 

SCENE, an Affembly. 


I ^ « 


iiviral Pirfins at Cards^ at MftrifU Taiks; anfng tie rifi^ {!§U 
Trill, lArdMvayxm^Mrs. Quaver, %> ]^4itrick Mfthony^ 

^\ At the ^adrilU TaUe* 

Col.T. T ADIES, withleave**-—* 
J-i 2^.Z^V>afs! 

' 3 J. itf£$r. ' Pafs ! 

< JMrx* 4^* Yott.muft do mole* 

CpU T* IndiKed I can't. > ^ . 

Mre 9m* ^ P^^y ^ Hearts A 

CW*91 Encore! 
V. Liii^F. What ludt I 

' ^ . ^ Coi,T» To*BiglitatDrury*Laneisp]ftyM 
. A Qa6icdff and Imk^ nouveUe ■ a Spade ! 
is not Milt Cfoicfaet at the l^lay ? 

Has made aParty^ Sir, to damn the Pieces 

' AttJktrhiJirifdle. 
LdU A&Vi. I hate a Playhonfe-^Trump ! — It makes me fick. 
j(/?«Z«^. We're two by Honours, ^lEl'am. 

Li. Wn* And we th* odd Ttick. 
' Pray doy^ khow the Author, Colonel Trill ? 
CA. Ti I know no Poets, Heaven be prus'd-^*— Spadillt !--• 
2^ t^^ I'll teU yoii who, t^y LpM ? iJ^iffirf tny LenL 

LdiMia^ Whati he agahi. • • 
» ^* And 4^^^"^ fachdarin? fouls in little Alei^!*' .^ . 

9e w^ofe it wiUy ^hoy oown our throats will cratn hi 
O/. r. O, no,«^I have a Clttb<«>^e be&N»,We'll dama hr. * "" ' 


Mrf. S^. O iJravo, Colonel I Mulic is my flame. 
Lii. Mi H. And minc^ I 
Col, r.' Whjtt do y<* 


£//. 3i^». x\nd mine, by Jupiter ! — We've won the Game. 

t do vaif lote ali Mule ? . ' , . v ' . "^ 


And nafty Plays- 


J\^Irs* ^. No,* noi Handel's.* 


- *-. 


IaI. Min, Are fit for Goths and Vandals. 

. - . [^{/^ A<«"^ '^ Taikf Mn^ pay. 

From thf Piquette Table% 
Sir Pat. WclU faith and trotE ! that Shakefpi«i#e was no fool ! 
Col. T. I'm crbd tou like him, 8if ! — 8o ends th* Pool ! 

\Piiy^ onH rife frdM the ^ahkm 
SONO ^y ihc'Cohnd. - . 
I lijite all their rfbn1«nre, - 
Their ShakHpeiH'e^ and Johnfon*9, 
T^ieir Phys, and their Playhoule, and BunU : 
'.Tis lingia£r,-jiot faying-; - . 
A ^!:^ for ail playing, ^ 

But playinff, as wc do, at- Cards 1 * 

I love to fee Joiias, . , . - 

•* -^ Aih pleasM too vith Comus ; . 

'\ liiicrh \\t\\ the fpcirator rewards. * * ' 

So clcve^j fo uejit in 
■ Thefr 'tficTCs, and their Cheating ! 
Like them w«-woald fain 4ieikl odr.Dardsi ' •". * • • 

Sir Pat* Kin!^ Late is toucbiDc:!— And how fine to fee 

' Chi)4:HandUt'9 GKoft !— " To be, or not to be."-v '^ 
AVhat are your Op'ras to Othtfllo's foir? 
Oh,, he's an An^iaif\a J^liclttmotirl 
Ld.Mir.. Wliaf, wBcn heckoaks his wife !— 

.:CoKX* And ASbHclfwlior^?'-* ^ 
SirPat.^}J^xtig Richard caliina«fc(iffeV£na'thei* Macbeth, 
^ When'er he^HHVflfftrK-TYtakn hti«vx^c-Bf«ti»H. 

To fee tHe Dagger tliatVinvifib'le. [^All laugo. 

Sir Pat. I<augh if ynvt plca65-ra firf •y-Ks^>'^^"* * "' 

. •- - ... -.\ Ldi Min. Is pretty. 
Sir Pat* And when there's wit jnlt'—r/, ; .. *, * * ' *^ *. 

^/. r.^ t^-bc fuS* 't««6ti^ 
Sir Pat, 1 love <he.Play^oi\&.tiOir«;-lb light and gay, 
' ■ '. With all thole tanii^s---»l^y.4iftve.ta'dn-^^ 

• ^ For- all^your Gimey whafc^nial^fr i| J« IM^h Iri^** ^ ; 
CJ^/T T^ Putbut theb^-fits,- amjt^ieu — '^ ^ 

r' ; J^ ^;/ ' Ld. ^fff.:'^ih fo^Ai^h lighter. 

^'S*^1*:.'^F^Y do yQUoiiane, Sirs, i|io;je;fh|to y<m/e9{brefs ? 

,.,^/^ • ZrJ;M;r. Either more or leU« 


• • • « • 


a/: 

..r 
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Mrs. S^. Au't you &ftanr*d,- 9iri-' ^^r^rSiy-Pafrivi. 

Sir Fat. Me!— I feldomblttfii-tv--' .- - 
For little Shakeipejire^faiflhi I IZdtake a pufh. 
Lei, Min. News, lsP-ewsi'Aifere.'toiiie8 Mils Crot^hctfrom the Pl^ 

' ^ "'•'-'• .. ,JEnUi: MifsCrotcheu 
^JUirM^. WMl, Crotchet, what's the News I 

• n.* • TV' itf^'Cff^.-WeVe 16ft .the* Dayw 

»<>/♦ f* . Tell us^ dear Mif»^ ftU'you haVe "heard ^<1 fo^n. 
iif^^^^v i'midr'd-V'a.Citair«'4iere ta^eifljr Captzu^k^ . • "- 
.£.</. M*. !Ana isn't it damn'd, Mifs ? 
... .... .iJ. j'. : -i Jdi/'MCtt04^ f!if^,myi%ordi not qukii, 

J But we ihall damn it. 

{ ' .'./i ' - / .. * f .' ^A^K^*- To<nipryQwNighf,.\ 

'*fhere is ^ f arty of us, all of Fafliion, ' 
Refolvli to exterminate tljis vulgar Paflion : 
A Playhoit^, what a phicfc I*—*! rttuft forfwear it i 
A'iittle mifehie'foniy makes one^bear it* * r '" : - 

Such Crowds -of Cky. Folks l-^-fo. fudd andpreffing ! 
And their Horfq-lf ughs, fo hideaufly diftrelfing ! 
When'cr we hifs'd, they frpwn'd, and f«ll a fwcarinj. 
Like their own vuildhall Giants— fierce and flaring ! 

Coh T. What faid the*folks .of fafliion \ ,y^ere they crofs i 

Ld. Min. The reft have no more judgment than iny horfe. 

Mi/s Cro\ Lord Grwiily faid**twas execrable Stuff. 

^^, . Says (one-*\Viiy foi my JLord P-rMy Lord took Snuff. 
' • Irl the firu Ai5l Lord George be^an to do;&c, 
And criticised the. AutHoK thro* his Nofe i 
So loud iadecd,, that as his Lordfliip fnor'd. 
The PittUT#(ffojhnii,, and'iairiji^ BrUfeseAcor'd. - 
Some LoMs;inde^d,' -approv'd'ftie Author's Jokes. 

Ld.Min. We have among us, Mm^ /dtf}eftiiA\Q\ fdlks. 

MifsCro. Says poorLoraSilnper— Well, tiowtfo my mind, 
, The. Piece, is ttooc! ; — \SMt he's both deaf and blind. 

Sir Pat*' Upoii fey 8'o5f, u very pretty Story 1 
Arid Quality apj^kairs in all itigldry. - 
There was fomc Merit in the rkfte^i no doubt : 

WfiCro^ Qf ^ be Aire !r-if one cjould lind it out. 

Col. ^i fiut tell us,' Mifs^ , the Suhjedt ,of the Play. 

Mifs Cr^* Why, 'twas a*Mafriiii;e — yds, a ]N^aii"i age-— Stay !**-• 
A L^d, «n Aunt« t\Vo Swefsvatfd a Merchant-^— 
A Baronet *--ten Lawyers — a fat Serjeant- 
Are all producM-— to talk with'one another ; 
And about foitiething make a mighty pother ! 
They all go in, and out j and to, arid fro ; . . 

Andtalk, and quarrel— ^as they come and go-— 
/Then go to Bcd^ and then get up-*— and then-— 
Scream, faint, fcold, kifs^-<^and go to Bed again. 

' Such 


EPILOGUE. 

Such 18 the Play— Your Judgmcht-^ncror fham it Z'^ - - 
CoLT. Oh, damn it! 

3^u ^^ Damn it ! 

\fiLady. Damn it r 
1 Jf^Cri?. Damn it ^ 

LJi.MIJt> Damn it ! 
Sir Pat. Wril, ftSthf yon fpcak your minds, and Til be free- 
Good Night !' this Compiny's too good for me. [Gcing. 
CoL T. Your Judgment, dear Sir Patrick, makes ut proud. 

[JJllaugh. 
j^r Pat^ Lau^ if you plcafc, but pray don't laugh too loud. 

RECITATIVE. 

(^fff.T. Nov the Barbarian's gone, Mifs, tune your Tongue ; 
And let us raife our Spirits high with Song* 

RECITATIVE. 

Mi/sCro* ColoQely dti^mt m^u Ca»r^*IVe one mpetto^ 
W4iich you (hall join, and make it a Duettt^ 

RECITATIVE. 

' U, Mtn. Bella Signora, et Amico mio, 

Itoo will join, and then we'll make a Trio* 
' CoL T. Come all ahd join the full-mouth M Chorus ; 
And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us* 

M the Comfawf rifcy and advance ta the Front of the Stage* 

AIR. 

CoL T* Would you ever go to fee a Tragedy ? 
' MifiCro* Never, never* 

CoU T. A Comedy ? 

. hd. Mm Never, never. 
, Live for ever! 

Tweedle«dum, and Tweedle-4e^ S 

CoUT* LordM. ondMifsCro. 
Live for ever 1 

Tweedle<4um, and TWeedIe»dee f 

CHORUS. 

» 

. Would you ever go to feet fife* , 


\. 
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T. Becket, in Pall-Mail, Bookfeller to His 
Royal Hig«ness the Prince of Wales, 
and their Royal Highnesses the 
Princes, x 

has just published, . 

■ ■ \- 

New Editions of the following Plays and 
Farces, written by David Oar rick, Efq. 

X Bon Ton : or, High Life abote Stairs, a Comedy, $• i* 

in 1 A£b, price ... • i o 

2 The Irilh Widow, a Comedy in 2 A6!ts - x p 
. 3 The Chriftmas Tale, a dramatic Entertainment, in 

2 Ads - - - - X o 

4 Mifs in lier Teoisj a Farce, in 2 A&s - x o 

5 May Day f or the littk Gipfy, a mufical Farce of 

■ i Ad ■ -'.*.-, * - X p 

6 Neck or Nothing, a Farce, in 2 Ads - ' x o 

7 A Peep behind theCurtsun; or, A new Rehearfal, 

in 2. A&$ - - - 10 

8 The Ciandeftine Marriage, a Comedy, in j Ads i 6 

9 Cymon, a dramatic Romaiicd, in 5 Ads * - x 6 
xo The Country Girl, a Comedy, in 5. Ads, altered 

from Wycherley " - - j 6 


ALSO, 


\ 


XX An Ode upon dedicating a Building, and ereding 

a Statue to Sbakcfpeare, at Stratford upon Avon i ^ 

X2 Shakefp^rare's Garland ; being a CoUedion of new 
Soxi^s, Ballads, Roundelays, Catches, Glees, 
Comic Serenatas, &c. as performed at the Jubilee, 
at Stratford upon Avon - ' « x 6 

X3 Songs, Choruiles, &c. which were introduced in 

the new £ntertainment>of the Jubilee - 06 

Of whom may be had, 

X4 The Critic ; or, A Tragedy Rehearfed, a dramatic. 

piece, in 3 Ads, by K. i, Sheridan, Efq. i ^ 6r 

15 Diffipation, a Comedy, in 5 Ads, by M. P.An- 

drews, Efq. - - - I 6 

16 ^Know your 0'.vn Mind, a Comedy, in' j Ads, by A. 

Murphy, Efq. - - - i 6 

17 Variety, a Corned V, in 5 Ads - t- 6 

V iS The 


. > 


1 8 The fcleft Songs of tbc Gcatle Shepherd^ , 
^19 A iliort account of tK* Situations and IdciJents ex- 

, hibited ia the Pantomime x>f Rol^infon Crufoe 
'20' The Maid df Ae Oaks, a dramatic Entertainment, 
in Five A6ls, - - . * . ' 

21 The Choleric Man, a Comedy 

22 The School for Wives, a Comedy 

2 3 Sethona, a Tiiag«4jr . '\ ' • ' ••. - • 

24 The Wedding Ring, a Comic Opera 
'25 The Goldeiv PippiB,' an Eugliih Burletta, \n 2 AS^s 
*20 "New" Brooms, an Occafional Prelude, performed at 
. tte op^tk^gaf the Theuitte Royal, Drurydaaei 
" Sept. 21, 1776 - - - 

zy The Enclifli Mercljant, a Co;nfdy - ^> 

^^8 M:ii> and Wife,' a Comedy J^ ' • - '.\. ' 

^iz() *rhe'Man of Bnlin^fs, a comedy. - - 

"^o Tolly Honeycombe, a Farce 

2 1 The* Mufical Lady, a Farce ' '- - '* 

. 1 2 *rhe Deuce IS in Him, a Farce . - - . 

''33 f aify Prince, a Mafqne ' . - - * - 

^4 The Portrait,' a Burletta • - - \ 

J 5 ^he Spleen , or, Ijdington Spa, « Comic j)iece of 2 
. ' Ads ' . - - 

j6 Aidnzo, a Tragedy, by Mr'. Home 
'27 The Fatal pifcovery, a Tragedy, by ditto 

a8 Almida, a Tragedy, bv a Lady - - 

*39 The Cunning M^n, a mufical entertaiijnient, in 2 
Aas' • '\ ;^ • - \ - ^ : ■ ■ 

40 The Rival Candidates, a Comic Opera, in 2 Ads 

41 The Regifter Office, a Farce 

42 The School for Rakc6,< a ComeMy 

43. Timanthes,, a Tragedy - - .^ 

44 Tom Joncs^ <i Comic Opera 
*45 "Zingis, a Tragedy "^ ^ - - 

46 Alfred^ a Tragedy, in' 5 'Ads. 
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IN FIVE ACTS. 
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T O T H E 


EARL OF DERBY. 

My dear Lord> 

/^UR connexion and friendfliip, as well 
^^ as the partiality I know you will enter- 
tain in favour of any attempt at regulated 
Drama, mark you as the perfon, to whom, 
with the moft propriety, and inclination, 
I can infcribe the Comedy of the Heirefs. 

It alfo comes to your Lordfhip^s hand with 
a fecondary claim to your acceptance, as ow- 
ing its exiilence .to the leifure and tranquility 
I enjoyed during the two laft fummers at 
Knowfley. 

I long intended, as your Lordfliip can wit- 
nefs, to keep the name of the author con^ 
cealed. After the fuccefs with which the 
Play has been honoured, I muft exped that 
the change of my defign will be imputed by 
many to vanity: I ihall fubmit, without 
murmuring, to that belief, if I may obtain 
equal credit for the fincerity of another pride 

which 


ii DEDICATION. 

which this difcovery gratifies — that, of tcftify- 
ing> in the mofl public manner, the refpe^^, 
and affedion with which I have the honour 
to be. 

My dear Lord, 
Your moft obedient. 

And moft humble fervant, 

• I* 

J. BURG DYNE. 

^farijireti^ Ftb i/, 1786. 
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PREFACE. 

rpHE approbation the following Coipedy has rc- 
•* ceivrd upon the Stage, and the candour with 
which every criticifai, that has conie to the Author's 
knowledge, has been accompanied, might encou- 
rage him to truft it to the clofct without any other 
preface, than an acknowledgement of his gratitude 
to the Public, for the honours done to him. And if 
he detains the reader a iew moments more, it is 
not to difavow :what has been hinted at in fomeof 
the daily prints, as a fpecies of plagiarifm, but to 
plead it in behalf of dramatic writing in general, 
againft rules, that if carried to the extent they lead 
to, would fix (hackles upon genius, and give a 
very undue limitation to variety* 

In point of fable for iufiance — Is it a reproach to 
borrow ? 

Surely the dramatift, like the architeft, brings 
his talents equally to the tef):, whether he builds 
upon another man's ground or his own. And if 
inftead of fmall and detached parts, the writer of 
the Heirefs had taken the compkat plot of his play 
from a novel; he would have imitated the exam- 
ples (the only im'tation to which he has any pre-^ 
tence) of the beft dramatic Poets of every ^e. 

In point of originality cf charaScrs^^lt is hunibly 
hoped this Comedy is not without it* But: 
prcfent inftances apart, it is fubmitted to the 
judicious, whether fuch an exaction of novelty 
Si^ would make a refemblance to any thing ^ver 
leen upon the ftage before unacceptable, might 
not materially vitiate the public tafte, carry the 
major part of writers beyond (he fcope of, nature 

an 


ir PREFACE. 

and probability^ and deprive the iptAator of that 
pleafing and ii^nite diverfity of ihapc and colour- 
tt^ that the leading paffions^ vices, and follies of 
civiliiedlifet admit. Lov€> avarice, ipUanthropy, 
&C.&C. if drawn athoufaiid and a tboufand times 
wi(h new fliades, and in different points of view, 
wiU do as much credit to invention, and have as 
juft an effed in exhibition, as if Moliere or Con- 
grave had never touched the fubje^s. It is not 
whether there may not be peribnages in the Heirefs^ 
in 'whom we may difcover family features, that is 
«ikedf but whether they are not fiill individuals^ 
with whom we have been hitherto unacquainted—*- 
a queition, not for the AuthcMT to determine. 

Origmal thought — It has been obierved that 
there is an image in a fpeech of Lord Gay ville^ 
copied clpfely imm Roufleau. Very poffibly it 
may be fo. The Author of the Heirefs cer- 
tainly has read that elegant writer ; and to (hew 
how eafiiy . in vention may be deceived, he will 
quote another writer (in bis eftimation ftill more 
elegant) who thus accounts, and apologizes for, 
tinconlEcious plagiarifm -^ ^^ Faded ideas,'' fays 
Mr. Sheridan, '^ Float in the fancy like half for- 
*^ gotten dreamy ; and imagination, in its fulleft 
^' enjoyments, becomes fufpicious of its offspring, 
** and doubts whether it has created or adopted*'* 

More femiments and expreffions due to the ima* 
gination of others, may poffibly be challenged^ ' 
though they are equally out of the recoUedtion of 
the Author.— He would only wi(h the candid to 
admit the probability, that while he believed them 
his own, be thought chem his bed. 

Man^ of the icenes now fubmitted to perufal, 
have been ihortened in rcprcfentation, and a few 

words 
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words have been altered occafionally to f^refervc 
cohneftion— -a circumftance neceflary to be known 
left the performers Ihould be fufpeftcd of negli- 
gence, when, on the contrary, too much cannot be 
^id of their attention aiid zeal. When alJI have 
b^en eminent, it would be unneeefiary, if t\6t iii* 
vidious, to particularize any: There is neverthebfs 
a Lady, to whom, by her itanding feparately add 
individually in one part of the perforrtiand:, the 
Author, without departing from his maxifti, may 
exprefs his more than ordinary obligation. Mi6 
Farren, by her inimitable manner X^ deliVei- 
injg the Epilogue, has made a becter apology to 
the public than any his pen could have produced^ 
for a compolition which, frorn an accident, was 
much too haftiJy written in fome parts, and in 
others pieced together with a like infafiicieficy of 
time. 

The Epilogue excepted, no defefts in the fdlr 
lowing iheets can be covered by the excufe of 
hurry : They cannot be fo, confifteiltly with truth, 
nor indeed, with inclination : For the Author had 
rather be thought incapable of pleafing, after bis 
greateft cares, than wanting in the attention and 
refpeft which every man who ventures to publilb 
a produftion of this nature owes to the world and 
to himfelf— Not to let it pafs from his hands isvith- 
out frequent revifal, and the beftconfidered finiih 
his abilities can givet 
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PROLOGUE. 

Bjr tbe Rt. Hon. RICHARD FITZPATRICK. 

Spoken by Mr. King. 

jA. S f[MightIy funbcams gild die face of daj. 
When lowering tempefts caknly glide a^xay^ 
So when the Poet's dark horizon dears. 
Art ay'd in fmiles, the Epilogue appears. 
She^ of that houie the lively emblem ftill^ 
Whoic brilliant fpeakcrs ftart what themes they 

will. 
Still varying topicks for her fportive rhymes 
From all the follies of xhdc fruitful times, 
UncheckM by forms, with flippant hand may cull^ 
Prologues, like Peersy by privilege are dull. 
In foiemn ftrain addrefs th* aflembled Pit, 
The legal judges of dramatic wit, 
ConBning ftill with dignified decorum. 
Their obfervations^ — ^to the Play before 'em. 

Now when each batchelor a helpmate lacks, 
(That'fweet exemption from a double Tax) 
When laws are framed with a benignant plan 
Of lightening burdens on the married man. 
And Hymen adds one folid comfort more 
To all thofe comforts he conferred before. 
To fmooth the rough laborious road to fame 
Our bard has chofen— an alluring name. 


i 
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As wealth in wedlock oft is known to hide 
The imperfeftions of a homely bride. 
This tempting tkle, he perhaps €Xpe6ls, 
May heighten beauties, — and conceal defe<9:s : 
Thus fixty's wrinkks, yiewM thro* fortuac's ^a£Sy 
The rofy dimples of fixtjeen furpafs : 
The modern fuitor, grafps his fair one's hand. 
Overlooks her perfon, and adores i ^r U)idi 
Leers on her houfes with an cgling eyi^ 
0*er her rich acres heaves an am'rms fi^i. 
His bear tfeU .p^ngs thro* groves^ of— ^/m^ ve^t% 
And runs diftrafted for — her three per ^ents* 
Will thus the Poet's mimic Hcirefs find^ 
The bridegroom critic to hsr^ failings bliud. 
Who claims^ alas i his nicer tafte to hit. 
The Lady's portion paid \n Jk^ng'^'xt ? 
On youp decrees, to' fix her future fate^ 
Depends our Heirefs for her whole eftate : , 
Rich in your fmifcs, (he charms th' admiring town; 
A very ^^ «j&r«p/, - ihould youi* chance to frown: 
O may a verdid, giv*n in your applaufc. 
Pronounce the profp'rous ifll^ of her caufe. 
Confirm the name. an anxious parent gave her. 
And prove her Heirefs of— the Public Favour! 


DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


Sir Clement Fliot, ~ Mr. K I N G. 


Clifford, — 

Lord Gayvillcy — « 

Alfcrip, -■ ■ - 

Chignon^ — *?- 

Mr. Blandifh, 

Prompt, 
Mr. «.ightlyj 


Mr. SMITH- 

Mr. PALMER. 

Mr. PARSONS. 

Mr. BADDELET. 

Mr. BANNISTER, jurr, 

Mr.' R. PALMER*' 


Mr. AICKIN* 
ChairinaD, Servants, &c. 


WOMEN. 


Lady Emilyv - 

— Mift 

FARREN. 

Milt Alfcrip, — 

— Mift 

POPE. 

Mif» Alton, - — 

- Mrs. 

CROUCH 

Mrs. Sagely, — 

- Mrs. 

BOOTH. 

Tiffany, - — 

Mift 

+ ID SWELL. 

Mrs. Blandifli, - 

— Mra. 

WILSON. 
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SCENE I. A l^' s Apartnmt* 

UT' Blamtifii and Mrs. Lefitia Blandijh d\f-^ 
covered 'Writing : letter a folded up^ find m^-^ 
Jage-c^ds fcattered upon the t(mle\ 

Mrs, Bhndijk. 

^eans upon her elbows as meditating. Writes 
as pleajedwitb her thought^ lays difwn the fen. 

TH E H E^ 5t is compleat--— (rwrff conceit^ 
edly) 
^* Adieu, my charming friend, my amiable, my all 
Accomplilhed ibciate ! conceive ^the ardor of 
Your lovers united with your own fenfibility-r^ 
Still will the compound be but faintly expreffive 
Of the truth and tendemefs of your 

*^ Lbt^tia Blanpis^h.^ 
There^s pbrafc— — Tliepcfs 9 period—— Match 
it if yoKi cap. 

B mndijb^ 
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BlatiiRJh. Not I indexed : I am working upon a 
cfuice difl^teot.plan : but you. ape as welcome tq 
my caft off ftyle, as you ihou'd be to itiy old 
embroidery. Pick out the gold if it be of any 

ufc. 

'Mrs. Blandifl). Caft off ftyje ! Excellent affur- 
ance ! And pray, Sir^ t6 whom arc you indebted 
for the very elements of wheedling, and all that 
has attended it^s progrefs, from the plaything i^ 
your niirfery, to the- brilliant upon your finger ? 

BUmdtfi). For the elenients, my honoured lifter^ 
and parmer, I confefs the obligation ; but for the ' 
proficiency, I have attained the fubUmc of the 
Icience, while you with more experience ^re ftUl 
a novice ; like a Mifs at l^er fluttering harpfichord, 
with a nimble finger, but no car j — You fce^p in 
tune, 'cis true, for th^t is the merit of the initr,u- 
TkitXit; but you are continually out of time, itnci 
always tbrumminCT the fame kpy, 

Mrs. Bla^di/h, Which in^lain Engliib is ^s 
much as to fa y .. ' ■ 

Blandijhf That human vanity is aii iqftrument 
0f iifch eaie saA con:ipals, the ipcift unfHUful caa 
play fpmethlng upon it : but to touch it to the 
triie purpofe- 
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Mrs. BkndiJL. VftW^ Sir^ and lop^ rpund yoi^ 
' pray \ thefe apartments were not f urnifhed from the 
intereft of two mifcrable thpufand pounds in the 
three pqr c^n^^i. aijy mqrc .than, our table and 
equipage h^yq bie^n m^intaipcd by your patri^ 
nipfly— A ialKl eflaje pf three hundred a year,^ 
out of repair, ^>d niortg^cd for nearly it'^ 
valu.e, I beljey^ ,11 Jiaye ftated our original fa- 
mily circumi}i#hc«$ pretty ^af:purately, i 

Blandijh, They wanted improvement, it muft 
bc'^(:knpwledg'd. But before we bring ourin- 

'. duftry 
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dtiftcy to % (wmpnaifyn, in iih^. Jimit of the 
tM father bf .flatterjr^ to, wfatfm/is thattperieft 
phrafe addrefs^d ?. ^ , , 

-. Mrs. BlMd^: Tb me worth i the ^s^QSy I caa 
tell you, M ifs Aifcrip. *.. 

Bhnd^. What, fetfibiHty.to M16 Alftrip ! 
My dofar lifter, this is too mtichi eveil hi yciur oW 
y^zy ; h^d yoo run chants upon her fortune^ 
docks, bonds and mortgages ; ujpott: X^ocd Gaiyi-^ 
ville*s coronet at her fect> or for^ Qi^h^r ct>ra- 
nets, to make footballs of if ftie ple%^,--p-it 
would hare been pl^ufible; but the quality toui 
have felefte d ■ . 

Mrs. Blandijh^ Is one flie has no pretenfions to,, 
therefore the flattery is moi?c peiffuafive— that's* 
my maxim. 

BiMcHJh. And mine alfo,. but I dWt try iti 
quite fa high— ^ — Scnfibilky to Mife Aifcrip T 
you might as well have applied it tO her UnCk^ 
Pig-iron, from which fhe derives her firft fiftj? 
thoufand ; or the harder heart of the old Ufurcri, 
her fiather; from whom (he expeds . the fecond«. 
But come (rings) to the bu6ifie& of the morning* - 

Enier Prompt (the Vakt di CkambreJ) 

Here Prompt— fend out the chairmen with the 
billets and cafds.— Have you any orders, Msr- 
dam ^ 

M-j. Blandijh. (dflhering her letf0r)i This^ to? 
Mift Aifcrip, with my impatient enquires after 
her laft night's reft, and that Ihe Ihall have my 
p6rfbnal falute in half an hb\lr.~---¥ou tak^* 
care to fend to all the lying-in ladies ? 

Prompt. At their doors, Whdam>^ before the firft 
lo^ad of ftraw. 

B ar * Blandijk.. 
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BUndiJb. And. CO all .ffrear men that keep the 
Jioufc-^Whecher for chclr own diforders, or tkofe 
of the nation ? 

: Pr^mpi. To aU» Sir-^tbeir fecretaries^ and prih* 
cipal clerks. 

Blandifi. (fi/ide to Prompt.) How. goes on the 
bufinefs you have undertaken for Lord Gay villc ? 
Prompt. I hare convey'd his letter, and expefl: 
tKis morning to fpx, an anfwer« 
BUktudifo^ Ho does not thiqk me iivthe feeret i 
prompt. Mercy forbid you ihould be ! (archly. ) 
BMni^Jh^l fliould never forgive your medling^ — 
Proifipt. Oh ! never, never 1 
Bkfidi/b, (abud) Well, difpatch.— 
ikfir/. ilaiidifh. Hold !^-^apropos, to the lying-in 
lift— at Mrs, Barbara Wintcrbioom's to enquire 
after tlie Angola kittens, and the iaft hatch of 
Java fparrows. 

Proinpt. {Reading his memorandum as hogeeiout) 
Iradies in the ftraw— Minifters, &c. — ^Old Maid$>. 
Cars and Sparrows ; never had a better lift of how 
d'ye's fince I had the honour to colleft for the 
Blaodiih family. [^'/. 

Mrs. Blandiflj. Thefe are the attentions that 
eftabliih valuable friendfiiips in felnale life. By 
adapting myfelf to the whims of one, fubmitting 
tothc jcft of another^ aiEfting the little plots of a 
thffil, and taking part againft the huft)ands with 
a}l| I ^become an abfoluce elTential in the polite 
world ; the very foul of every fa(hiona;bie party 
in town or country- 

^Rlaf^diJkx The fowntry ! Pihaw ! Time thrown 
away. 

:Mrs. Blandijh. Time thi:Qwn away ! As if women 
of faibion left London, to turn freckled Ihep- 

, . - hcrcleflcs. 
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herdeflfcs. — ^No, tio ; tirtls/ tafds an'd backgim- 
mon, are tlJe'dcfights of ftirar ITfe ; iiid flightly 
as you may think of my flcill, at the year*s endT 
am iio inconfidfeiiable fliarcr'^iti ihc pin-mcney of 
my fociety. ^ ^ 

Blandip. A paltry refource gambling* }§ a 

damn'd trade; and I have dor* with it. ' 

Mrs. Biandijh. Indeed? * - v^ — 

Blandijh. Yes, *'twas high tifftc.-yTht* womeft ' 
don't pay.— And as for the ni^n, the ^ gr6ws 
chrcumfpeft in propdttibn 't6 it's poverty: It's 
odds but one lofes a charadter to eftablifli k debt, 
^ind muft fight a duel to obtain tfte payment. I 
have a thoufaird better plans, but two ][>rificipal 
ones. — And I am only at a lofs, which t6 chdfe* 
- Mrs. Blandijh. Out with them, I befeech you. 
^ Blandijh. Whether I ftiall marry my frietfd's in-- 
tended bride, or his lifter. "■' ' 

Mrs. Blandijh, Marry his intended bridfe ? > ■ 
What, pig-iron aind ufury ^— Your bpinibn rf her 
muft advance your addreffes admirably. ' 

Blandijh. My Lord's opinion of her will advarfie^ 
them ; he can't bear the fight of her, and in deflafrce 
of his uncle, Sir Clement Flint's* eagcrnefs for fhc 
match, is running mad after.ari adventure, which 
I, who am his gonfidant fhall keep going till' I ^ 
determine.— —^There's news for you. 

Mrs. Blandijh. And his fitter, Lady Ethily, tht 
alternative ! The firft mutch in England in bfiadtyj- 
wit, and accomplifhment. 

Blandijh. Pooh ! A fig for her perfonal charms, 
flie will bring me connexion that wbu'd foon fup- 
ply fortune ; the other wou'd bring fortune enough 
to make connexion unneceffary. 

Mrs. Blandijh. And us tp the certainty of fuccefs 

with the one or the other. 

Blandi/h, 


Bkndi/b. Sucqefs * — Af c th^y aot w.omcq ? Why 
even you can cajole thcra — What thfB Hiiilt I da 
vvho have advancjage of fex, and am (jqually ready 
to adore every featijre of the f?ic€, or tp fall incgr- 
poreally in love with the mind. — But no more of 
theory, I muft away to p|-aftife.— ^Ajid firft for 
,Gayville, and his fellow ftudent CliiFord, who Is 
come hon>e with a wife face, and ,a conceited con-* 
fidence in his old afcendancy over his Lordfliip ; 
but thanj^s to thft accident that kept him tw<? 
months behind, Mr. Moni.tpr will find himfeljr 
miftaken. 

Mrs. Bl(mdijh. Beware of the Morutor, not;wftth^ 
ftanding, in anQcher qua/tcx. Lady Emily and he 
were acquainted at the age of iirft instprcffions. . 

Blandijb^ I dare fay he always nacant to .be thd 
com pleat friend. of the family, tho' without a fiogle 
talent for the purpofe* I queliion ,whethLer be ever 
made a compliment in his life. 

. Mrs. Blandijb. Oh, 4:he brute. 

'Bkrrdijh. His game, I. find, ha^.heinto work 
upon Lord Gay ville's iinderfl:anding.;,v he thinks he' 
inuft finally eftablifti himfclf iin hh eftecm> by in^ 
exorably oppofmg all his follii;s . ,f Foor fmiple- 
ton f — Now my touch of oppofttion.goeS only to 
inhance the value of my acquiefcenoe. So aaiew 
for the morning — ^You to Mifs Alfcrip, with an 
UfM^tion of flattery ^t for a houfe-painter's brufli i 
I tp Sir Clement^ and his family, with a copjpo- 
fition as delicare as archer, and to be applied' with 
th^ point of a feather. [Gaing. 

Mrs. Blandip, Hark you, BlAndifli, a gopd wi2i 
before you go: To make your fuccefs complear, 
may you find but half your owp. vanity in thofe 

you have to work on ! 

BlaniiQ'^ 
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BUndiJh, Thank you, tfiy dear I^etty j this isT)ot 
the only tap you have hit me to^-day) and you are 
rights tor if you^and I did not fometimcB fpcak 
truth to eadh other, we fliould forgfrt there was 
fl^ch 9 quality incident to the human mind. 

.6 C E N E 11. Lord Gayvilles Apartment, 

Enter Lord Gayvilk and Mr. Clifford^ 

Lord Ga^ilkf My dear ClifFord, urge me no 
mQfe« How can a mah of your liberality of fen- 
Itiment d^fcend to be the advocate of my uncle's 
family avarice ? 

CHfford. My l-ord> you do not live for yourfclfi 
you have an ancient i)an>e and title to fuppdrt. 
• Lord QayvHle. Prepofterouft policy ! Whenever 
the father builds, games, or ekftioneeis, the 
heir and title muft go to marlcet. Oh the happy 
families Sil* Clement Flint will enumer^te^ where 
this pra£i:ice has prevail-d for centuries \ and the 
eftate been improved in every gener^ion, thq^ 
fpedficaily fpent by ^ch individual ! 

Qiffard. But you thought with him ^ month 
ago, and wroce with transport of the match-- — 
M Whcp^ver you think ot Mifa Alfcrip, vifionsof 
f^ ^uipage and fplendor, villas and hoteU, the 
^^ delights of independance a^d profufenefs, danc^e 
*' in your imaginatioB." 

Lord Gayville. It is true, I Was that diffipated^ 
faihionable wretch. 

* C/^r^^ Comci this, rcferv^ ibetraya a conicioui^ 
nefs of having acted wrong : You wou'd not hide 
what wou'd give me pleafure: But TU not be 
ofEcious* 

Lord Gi^'vitfe* 
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J[jorJ Ga^viUe. Hear oie without fcvcrhy, and Til 
telf you all — Such a woman, fuch an afiemblage 
of allthaf s lovely in the fei 1-^-r— 

ClifirJ. Well but-^^-^r-tfce who, die hovr^ the 

where? . . ' . 

Lord Grille. I met her walking, • and alone ; 
Mxd indeed fo humbly circuijnftanced as to carry a 
|)a.rcrl in her oWn hand. ^ ~ \ ^ 

Clifford. I cannot but fmile at this opening of 
"your adyentpre-— how many fuch charmers have we 
jrnct in our former, excurfions from Cambridge ! I 
warrant flie had a fmsu't hat, and ^ drawn up pct^ 
ficoat, like a curtaifi in feftoons, to difcover a new 
t>uckle, and a neat ancle. 

pn-dGayville. No, Clifford, Tier drefs was fuch 
as a judicious painter wou'd chufe to chara^erize 
modefty. But naturargrace and elegance^' ftolc 
upon the obfervation,' and through the fimplicity 
of a' Quaker, feeWd all we coird conceive of a 
Goddefs. I, ga^ed and turnM idolater. 
^ Oiff'ord. (Smiing.) You may as wellfiniflithc 
^efcriptiori in poetry at'6ii(*^ .jou are on the very 
Verge of i|. 

Lord Gh)iville. ghe was under the Y>^rf?GUtiort of 
one of thoTc tfeing? peculiSY to; this tbwrt, wfeo ^f- 
fume the name of, gentlemen Upon thefiile ere" 
deatials of a boot, ? fwitch* and found> hat-^The 
fHng^ tl^at ef(pape from cduriters atid . writing 
3e&s to dlfturb public places/ irifult foreign'ers, 
And put decent women but of couritepance, I 
had ho diSiculty in" iherefdUe. 

Qiif^TJ^* And having filenced the dragom, tn the 
trueJmfit^.of fchiVilry; you condudcti the damfe) 
to.n« caftle. " . . 
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tut Umkzsi^ tf 

. tari (royviiU. The utpiQft X. coitld ottun «as^ 
leave to puc ber into a hackney cosch, wjiicfa I 
followed unperceiv^d, tnd Jofiged her i^ tKe ho^tc 
tff an oblcure milliner in a bye-ftreet. , - 

CUfferd. The fwect Cyprian retreat ! Such a 
priduis of youp goddefs, I dare iky, did ncK re* 
nife accefs to the lortne. 

Lord Gayville. It is true, 4 few guineas made the 
miUiner my own. I a)m,oft Uv'd in the houfe ; and 
often, when I was not fufpeftcd to be there, paflcd 
isrhole hours lilt'ning to a voice, that wou'd have 
captivated my very foul, tho' it had been her 
only attraflion. Atlaft - - - 

Clifford, What is to follow ! 

Lord Gapilk. By the perfoafions of the woman 
who laugh'd at my fcruples with an unknown girl, 
a.lodger.upon a fecood floor> I hid myfelfin the 
(tofct of her apartment. And the praaiced, trader 
^i£jred me I had nothing to fear, from the int^- 
foiption of the family. 

Clifford. Oh for fhame, my Lord : whatever 
ibay be the end of youi adventure, fuch meanr 
were very much below you. 

Lerd G^yville. I coofefs it, and have been pu- 
ailh'd. Upon the diicoverjr of me, fcar, indig- 
nation and refolution agitated the whole frame of 
the fwect girl by turns-r-I wooldiboner have com- 
mitted facrilege than have offered an affront tp 
ier perfon— Confufed— overpower'd— J ftammer'd 
out a few incoherent words — Intcreft in her for- 
tune — refpfft — entreaty of forgivcnc^-— and le^ 
ber, to detail me. . * 

Clifford. You need go no farther., I meant .to 

rally yoii, but your proceedings and emotion 

alarm me for your peace and honour. If this 

girl is an adventurer, which J fufpe^ you are 

C makti^ 
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making yburfclf ridiculous — If flie is ftridly iima' 
cent J up<M3 what grounddare a man of your princi^ 
pie think farther of her ? you arc on a double pre- 
cipice; on one fide impeU'd by folly ,on the other — ' 

Lord Gayville. Hold, Clifford^ I am not pre- 
pared for fo much admonition* Your toae is 
changed fince our feparation ; you fecm to drop 
the Contpanion and afiume the Governor, 

Clifford, No, my Lord, Ifcornthe Sycophant, 
and aflcrt the Friend* 

Enter fervant^ followed ky Blan^ftu 

Servant. My Lord, Mr. Bhndifli. \Exit. 

Clifford, (ligmficantly) I hope every man will 

do the fame. 

Bla;:dijb. Mr. Clifford, do not let me drive jrou 
away — 1 want to learn your power to gain and to 
prefcrve dear Lord Gayville^sefteera. 

Clifford* (fjvitb a feeming effort to withdraw his 
bandy which Blandip holds.) Sir, you are quite ac- 
compUfti'd to be an example,— 

Bhndijh, 1 have been at your apartment to look 
for you— -we have been talking of you with Sir 
Clement — Lady Emily threw in her word. — 

Clifford, {difeyigaging his hand) Oh, Sir, you make 
me too proud, {afide) Praftifed parafite ! [Exit. 

Blandijh.' {afide) Sneering Puppy — (7a Lord 
Gajville) My Lord, you ftem dilconcerted ; has 
any thing new occurred ? 

Lord Gayvilk. No, tor their is nothing new in 
being difappointed in a friend. 

Blandijh. Have you told your ftory to Mr. 
Clifford ? 

Lord Gayville. I have,, and I might as well 
have told it the Cynic, my Uncle : he cou*d 
not have difcourag^d or condemned me more. 

Blan^ 
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3landifh. They arc both in the right, I fee 
things exaftly as tKcy do-^but I have lefs forti- 
tude> or more attachment than others : — The in- 
clinations of the man i love, are ijpclls iipoa my 
oppofition. 

Lord Gayville. Kind Bland 10a i you . are the 
confidant I want, 

Blandijhk What hafi happened jfmccyour dif- 
covei:y in the clofet ? 

Lord Gayvilk. The lovely wanderee left her 
lodgings the next morning — but I have agai/i 
found her— (he is an a houfe of ecjual retirement, 
but of very different "character, in the city, and 
innaccffable. I have wrote to her, and knowing 
her to be diftrefs'd, I have- enclosed Bank Bills 
for two hundred pounds, r\^ acceptapce.Qf which 
I have urged with all the delicacy I 2lvql maftier of^ 
and by heaven without a purpofe of corruption. 

Bkndijb. ' Two hundred pounds, ^d l^ord 
Gay ville's name . . 

Lord Gayvilk. She 1i9$ never known mf, but 
'by the name of Mr. Heartly/ Since my ambition 
has been to be loved for my own l^kc^ \ hav45 
been jealous of my title, 

Blandijb. And prithee by what diligepce or 
•chance, did Mr. Heartly trace his fugitive ? 

Lord Gayville. By the acutcnefs of Mr. Prompr, 
your Val^deChambre. You muft pardon me for 
preffinginto my fervice, for this occafion^ die fel^ 
low in the world fittcft for it. . 

Blandijb. You know I am incapable of be'ng 
angry with you, — but that dog to praftice upon 
my weaknefs, and engage without my confent ! 

Lord GayQille. The blame is all mine. He is 
now waiting an anfwer to my letter— *;^hQW my 
h^art palpitates at the delay,— —- 

C i Jmttr 
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PrMftw 4m ycKiUonej^ my Lord ? (^/i tf/ 
feeit^ Us m^fter.) 

LardCi^ikf Don't be afraid, Prompt^ryour 
peace is made. 

Prompt. ThcB them is my return fop your 

Lbrdili4>'$ goodnefs. (Giving ^h hff^) This 
letter was JA>S now brought to tfie place appointed, 
hy a porter» 

L$rd Gay^nlU^ By ^ Gxtpid, honeft Prompt, 
andthefe charaftera were engraved by the paint 
of his airaw! (JdJfing the fuptrJcriptmJ) ^^ To 
•^ Heartl(^, Efq/' Biai^i^h, did you ever fee any 
thing Uke k ? 

Bkndijb. |f her ftyle be equal to her hand-wri- 
ting— 

Lord G^f^lUf Jf itbe equal [^--lo^idel ! yoii 
j(hall h^ve proof diteftly* (efens tie IfitUr precipi-^ 
faiely) Hey day ! what the devil!s here.f my bills 
again^ and no liner-^xiot a wopd — ^Death. wd difap- 
pointnjcat, what's jhis ? 

Prmpt.Gzd it's well if flie it AOt.olF agajin— ? 
faith 1 never afk'd where the letter, gan^ fit wHs 

jLard Qq^viUe^ Should yoa know the noeil^nger 
^^Igain.? J . 

Prmiitt. I bclieye I ihouId> ray Jjprd. l(^t a 
Xupid ne was foai^wktt in.y^rs, aboiat fij( feet 
higL and a nofe rather given to purple. 
' V Lord Q^ynfiU^* ^ Spare your wit^^ Sir, tiU you 6ii4 
'him. 

Brun^:, I have a ftiortcr w?iy- --my Jife upon k I 
flart her myfelf. 

Biandigii. , And what is. your device furah ? 

frmpt^ Lord> Sift nq?hii^g ib fafy f^ (o luring 

every 
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pvery living preature in this town to the window ♦ 
9 t^mc bear, or a mad ox ; &ro men, or two does 
iaghting ; a balloon in the air— (or tied up to the 
ceiliiag'tis thefaifle thing) nwkebiJtndfe^rfo'uBh, 
and out they come, firft and fce6nd"childh66d* 
and every thing betwee«i~I am fuw I fliaSftnow 
her by infpiratian, ~ ^:•' -'q 

. Lorit G/vfviOe. Shall i-defcf itki her toyto*? 

PrompU No, my Lord, time 19 too^recioosi- 
. I'll be at her \^ Itfdgingii and aftetwards h^i 
the town over before your Lordfliip wiB iraM 
from her forehead to her cMh. ^ _ 

lord Gt^iUe. Awsy then, my good fellow. 
He cannot miflafcc her, for when flie was formed* 
J»Jature broke the mould. [Exit Prcmpt*. 

Blandi/b. -Now for the bjood of tm, caririot f 
call dhatiiaiow backj it is abfohite infitoation: 
Ah ! I fee how this will end. . ' 

Lord Gai/viUe. Whai are your ajiprehenfibns ? 

Bkndi/b. That my ferret yonder wiH do his isart 
completely i that I AallTet all your uncle's Soc- 
trtties ac nought, and thus lend myfdf tothfs wild 
intrigue, till the girl is put into your tmiff^ : 

Lord Gafvitte. Propitious be the thou'Pt my 
beft friend— my uncle's dodrine ! Ijut adrife* <dfe 
how (hall I k^ rof fecret from hini for thcpre! 
fent ? He is Sufpicion pcrfonified : the ej^^ of Sir 
. Clement is a very probe to the mind. '- 

Blandiflt. {afide) Yes, and it fomettmeS ^ivfcs 
onea curfed deal of pain before he is cdnvftcid 
bf touching a found part. (TV Lard GoftiUeS 
Your beft chance would be to double you affidul- 
ties to Mifs Aifcrip. But then diffimulatioh is fo 
mean a vice. " ■ ■ 

Lord GajfviUe. It is fo indeed, and if I eiVe 
. into it for 4 moment, it is upon the determina- 
tion 
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tion of never being her hulband, I may defpifc 
and offend a woman ; but difguft wouM he no ex- 
cufe for betraying her. Adieu, BlandiA ; if you 
fee Prompt firft, I truft to you for the quickeft 
communication of intelligence. 

Bland^* lam afraid j^'ou mav — I cannot refift 

you, {^Exit Lord Gayvilk) — Ah ! wrong — wrong 

w rong; I hope that exclamation is n6t loft. 

A blind compliance with a young man's paffions 

;s a poor plot upon his aSedtions. \E9cit. 

SCENE III. • Mrs. Sagelfs Houfe. 

• Enter Mrs. Sagely and Mifs Alton. 

Mrs, Sagely. Indeed, Mifs Altoif, (fince you 
are refolded to continue that name) you may blefs 
yourfelf for finding mcout in this wildernefs.— — 
Wilderniefs:'! this town is ten times itibre danger- 
ous to youth and innocence : every man you meet 

is a woJf»» ' 

Mifs Ston. Dear Madam, I fee you dwell 
upon j^firy^.^indifcretion is flying to 'London; bttt 
remejnber the fafcgaurd I expcded to find here. 
How <:rueLwas the difappointment ! how dangei;* 
ous have been the confequenccs ! I thought the 
chance happy that threw a retired lodging, in my 
way : I was upon my guard againft the other fex, 
but for my own to be- treacherous to an unfortu- 
nate — cou'd I cxpedt it J 

Mrs.' Sagely. . Sufpefl:. every body, if you wou*d 
be fefe-^-biit moft of ail fufped yourfelf. Ah, rhy 
pretty truant — the heart that is fo violent in its 
^verfions, is in fad danger of being the fame in 
it's afieiftions, depend upon it. 

Mifs 
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ft ASfs Jj^fu Let thetn fpring from'a ji*ft cfteem, 
and you will abfolve me : my avcrfion was to the 
charader of the wretch I was threatened with-— 
can you reprove me ? 

Mrs. Sagely, ^nd tell me truly now ; do you * 
feel the fame deteftation fior this worfe chara^er 
you have made acquaintance .with ? This rake — 
this abominable Heartly f-r*Ab> child> your look 
is fufpicious. 

Mifs Alton. Madam, I have not a thought, 
that I will not" fincerely lay open to you. Mr. 
Heartly is made to pleafe, and to be avoided ; I 
defire never to fee him more — his difcovery of me 
here; his letters, his offers, have greatly alarmed 
me. I conjure you lofe hot an hour in placing 
me under the fort of protection I folicitcd. 

Mrs. Sagely. If you are refolved, I believe I 
can ferye you.r Mifs Aifcrip, the great Hcircfs 
(jrou may have heard of the name in your family) 
has been enquiring among decay M gentry for a 
companion. She is too fine a lady to bear to be 
alone, and perhaps does not look to a hufband's 
company as a certain d^pcndance. Your muiical 
talent will be a great recommendation-— ***^e is 
already apprized, and a line from me will intro*- 
duce you. . 

Mifs Alton. I will avail myfclf of your kind- 
litk immediately. 

Prompt {without.) I tell you I have bufincfi 

with Mrs. Sagely 1 muft come in. 

Mrs. Sagely. As I live here is an impudent fellow 
forcing himfelf into the paffage. 

Mifs Alton . Oh heaven ! if Mr. Heartly fliou'd 
be behind ! 

* 

Mrs. 


i4 tututitts^. 

M'k Safely. Get into the back jparidur; be lie! 
Tifao faewxli^ I'll warrant I proteA you. 
' . -^ [^Exit Mifs All9ni 

•r. ^ Enter Fr^mpi (hMng ghom.) 

M^Sk Sagebfi Who ace you. Sir ? What are yoil 
looking for j 

Prompts Mftdam, I was looking-^^*^ I \tas look-*' 
ing — for yon. 

Afrs. oagely. WcH, Sir, and what do you want ? 

Prompt ( fiill prying abota.) Madam, I want— ^ 
I wftnt-I-- — I want — 

'Mrs. Sagify. To rob the houfe, perhaps, 
^Frompi. Juft the contrary^, Madanrv-^o fee tKaif 

all is fafc within it^ " - You have a treafure in 

your pofTefSon that I wou*d not have loft for the 
world-^ A young Lady* 

Mrs. Sagefy. Indeed ! — begone about youF bu^ 
finef^, friend-- — there are ao young ladies Co bt 
fpoke with here. 

Prompt. Lord, Madam, I don't defire to fpeak 
with her — ^My attentions go to ladies of the elder 
fort-- ^I come to make propofals to you aione. 

Mr^* Sagely* Yeu make propofals t$ me f Did 
you know my late hulbatid, Sir ? 

Prompt. Hiafband ! My good Mrs. Sagely — 
be at eafe — I have no more views upon you, that 
way, than upon my grandmother My pro- 
pofals are of a quite different nature. 

Mrs. Sagely. Qt a different nature f Why you 
audacious varlet I Here, call aconftable 

Prompt. Dear Madamy how you continue to 
mifunderftand me— I have arefpeft for you, that 
will fet at nought all the pcrfonal temptations 
about you, depend upon it, powerful as they arc 

And as for the young Lady, my purpofe 18 

only 
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Only that:ytitt ihalVgiiard hen ^c. — I w&u'd bScr 

you a pretty foug houfc; ih:aiplc»&nt imaiterof the* 
town, where you two wou*d be much more com* 
modioufliy lodg'd — the furniiure new, and in the 
prctiieft tafte-*^A neit lihlej^fideboatdMof plate — a 
black* broy, with a' turf&aij, » to wiit uptm.j^uir^'^^ 

Mrs. Sagely, And for what purpofc am I co ;be 
brUjctii:**^^— i-I afift abxyv'riit^v'iirr^<-^rrrl h%m but 
a pittance, 'tis true, and heavy outgo]f)g$h-..r-^ 
My hufbami's: decayed ^bQoltkeepy^ to na^ini^fi, 
and poor: old Sniiier^ \that foimany , years togcthicr 
drew our whole family in a cbaife.-J — ^eavy 
charges-— *-but bycuttkfe i>& tpj^ luxwijesj? aqd 
flopping ;wp a few .windows, I canjdg qci» and 
fcorn to. be* beholden to/you, -or him th^ ferit you-w 
(^Prompt tries at. the dcoiU md peeps tbnf tkf ke!y^,^ok4,^ 
What wou'd the impertirtent fellpw be at now ? . 
Keep the door boked^ and don'c; ftand m figbt^. 

Prompts ; {afide.) Ok I ;oh, iTt— SKe is ihere I 

find, and that's enough ^My good Mrs,, Sagely 

^your .humble fervitnt " I wou'd fain li>e bet- 
ter acquainted wit*h yqu- M in a modcft way- * 
but muft wait, I fee, a Boorebappy hour* i4fid£ 
going out%y Wh^n honefty and poverty, ^happeTtx 
to meet, they grow -fa fond of qach other^s com* ) 
paiiy, it i^labow Ip^ 09 ti-y.f o feparatq them. \^Exit^ 

Mrs.,Sfigilj.'i Shut tbp ftrcet door ^ftcr himji 
and neveit let him • ^n . again* j 

. Enter Mifi. Alton fnimjbe inner room. . 

Mifs 4^on^ For mercy^ Maclam, let nie begone 
immediately. I am very ,ui>eafy— — I am certain 
Mr* Heartly ii^ at the bottom of this. 

Mrs. Sagely, I bjelieve it, my dear, and now fee 
the ft^ccITuy of your removal. Til write your let- 

D ter 
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— r-and heaven proteft you. Remember my 
warning, SufpeS yourfelf, [^ExiU 

Aftfs Jhoify fola. In truth I wilJ. I'll forget 
the forbearance of thU profligate, and remember 
only his intentions. Aq4 is Gratitude th^n fufpi- 
cious ? Painful Icflbn I A woman muit net think 
herfclf fecure becaufc ihe has no bad impulfc to 
fear : (he muft be upon her guard j kit her very 
b^ft &ou)d betray hcr^ [Ej^/^t. 


J£nd of the Firft 4£t. 
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8 CE N E I. Jn apartment in Sir G^ent 

Ffinfsboufe. 

* Lady Entity y Gayvilk and GUfferd at Cbefh 

Sir Gkmtnt Jittii^ ati a diftance pretending t^ 
read aparcbmeftt^. but fitly ckjetvingthew^^ 

Lady Emilys 

CHECK — If you do not take cafe, you arc 
gone the next move, 

Clifford* I confefs, Lady Emily^ j'ou are on the 
-point of compleat viftory. 

Lady Emily* Vooh, 1 wou'd not give a farthing 
for vi^ory without a more fpirited -dcfcocc^ 

Clifford. Then you muft engage with thofe (if 
thofe fhere are) that do not find you irrefiftible, 

Laif Emity. I cou'd find a thoufand fuch ; 
but rU engage with none whofe triumph 1 could 
not fubmit to with pleafure. 

Sir ClemenU {Apart) Pretty fignilicant on both 
Jlides. I wonder how much farther it will go, 

La^ Emily* Uncle, did you fpeak ? 

Sir Clement. {^Reading to bimfilf.) '^ And the 
parties to this indenture do farther covenant and 
agree, that all and every the faid lands, tenements, 
and hereditaments — urn ■ um^*' ■ How ufe- 
ful fometimes is ambiguity ! {^Loud enough tobe 
beard.) 

Clifford. A very natural obferv^tion of Sir Cle- 
ment's upon that long parchment. (^Paufes afmn 
Mpon the chefs board,) 

[Lady Emify looking fenfrody at bis face. "] 

Clifford. To what a .dilen|ma have you i«duc'd 

P » me. 
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rtie, Lady Emily. If I advance^ I pcriih by my 
temerity j and it is out of my power to retreat. 

Sir Clement. {Aparf) Better and better: ! — To 
talk in cypher is a curious faculty. 

Clifford. Sir? 

Sir element. {Still reading) " In witnefs where- 
of the faid parties have hereunto interchangeably 
fet their hands and feals thi s * \im — um-r-day 
of um-: uq:i .'* 

Lady Emily. fRefuming an air of vivacity) Come, 

I trifle with you tco long There's your coup 

de grace- Uncle, T have conquered. {Both 

fifing from the table.) 

Sir Clement. . Niece, I do not doubt it =$nd 

in the ftyle of the great proficients, without look- 
ing upon the board. Clifibxd, was not your mo- 
ther's name Charlton? {Folding up tbe parchment^ 
and rijing. ) 

Clifford. It was, Sir. ♦ 

' ^ir Clement. . In looking over the writings AI- 
fcrip has ient me, . preparatory to his <J^ughter*s 
fettlement, I find mention, of a conveyance" from 
a Sir.William Charlton of DeVonftiirc. Was he 
a relation ? ^ 

Clfford. My grandfather, Sir : The plunder of 
' his fortune was one of the firft materials forraifing 
that of Mr- Alfcrip, who was fteward ih Sir Wil- 
liam's eft^tc, then manager of his didiculties^ and 
laftly his fele creditor. 

Sir Clement. And no better monopoly than that 
of a man's diftrcfles. Alfcrip has had twenty fuch^ 
or I Ihould not have fingled out his daughter to 
be Lord Gayvillc's wife. 

Clifford. It is a ccmpenfation for my family 
loffcs, that in the event they will conduce to the 
intereft of the man I moft love. 

Sir 
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Sir Clement. Hty day, ClifFord ! take care, 

don't trench upon the Blandifh Tour cue, you 

know, is fincerity. 

. Cliffii^rd. You feem to thi^k. Sir, there is no 
iuch quality.. I doubt whether you believe there 
is an honeft man in the world. 

Sir Clement. You do me great injuftice-^feve:,- 
ral— fcveral — and upon the old principle that — 

*' honefty is the bcft policy ."i- Self-intereft is 

the great end of life, fays human nature — Honefty 
is a better agent than craft^-« fa\ s proverb. 

Clifford. But as for ingenuous, or purely dif- 

interefted motives * '' 

. Sir Clement. Clifford^ do you mean to laugh at 
me ? 

afford What is your opinion. Lady Emily ? 

Lady Emily. (Endeavouring again at vivacity^ 
That there may be fuch : But it's odds they are 
troublefome or infipid. Pure ingenuoufnefs^ I 
take it, is a rugged fort of thing, which fcarcely 
will beaii^he polifli of commoa civility j and for 
. difintereflicdnefs — young people fometimes fct out 
with it; but it is like travelling upon a broken 
fpring — one is glad to get it mended at the next 
flage. 

Sir Clements Emily, I proteft ycAi feem to ftudy 
after mej proceed child, and we will read toge- 
ther every charafter that comes in our way. 

Lady Emily, Read one's acquaintance— — de- 
lightful I What romances^ novels, fatires, and 
/mock heroics prefent themfelves to my imagina- 
tion ! Our young men are flimfy eflays ; old ones, 
. political pamphlets; coquets fugitive pieces ; and 
fajhionable beauties y 2l compilation, of advertized 
perfumery, eflcnce of pearl, milk of rofes, and 

Olympian dew. ^Lord, I fhould inbw and then 

tho'' 


tho* turn over an acquaintance with a fort of feaf 
and trembling. 

Clifford. How fo ? 

Lady Emily. Left one (hould pop unaware upon 
fomcthing one Ihould not^ like a naughty fpeech 
in an old comedy-, but it is only Ikipping what 
wouja make one blufti. 

Sir Clement, Or if you did not fkip^ when k 
Woman reads by herfelf and to herfelf, there are 
wicked philofophers who doubt whether htt 
blufbe^ are very troublefome. . ^ 

La^ Emily. (31? Sir Clement^ Do you know 
now that for that fpeech of your's — and for that 
faucy fmile of your's (jo Clifford) I am ftr6ngly 
tempted to read you' both aloud ! 

Sir Clement. Come try — V\\ be the firft to opeh 
the book. 

Lady Emily. A treatife of the Houyhnhnms 
after the manner of Swift, tending to make us 
odious to ourfelves, and to cxtradlmofofe mirth 
from our imperfeftions^ — (turning to Ctij^d:) Con- 
trafted with an expofition of ancient morality 
addrefs'd to the moderns : a chimerical attemjit 
upon an obfolete fubjeft. 

Sir Clement. Clifford \ we muft double doMifti 
that page. And now we'll have a fpecimcn df 
her Ladyfhip* 

Lady Emily. Y\\ give it you myfdf, and witfb 
juftice ; which is more than either of you wou'd* 

Sir Clement. And without flcipping* 

Lady Emily. Thus then,— a light, airy, fantaf- 
tic Ikctch of genteel manners as they are; with a 
little endeavour at what they ought to be — rather 
entertaining than inftruftivc, not without art, 
but fparing in the ufe of it — — 

Sir Clement. But the pafiions, Emily. Do nbt 

forget 
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forget what fhpuld (land in the foreground of % 
female treatife. 

Lady Emily. They abound : but mixed and 
bfended cleverly enough tp prevent any from pre- 
dominating ; like the colours of a fhot luteftring, 
jchat change as you look at it fideways or fuil : 
they are* fometimcs brightened by vivacity, and 
now and then fubjedl to a ffiade of caprice — but 
meaning no ill — not afraid of a critical review ; 
ajid thus gentlemen, I prefent myfelf to you frclh 
from the prefs, and 1 hope not inelegantly bound. 

Sir Clement* Altogether making a perfedlly de* 
Jlr^ahle companion for the clofet : I am fure, Clif- 
ford, you will agree with me. Gad we are got into 
fuch a pleafant freedom with each other, it is a 
pity to feparatc while any curiofity remains in the 
/company— Prithee, Clifford, fatisfy me a little as to 
your hiftory. Old Lord Hardacre, if I am rightly 
informed, difinherited your father, his fecond (on. 

Clifford. For the very marriage we have been 
fpeakingof. The little tortune my father could call 
his own was funk before his death as a provifiort for 
my tpother ; upon an idea that whatever refent- 
irient he might pcrfonall/ have incurred — it would 
not be extended to an innocent offspring. 

Sir Clement^ A very fiHy confidence. How 
readily now, Ihould you and I, Emily, have difco- 
yer'd" iji a fenfible old man, the irreconcilable of- 
fence of ^ marriage of the pafSons — You under- 
stand me ? 

Z^ £;«/> Perfeftly ! (^/fe.) OW petrifaftion, 
your hints always fpeak forcibly. 

Sir Cement^ But your Uncle, t^e prefent Lord, 
41iade amends ? 

Clifford. Amply^ He offered to fend me from 
Cambridge (p a^ ac94?)^y In Germany, to fit 


me 
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me f;or fpreign fervice : ^Well judging that ^ can- 
non b^ll was. a fair and quick provifibn for a poor 
rdatibn? " . •'-'•^- • -- • 

Sir CleMenl. Upon my word I have known un- 
cles lefs confideraie. 

'Clifford. " When Lor^ Gay yillc^s frjendihipi and 
yoUr tndui'gence^ made me the companion of his 
travels, 'L6rd Hardaci'e's «^)?^/'r;i/fei cares devolved 
upon my fitter; whofe whoHemdepejidantpoflcifion' 
at my mbther*5 dearh; was five hundred pounds — ^^ 
All our education had pefmittec^ that unhappy 
parent to lay by.. '' ^^ ' " '- 

LadylEmify. Oh, for^&n iaft of juftice and bene-' 
volenCeftQ Reconcile nte* to the 6di6us man! Tell 
me this'lr^ftantwhat 'did he do for Mifs'fclifFord ? 

'Clifford: He "beftow^d tipon " her forty pounds a * 
year, upon condition thatftie refided with a family 
of his dependants in a remote county,* to fave the 
family from difgrace ; and that allowance, when I 
heard larft fiidm heV, he had threatened to withdraw, 
upon» her *refufing a deteftabie match he had en- 
deavoured to ''force upon her. 

Lady Emilx. ?boT girl 1 ' ^ ' " ' 

Sir Clefneni.tJpon my word an interefting'ftory, * 
and told Mlrith pathetic effcft.-^Emily, you look * 
grave child. '..',' 

Lady Emily, (ajide.) I (hall not owh it how-' 
ever. (To him.) For once, my dear uncle, jnoii •' 
want your'^fpedtades. My thoughts are on a di- 
verting fubjeft — My firft vifit to Mifs Alfcrip ; xo ' 
take 'a Aear view of that collcffion of charms 
defined to my happy brother. " • -«'':'►-' 

Sir dement.' You need nor go but of' the room 
for that purpofc. The fchedule of an Heirefs's • 
forttinbis a 'conrf^encfium of •her'meifits, and the 
true fecufity for iilafHage happinefs. - 
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Lady ISmih/. t am fure I guefs at your fyftera— 
That union muft be nnoft wife which has wealth co 
fupport it, and noalfeAioos to d^fturb it* 

Sir Clement. Right* 

Lady Emily. ^iTh^x makes a. divorce the firft 
promUe of wedlock ; and widowhood, the beft 
bleding of life \ that feparates the intereft of huf- 
band^ wife and child ■ ■ 

Sir Clement. To eftablifh the indepei>dant com- 
fort of all- 

Lady Emily. Upon the broad bafis of^ family ha- 
tred. £x:cellent, my dear Uncje, excellent in- 
deed ; and upon that priociplej tho' the Lady is 
likely to be your niece, aad my filler, I am fure 
you will have no objed:ion to my laughing at her 
a little. 

Sir Clement. Youll be puzzled to make her mor^^ 
ridiculous than I think her. What is your plan } 

Lady Emily. Why tho* her pride is to be thought 
a leader in faihions, ihe is fpmetimes a fervile co« 
pyift. Blandiih tells me I am her principal model ; 
and what is mod provoking, ihe is intent upon 
catching my manner as well as my drcfs, which 
ihe exaggerates to an excefs that vexes me. Now, 
if Ihe WILL take me in (hade, PU give her a new 
outline, I am refolved ; and if I do not make her 
a caricature for a prin tflxop— r 

Clifford. Will all this be ftriftly confident with 
your good nature, Lady Emily ? 

Lady Emify^ No^ nor I dpn*t know when I (hall 
do any thing confiftent, with it again, except leav- 
ing you two critics to a better fnbjeft than your 
humble fervant. 

[Curtfies^ and exit with a lively air. 

Sir Ckment. W^C Clifford ! What do you 
tfcink of h^r I 

E Clifford., 
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Clifford. That wh^n Ae profefleif iU- temper, 
(he is a very aukward counterfeit. 

Sir Ckmentn But her beauty, her wit, herimptxivfit 
ment fince you went abroad ? I expetSied fvova a 
man of your age and tafte, fomething more tfcan a 
cold connplimcnt upon her tempei**-^---CQuld not 
you, connpatibly with tbc immaculate fiqceiity you 
profefsy venture as far as admiration ? 
, CUffaicd. 1 admire* her, Str^ as I iJo a i^ight 
ftar in the firmament^ and confider the ^iftancctcrf 
both As^oquaUy immcafiirafcie. 

Sir Clement, {^fide) Spfeckms rogue i (To ^w.J 
Well, leave Emily tKw to be witA^'d at ^thfo^igh 
tdefcopei J and now to a matter of 'n^rer obfcir? 
•^iiipn^^ — -Wiat is Gamtle doing ? . > 

Clifford. Every thing you defire, Sir, I fTuft4 
but yt)U knosr I have been M koroc only chree 
fiay^, and have hardly, (o^n him fince I came. 

Sir.ClemenL Nor I neither 5 but \ find lie has 
profited wonderfully by foreign experience — A£tex 
rambling half the iRforld over withapt haari, he j| * 
f #Pght, like a travell'd woodcock,, at his landixig. 

Clifford. If you iufped Lord GayviHe of lilidif- 
cretion, why do you not put him candidly to the 
teft ? I'll be bound far his ingenuaufnefs not to 
withhold any confeflioa you may require. 

Sir Clement. You may b(e:rrgbit, but beMl .oonfe& 
more to you in an hour, than to me in a mo|Lth 
for all that; come, Clifford, look a^ you ought to 
do at-your intereft— rtSift.hdm — Watch him-r-You 
-Cannot guefs how much you will make m(5 ycwr 
firiendv and hoiW grateful \ may be i( you. will dif* 
' cove r- ■ 

' Cliford. Sir, you miftake th.e footing upon 

: whictvLord Gayville and I live-- — I am pften the 

partner of his thoughts, but never a fpy upon hi? 

actions^ [Bowandextt. 

Sir 
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^tCUmmt. (ahne) W^l jiUy'd, Clifford 1 Good 
air and ertiphafls, and well fnited to the trick of 
the fcenc— He wou*d do^ if the pradtical p«rt of 
deceit, iii^erc aa eaiy. at his age, 03 , difcernnp^ent of 
it is Sit mine* GayTiUe and Emily, if they had 
flot a vigilant ^uard, would be his fure prey.; for 
they at^ the examples of the generous affcftioi:i$. 
coming to maturity witrh t;heir ftature.; while fuf- 

ficion, art and intcreft are ilill dormant in tht^fced, 
muft employ Blandi£h in this bufinefa-r— A rafcal 
of a different caft—— Below Clifford in hypocrify, 
but greatly above him inthe fcale of impudence-— 
They fhall both forward my ends, whilip they think 
they are purfuing theif own. J fhall ever be fure 
of a man's endeavours to ferve me, while I hold 
put a lui^e to ^his knavery and intereit. [^Exif. 

SCENE If. jin jintickamier. 

Alfcrip {withouL) Dinner not ordered till fevea 
o*clock~Bid the kitchen-maid get me fome eggs 
and bacon. Plague^ What with the tirrie of dining 
and the French cookery, I am in the land of flar- 
tation, with half Sc, James's-Market upon my 
weekly bills. 

Enter (while fpeaking the laji fentence.) 

What a change have I made to pleafe my un- 
pleafeable daughter ? Inflead of my regular meal 
at FurnivaFs Inn, here am I tranfported to Berk- 
ley-Square, to fall at Alfirip Houfe till my fi^e 
company come from their morning ride, two hours 
after dark — Nay^ its worfe,.if I am carried among 
my great neighbours in Mifs Alfcrip's fuite, as ihe 
calls it. My Lady koks over me j my Lord walks 
over me; and iet$ me in a little. tottering;; caac 
chair, at the cold •a>rner of the table— Tho' 1 have 
a mortg:kg6 up^n the houfe and fvurBiiture, and 
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arrears due of the whole interefL It's a pleafdrd 
tho' to be well drefled. My daughter maintaifis 
ail fafhioos are founded in fenfe — Iqod the tighc- 
nefs of my wig^ and the ftiffhefs of my cape^ give 
nie the fenfe of the pillory— *Plaguy fcanty about 
the hips too^-- And the breaft fom^hing of a merry 
thought reverfed*-»*-T*-But there is fome fenfe in fhai^ 
for if one fex pares away in proportion where the 
ocher fwells we ihall take irp no* more room in the 
world than We did before. 

Enter a Servant. 

Servant. Sir, Mifs Alfcrip wifhes to fee you. 
She is at her toilet. 

Alfcfip^ Who is with her ? 

Servant. Only Mr3. Blandifh, Sir. 

jtlfcrip. She muft content herfelf with that com-* 
pany • ^tili I have had my. whet— order up the 
eggs and bacon. [Exit. 

S C E N E III. 

Mifs Alfcrip difcoveredat her toilette^ .Cbignon^ 
(her Valet de Chamhre) drejjing her head. Mrs. 
Blandijh fitting by and holding a box of diamond 
pins. 

Mifs Alfcrip. /And fo^ Bhndilh, you reaUy think 
that the incrodu£i:ion of Otaheite featl^s in niy 
trimming fucceedcd ? 

il/ri. Blandi/h. Oh, with the mixtuit of tholb 
chisrming Iraliai) flowers, and ihc knots of pearl 
that gather'd up the feftoons, never any thiiig,had 
fo happy an effeft-* — It put the whole balli*room 
out of humour, and that's the fureft tefl; of good 
tafte. Monfieur Chignon^ that pin a little more to 
the front. 

. Mfs Alfcrip. And what did they fay ? 
Mrs. Blandijh.: Xou know it is the 6rft folicitude 
of my life io fee the frigncL of my heart treated 

witb 
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with julHce-r-So when yoa^kood up to dance, I 
got into the thick of the circIe*-*i^—Monlieur, don't 
you think this large diamond WouM be well placed 
juft in. tbfiv middle? . ; v . 

Cbigmn. Eh! non,:Madartie j m narelevt pai--^- 
Dat give no relief tx> de weight of de curl ■ ■ > ! ' Fult 
In de front un gros boatoiiL von great nob c^i' dia- 
mendf pa^die ce feroit un aecomn^dage a' la Po-^ 
lypbeme de big eye of de geant^ in de centre of de 
forehead. 

Mijs Mfcrip. ChignQa is right in point of tafte, 
tho' notqui^e f(^ happy ii), his allufions ^$ be is 
fometimes. > / 

Chignon. Ah! Madanf^e,.yau h^y?: done von 
grande injure to my conlaria: You go for von 
monthe, and bring avay,JSiU degood tafte-^— **At 
Paris— rail vpn fide— — De djamond, de cap — ^ 
glance — de bon mot raeme All yon fide, no- 
thing direft a Paris. , 

MtfsAlfcrip. {Smiling at Chignon ^ and then 
turning to Mrs. Bland'tjh) Well ! — -And fo 

Mrs. Blandtfh. So it was all admiration ! Ele- 
gant, fays Lady Spite*'-^ — It may do very well for 
Mifs Alfcrip, who never looks at expence. The 
drefaof a bridal prihcefs! cries Mrs. Scanty^ and 
ibr one night's wear too ? 

Mifs A^cfip. Delightful ! The very language I 
Hfiih'd for O h^ how charmingly apropos was 
my accident ! did you fee when my trimming in 
IJie pafle-pied of a cotillion came luckily in con- 
uft with Billy Skim's great flioe-buckle— How 
it ripp'd away ? 

Mrs. Blandi/h. 2)/^ I fee it? 

Mfs Mjcrip. One of the great feathers (luck faft 
on the fhoe, and looked for all the world like the 
heel wing of a Mercury in a pantomime. 

M^s. Blan£Jh. Oh ! you witty creature, * how 
y#u defcribe ! Mtfs 
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M^fs Jljerip* It was a moft becoming rftW f 

Mrs. Blandyh. And what a dirplay of iddifl^f^ 
cncc ; what an example for a woman of fortuntf^ 
did yt>a exhibit in the buftle of pickifsg up the 
fcattered fragincnts \ 

Mtjs Jlfcrip^ When tht pearls were 4rt>fid){|lg 
abotir, and I tnfifted Upon the company being no 
htnger difturbed^ but Wou'd leave what remained 
for fairy favours to Che ttiaid who fwept tb^ room. 
He r he! b^ !-->Do you think Lady Emily waa*d 
have^ done that better ? 

Mrs. Blandifh, Lady Emily ? poor girl F — How 
fooh itiuft (he fubmit to be the humble fecond of 
the family. ' 

M/f Mfcrip. He ! he ! he ! Do you fincerely 
think fo, Blandilb ^ And yet it wouM be ftrang^ k 
it were otherwife, for I cou'd buy her ten^ttmes 
crver;' . , . . . 

CbigndH . Madame, vat humeure vould you wear 
Id' day? - ' 

. MHji Atfcrip: Humourl Chignon ? What am I 
drefled for now? - V 

* Chignon. Tlve parfaite aimtfble, Madame; feet 
by bringing de point of de hair more down to di^ 
^yebrow^ or adding a littel blowfe to de fides, 1 
can give you delook fetcre^ <:apricieufe^*^sVat y«i 
pleafc. , " ;•» 

'Mfs yflfirSp^' We'll put it off for. half an fiduf, 
I am not quite decided. I was in thei caprii»eiife 
ydfterday — I believe I Ihall keep on the perfeft 
ainhbk. {Exif Cbignon.) Tifiany, take off ffi^ 

powderinggown— — Ah! ho! Howthewencii 

tugs— do you think you^are pulling off the coach- 
man's great-coat ? 

' M-s; 'Slandijh.. My^^tar amiable l~db not let 
that fweet temper be ruffled— -Why will ywi 
^ot employ me in thefe little offices. Delicacy 

like 
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like y^Wms ft9pul4 be waneid u^w by th^ ioftsnitfs 
Ojf ^ fylph. . 

(During tbkfpeech^ Exit Tiffary f^e^tjh^^ 

Mifs Alfcrip. I ^/n promifed a. creature < to bt 
about me out of the common w^y, 

Mrs. ]^anSfb. A new woman ? 

J\$fi JUfirip. No ; fomeUiing: to be rai&i much 
higher, and at the fame tinae fitted betiier to r^ 
^eiye Crime's i)Miumour« An hymbk compantoo^ 
wellborn, well educated, and p^fei^ly df^peini^ 
ant^ is a moA ufeful appurtdiuuipe: ia thi&beft.fa* 


Mr^* Bkndi/h. , Well^„ dQ -oPt nifei :hf» ; tP<«faii 
rank of a friend^ left I ftiould be jealous.: r . rj^ 

Mifs 4ifixip. You fwy. be ;perf«^ fe^rurc— 
I fliall take particular care that frii^ndlbip ihalt 
^ out of the queftion on both fided.i I Jiad 
once thought of a reftoraxion of pages to fit^s^ 
fcarkt and filver (as Qrte reads ;ifl fqfmer tifties) 
upon the forepart of the cbacb^ and to hold up 
one'^ train^-- but I have a new m^le anendaiM: io 
a Valet de Chambre, who has pofleflion of tny 
huft — ^My two women will nave the charge 
fF^m tke poiiH of tie (hdnAder, to the to e ■ ■Sg 
my pcrfon being provided for — ths Cou]il»r9 oi^ 
Gayville ihall h^ve an at^qdaot rto wait upon her 
tnind. 

MfSi, Bh^ndijk I vow a inoft elegaot aad vn* 
commoniiia^hr. 

Mtfs AJtfmp. One that can penanotef iai(hc 
ffmiliar, the pun^ftilios, or the witty— It's ijttitc 
iroubler0ine ta be always mriting wit for joee's 
0rlf — r^Buf «b.Qve all ihe ia fio, have ^ taiknt iok 

mufic. . - . . : \,; 

Mrs. B^ndifik Aye, your very foul is ilamed 
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Mfo Jlfcrip^ I bave not quite determin'd what 
to call her — — Govcrnante of the private cham* 
ber^ keeper of the boudoir^ with a filver key at 
her brca ft ■ ■ * ■ 

Enter Chignon. 

dagmm. , Madame, a young lady beg to know 
if you be vifible. 

^ Mifs Mfcrip. A young lady— —It is not •lady 
Emily Gayville. 

' Chiton. Non^ Madame ; but if you were ab- 
fentCy and I had the adjuftment of her head, Ihe 
wou'd be the moft chamante perfonne I did ever 
fee. 

- Afi/i Atfcrip. Introduce her. [Exit Chignon^ 
Who can this be ? 

: Mrs. Blan&jh. Some woman of tafte to enquire 
your correfpondent at Paris — or — 

EnUr Mifs Alton. 

Mifs Alfcrip curtfying refpeSlfullvy Mifs Alton 

retiring difconcertea. 

* • 

« Mtfs Alfcrip. Of tafte indeed by her appear- 
ance ? ^Who's in the anti-chamber ? Why did 

^y not open the folding doors ?—— -Chignon,, 
approach a fanteuil for the lady. 
Mifs Alton. Madam, I come !— — 
Mijs Alfcrip. Madam, pray be feate d ■■ ■ 
• Mifs AUott. — Excufe me. Madam 


Mifs Alfcrip. Madam, I muft beg -. 

Mfs Alton. Madam, this letter will inform you 
how little precenfioAS I have to the honours you 
arc offering*- 

Mijs Alfcrip {reads) ^* Mifs Alton, the bearer 
'^ of this, is the perfon I recommend as worthy 

•'the 
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the honor of attending you as a ccftrrpanion 

(eyes her fcdrriptlly^) She Is'born a gentlewSmart^ 
** I dare fay her talents and good qualities wiFl' 
** fpeak more in her favour, than any woi'ds l' 
** could ufe — I am Madam, yourmoft ^^bedteht^ 
** — urn — um — *\ Blarrdiibj vras there ever fuch 
a miltake ? 

BlarMJk^ Oh ! you dear, gkldfj ^it^/^/tciwtute, 
what could you be thinking of ? 

Mifs Alfcrip. Abfent ittdiped. Chignon' give '^w« 
the fanteuil, (throws herfelf into it) young womany 
whcreJ were you educated ? 

ASfi Alton; Chiefly, ^adam, with hiy parents^ 

Mifs Alfcrip. But finifli*d> I take it for gr4nt(J«l^ 
at a country boarding fchool ; for we have, 
«< young ladies," you know Blindifli, ** bdaErded 
^* and educated," upon bliie boards \n gold let- 
ters in' every village ; with a-ftrollmg player for 
a dancing mafter, and a defercer itc^ Dunkirk^ 
to teach the French grammar* 

Mrs. Blandifh\ How that gtnius of your's ^oes 
paint! nothing cfcapes you — I dare fay you have 
anticipated this young lady's ftpry. 

Mtfs Alton. It is very true. Madam, my life 
can afford- nothing to incereft the curiofity of you 
two ladies -, it has. been tad* infigmfioaM' to merit 
your^ concern, and. attended with no qirumftancei 
to excite your pleafantry. 

Mifs Alfcrip (yerjomng^^ I hope^ child, it will be 
attended with fuch fcr.xhe futu/e as will add to 
yout own— I caimol bear a mope about, me, ■ ■■ 
I arfi told you have- a talent for mufic-r^can you 
touch that harp — It. ftaiids here as a piece of fur- 
mture, buti have a notSoa it iskcpsin tutie, 
by the maa who comes to wind up my ^locks^ 
■ r- ... F . . mfs 

* Si 
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Af /} Alton. Madam, I dare not diibbcy yotf^ 
But I have been us'd to perform before a moft 
furciai audience \ I am afraid ftrangers will think 
my talent too humble to be worthy attention, 

A SONG. 

I. 

For tenderncfs framed in lifc'5 earlieft d27 
A parent's (bft forrows to mine led the way i 
The lellbti of pity was caught from her eye. 
And e'er words were my own^ I fpoke in a fighw 

II. 

The nightingale plunder^i^ the mate-widow'ift 
dove. 
The warbled complaint of the iuffering grove^ 
To youth as it ripened ^^ve fentiment new. 
The objedt ftill char^ging, the fympathy true*. 

III. 

Soft embers of paffion,, yet reft in the glow t 
A warmth of more pain jnay this breaft never 

know! 
Or if too indulgent the bleffing I claim. 
Let the fpark drop from reafon that wakens the 
flame. . 

Mifi Alfirip. I declare riot amifs, Btandifli r 
only a^ little too plaintive — but I dare fay Ihe caa 
play a country dance, when the enlivening is re- 
ciuired-j-~So Mi fs Alton you are welcome to my 
protedion ; and indeed I wifh you toftayfrom 
this hout— -• — My toilette being nearly finilh'd> I 
fliiatl have a horrid vacation till dinner. 
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Mirfs Jicw. Madam, ypu do me great honour^ 
and 1 very readily obey you. 

Mrs. Blandijh. 1 wifti you joy, Mifs Alren, df 
the moft enviable fituation a young perfon of ele- 
gant talents .could be rkifed to^ You and I 

will vie with each -ot^her to prevent our A^^x 
countefs ever knowing a melancholy hour— She 
jhas but one fault to correft — the giving way to 
the ibfc effofions of a too tejader iieart* 

Enter Servant. 
iS&n>dHi. Madam, a letter- 


Ml/s Alfcripk k's big enough for a ftate pac- 
quet ■ ■ Oh ! hiercy, a pctkion— -*-for hcavV« 
fake Mifs Alton, look it oven (Mtfs Alton reads) 
1 flipuld as foon read dijje of lady Newchapel's 
methodift fermons ^-What does it contain ? 

^^fs AUofip Madam, an uncommon feries of 
calamitiesj'^hich prudence couM neitiier fee, nor 
prevent : the reverfe of a witole family from af- 
fluence and content, to mifery and imprifonment ; 
and it adds, that the parties have the honour, re- 
motely, to be allied to you;. 

Mifs Alfcripp Remote relations ! • aye, they aW 
ways think one's made of money, 

Mifs Mton. That fome years ago * 

Enter another fervant, 

%d. $ervantp Ameflenger, Madam, from /the 
animal repofitory, with the only puppy of the 
Peruvians, and the refufal at twenty guineas. 

Mifs Alfcrip. As I live the offspring of the 
beauteous Aza who has fo long been thought pad 
hopes of continuing his family ! Were he*tQ aflc 
fifty J muft have him. . . -. 

F » Mrs. 
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Mrs. Blandijh (offering to run out) I vow VH 
give him the firft kifs. 

Mifs Alfcrip (flopping her) Til fwear you (han't. 

Mifs AUon. Madam, I was juft finifliing the 
petition. 

Mifs Alfcrip. It's throwing money away— —but 
give him a crown. 
\Eictt with Mrs. Blandijh ftriving which Jhall hefvrfl. 

Mtfs Alton. ** The fofc efFufions of a too tender 
heart.'* The proof is excellent. That the covetous 
fliouid be deaf to the miferablc I can conceive, 
but I fhotild not have believed, if I had not fren, 
that a t'afte for profufion did not find its firft ja* 
du]gcnce in benevolence.' \Exit^ 


End of Aa the Seconds 


ACT 


^ 


THE H E I R E S S. 45 


III, ,, "' 

SCENE !• Mfs Alfcrip^s drejjing room cpntinuei. 

Mfs Alton. 

THANKS to Mrs. Blandifh's incxhauftibie 
talent for encomium, I ihall be relieved 
from one part of a companion that my nature re- 
volts at. But who comes here ? It's well if I 
Ihall not be expofed to impertinences I was not 
aware of. 

Enter Chignon (qfide.) 

Ma foi, la voila — I will lofe no time to pay 
my addrefle — — Now for de humble maniere, and 
dc unperplex aflurance of my contree (bowing 
With French prug) {Mifs Aifon turning over new muftc 
books) MadamoifeJle, eft il permis ? may I pre- 
fume, to offer you my profounde homage {Mifs 

Alton not taking notice) Madamoifelle if you 

vill put your head into my hands, I vill give a 
diftinftion to your beauty, that ihall make you 
and me, de converfation of all de town. 

Mifs Alton. I requeft Mr. Chignon, you wilj 
devote your ambition to your own part of the 
compliment. 

Mr. Alfcrip (without) Where is my daughter ? ^ 

Mtfs Alto/2. Is that Mr, Alfcrip's voice, Mr. 
Chignon ? It's aukward for me to meet hirn be- 
fore Tm introduced. 

Cmgnofi. Keep a little behind, Madamoifelle ; 
he vill only pafle dc roooi-^He vill not fee 
through me. 

Enter 
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Enter ^Ifcrip. 

Hah, my daughter gone already, but (Jies 
Chignon) there's a new fpecimcn of foreign vir- 
tnin — A lady's t^let dcchambre — ^Tafte for ever! 
— Now if / WAS to give the charge of my perfon 
to a waiting maid, they^d fay I was indelicate, 
fas be crojfes the fiage. Chignon keeps fideling to in^ 
ferccpt his fight, and bowing as he looks tomards him) 
What the devil is Mounfeer at ? J thought all his 
agility lay in his fingers ; what anticks is thfe 
monkey praftifing ? He twifts and doubles hinl- 
felf as^if he had a raree-lhow at his back. 

Chignon {qfide.) Be gar no rarce-lho^ for you, 
Monfieur Alfcrip, if 1 can help, 

Alfcrip (fpying Mifs Alton,) Ah ! ah ! What 
have we got there ? Monfieur who is that ? 

Chignon. Sir, my lady wifh to fpeak to you ift 
her bondoir. She fent me to condudl you. Sir. 

Jlfirip {imitating) Yes Sr,. but I will firft cop-, 
duft myftlf to this lady — Tell me this minute, 
who ihe is. 

Chignon. Sir, fhe come to live here, coiiipanion 
to my hdy — MadampifcUe ftqdy fome muuque-— 
Ihe muft not be difturb'd^ 

Alfcrip. Get about yoiir bufinefs Monfieur, ttr 
ril difturb every comb ixi your head — Qo tell my 
daughter to ftay till I come to her, I fli^ll giVe. 
her companion fome cautions ^ainft faucy 
frenchmen, firrah ! 

Ckigr.on {ajide.) Cautious! pefte ! y6u are fubr 
jcft a' cautions yourfelf — I fufpefte you to be vtt\ 
pld rake, Ijpt no ver dangerous rival. f Er/I, 

Alfcrip Qo himfelf and lookng aV her with Bis 
glafsy The devil is never tired of throwing baits 
uvmv Wayi ' ' " '- 
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(Sb^ comes f&rwatd fmideftly) 
By all that's delicious I muft be better acquainted 
with her. {He hows. Sh curtfieSi Jbe mufic book 
fiill in ber band) But how to begiri-T-My u(ual way 
of attacking my daughter's a^aids will never do* 

M/} Alton, {afldc) My fituation is very cm-. 
Ibarraffingl 

Alfcrip. Bcautjeovs. ftr^ngcr, give, me leave to 
a^d my welcome to my daughter's. Since Al- 
fcrip Hoyfe was eftablifti'd,. Ihe never brought; 
any thing ihtO: it to pleafe rxit before, 
' Mifs Alton, {a little confufed.) Sir, it. is a great 
additional honour to that Mifs Alfcrip has done 
me, to be thought >^«tthy fo refpedable a pro- 
tpftion as your's. y^ - ' 

Alfcrip. t cou'il furniih you . with a better word 
than r^fpeftable. It founds fo diftant^ and my 
feelings have fo little to do With cold refpe<5t— J 
never had fuch ^ 4efire — to make my felf agree- 
able. 

Mifs Alton (ojide,) Avery Ilrangc old mam (To 
him more confufed.) Sir, you'll pardon me, I be- 
lieve Mifs Alfcrip is waiting. 

Alfcrip. Don't be fifraid my dqar, enchanting^ 
diffident (zounds what a flutter am I in) don't be 
afraid — ^my difpofitioq to be furc is too'fufceptible ; 
but theni? is likewife fo doye-like, fo tender, and 
io innocent. Come, pjay ai^ that tune, and en- 
chant my car, as you nave done jmy eye, 

hCfs Alton, Sir, J wilh to be exculed, indeed 
Jt does not dcfcrve your attention. 

Alfcrip, Npt de'ferve it! I hacj rather hear you^ 
than all ihe Italians in the Hay-market, even 
when they fuc the managers, and their purfes 
<;hink the fymphony ijni Weftminftcr Hall, (pre- 
Jentsag the ^arp.) 

Mtfi 
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Jl^ Altofi* Sir^.ic is to avoid the affeftatian o^ 
lefufing what is ik> little worth aikiog for. (Xahs 
the harf^ and plays a hm bar^ tf a . tiveff air^ /Ifirip 
JUjfes hejcp^&rs with ratiurc^) 

Alfcrip^ Oh 1 the fwcet little twiddle- diddles ! 

MtfsJltm. Forfh^fne, Sir, what do you mean » 
{Alfcrtp geu hold of toti bet bands^ snd continues 
Aifi^ her fingers:^ , 

MifsMlM. (Jiruggting.) Help.! 
. Mi/sAlfmp^ {enteriffz.) I wonder what my papa 
19 doing all thi3 time? (fiartsJ) {A Jhort faufe.) 
Mifs Alfcrtp ftirprifed. Mifs Alton ccnfufed. Alfcrip 
•futi bis band to his eye. 

Jlfcrip. O^^ child! I have gqt fomething. iti 
my eye, that makes me almou mad. — A little 
midge — I believe. — Gad, I caught hold of this 
young lady's hands in one of my twitches, and 
htv nerves were as much in a flutter as if I. 'had 
JbithcJt* . ^ 

Mifs Alfcrtp. (Jignfficantly.) Yes, mydearpapjf, 
1 perceive you have ibmtthing in your \eye>^ and 
i'U do my beft to take it out infjmc^iately — Mife 
Altop, wtU you. do me the favour to walk. into 
the drjiwing'-room ? ... ., . ^ ^ 

.. Mifs Alton. X lu:^^ Ma4am,> you wiU periJOjt 
.me, At a proper, opportunity, to givp tpy explar 

natioHfof what has.pafled,* (iS^/ir^J.) .. j 

^ JWf^/S 4/^n)>. . Jherels pq oa;;i&Qn^MifsAltfH 

.hdng^vut if hearing) iLft i? spUt ^amppg, the ^^jj- 
logue of wonders, Aike the, Glaftojibury: thorn, 
that blooms at Cbriftn)^s>^X^ tyiftri<?u^ P^R^^ 
Though I carried off your beHayigur as well as I 
cou'd> I am rcaUy (hAck'd at it-rr-A njan pf yoor 
years, and of a prpfeffiqn where the opmipn of il^c 

• world is <>ffuch conftqiTence—* 

" ;; ^ • ! ■ . ' Alfcrip.. 
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Alfcrip. My dear Molly/ have not I quitted the 
praftice of att6rney, and turned fine getitlematTy 
Co laugh at the world's oj^inion ; or^ had t nor^ 
do you fuppofe the kifs of a pretty wench wouVl 
hurt a lawyer > My dear Molly, if the fratc^hity 
had no other reflections to be afraid of! — 

Mfs Jtlfcrip. Oh ! hideous, Molly itideed ! 
you ought to have forgot I had a chrillcn'd name 
long ago; am not I going to be a councefs ? If 
you did ilot ftint my fbrruiie, by fqtiand'ritig 
your*s away upon dircy trulls, I might be calFd 
your grace. 

jUfcrip. Spare your leftures, and yob Ihall he 
caird your highnefs, if you pleafe. 

Enter Servant. 

Servanfi Madam, lady Emily Gayville is in* her 
carriage in the fireer, will your lady (hip be at 
kome- ? 

Mifs -^Iftrip. Yes, (hew her into the drawing- 
room. (£x// Servant.) I entreat, &r, you will 
keep a little more guard upon your paffions ; con- 
fider the dignity of your houfe, and if you muft^ 
be cooitig, buy a French figtvante. [Exit. 

Jlfcrip* Well faid, my lacjy countcfs 1 well faid "" 
quality morals ! What am I the better for bury- 
ing a jealous wife? To be chicken-peck'd is a 
new pcrfecution, more provoking than the old 
one — Oh Molly ! Molly I— Plague upon the ex- 
ample of an independant heirefs. \JS.xit. 

SCENE. 11. the JOrazving Roo0. 

* 

Mifs Alton, (alone^') What perplexii^g fccnes- 1 
already meet with in this houfe ? I ought, how- 
ever, to be contented in the fecurity it affords 

G again ft 
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againd the attempts of Hcartly. I am cootented 

But, oh Clifford ! It was hard to be left 

alone to the choice of diftreflesr 

Enter Chignon , introducing Lady Emily. 

Chignon. My Lady Emily Gayvitle Ma- 
dame no here \ Madamoifelle, announce, if you 
pkafe, my lady. 

Ladj Emily. (^qfideS) Did my cars deceive me ? 

furcly, I heard the name of Clifford and it 

cfcaped in an accent Pray, Sir, who is that? 

(tv Chignon.) 

Chignon. Madamoifelle Alton, confidante of my 
lady, and next after me, in her fuite. (fixamines 
her head drefs impertinently, Mifs Alton "mitb 
great modejiy rifes and puts her 'work together.) 

Lady Emily. There leems to be coofiderablc 
difference in the decorum of her attendants^ You 
need not Hay, S!r^ 

Chignon, {as he ^oesout.) Mafoi, fa tfitedl: paf- 
fablt: her head may pafs^ 

Lady Emily, [ajide.) How my heart beats with 
curiofity ! (Mifs Alton having difpos*d her things in 
her work'bagy is retiring with a curtfy^ Mifs AK- 
ton, I am in no hafte. On the contrary, I think 
the occafion fortunate that allows mt to begmaa 
acquaintance with a perfon of fo amiable an ap- 
pearance,. I dcKi't Icnow whether that pert fo- 
reigner Has led me into an error— but without 
being too inquificive, may I afk if you make any 
part of this family ? 

Mifs Alton, Madam, I am under Mifs AlfcripV 
protedion. I imagine I am reprefentcd as her de- 
pendant : I am not alham*d of humble circum- 

ftances. 
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ItaAcefi, that are not the coiifequences of indifcre- 
tion. 

Lady Emily. That with fuch claitns to refpeft, 
you flhould be in any circumftances of humilia- 
tion,, is a difgrace to the dg6 w« live4n. 

Mifs ^Iton. Madam, my humiliation (if fuch 
it be) is juft. Perhaps 1 have been too proud, and 
my heart required ttiis fe!f-corredtion. A life of 
retired induftry might have been more pleafing to 
me; but an orphan — a ftranger — ignorant and 
diffident, I preferred my prefent fituation as one 
lefs expofed to mifreprefentation. (Bellrinp) I 
can no longer detain Mifs Alfcrip from the ho*- 
nour of receiving your Ladyfhip. (yi reJfeSful 
curtfy and Exit. 

Lady Emily ^ There is fomeihing ftrangely mys- 
terious and afFe(3:ing in all this — what delicacy of 
(entiment — what foftnefe of manners ! and how 
well do thefe qualities accord with that figh for 
Clifford ! fhe had been proud— proud of what ?-**- 
of Cliffor^^s love. It is too plain. But then to account 
for her prefent condition ? — He has betrayed and 
abandoned her — too plain again I fear.— She talk- 
ed too of a felf-corredtcd heart — take example, 
Emily, and recall thine^from an objeft, which it 
ought nwre than ever to renounce. But here comi 
the AMcrip and her friend; lud ! lud ! ludl how 
ihall i recover my fpirits ! I muft attempt it, and 
if. I lofe my prefent thoughts in a trial of extra* 
vagance, be it of their*s or my own, it will be a 
happy expedient. 

Enter sMifs Alfcrip and Mrs. Bkndijh . — 
Mi/s Alfcrip runs up to Lady Emily and 
iijjes her forehead. 

Lady Emily. I ail^ your pardon. Madam, for 
being fo aukward, but I confefs I did not exped: 
fo elevated a falute. 
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Mfs Alfirip. Deaf Lady Emily, I had no no-r 
tion of its not being iinivcrfaK In France, the 
touch of the lips, juft between the eyebrows, has 
been adopted for years. 

Lady Emilj^ I perfectly acknowledge the pro- 
priety of the cuftom. It is almoft the only fpot 
of the face where the touqh \Vou*d npt rift; a con- 
' fufion of qompl^ions^ 

Mfs Alfcrip. He ! he { he ! what a pretty 
thought ! 

Mrs* Blandijb. How I have long'd for this, day ! 
— Corile, let mc put an end to ceremony, and join 
the hands of the fwecteft pair that ever nature and 
fortune marked for connexion, (Joins their bands.) 

Mfs Jlfcrip. Thank you, my good Bland ilh, 
tho' I was determined to break the ice, Lady Emi- 
ly, in the firft place I met you. But you. were 
not at Lady Doricourt's laft night. 

Lady Emily (afeSledfy) No, J. went home di- 
reftly from the Opera: projefted the revival of 
a cap; read a page in trials of Temper; went 
to bed atid dreamed I w^s Belinda in the Rape of 
the Lock. 

JVfrj. Blandijb^ Elegant creature. 

Mfs Alfcrip^ {ofid€) I muft have that air, if 
I die for it. (Imitating) I too came home early; 
fupped with mypld gentleman ; made him explain 
my marriage articles, dower, and heirs entail ; 
read a page in a trial of Pivorce, and dream*d of 
a rofe colour equipage, with emblems of Cupids 
iffuing out of Corgnets. 

Mrs. Blandifh. Oh, you fweet twins of pcrfec* 
tion what equality in every thing ! I have 
thouiiht of a name for you — The Infeparable 
Inimiiables. 

J^ifs Jlfcrip. I declare I (hall like it exceed- 
ingly— 
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Ingly-^ooe fees fo ftw \iQcopied oiigindt^the 
thing. I cannot bear — rr^ . . < 

Lady Emify. Is vulgar imi t ation-r-l^ muft cafch 
the ^ords from your mouth to fliew you, i^Qw we 
agree* ^ : m, ..^ ^ -■ % 

: Mfi A/ferip. Exaftly. Not that; opp wiQifs 
to be without affedteation. .. /, , , 


Lady Emily. Oh i meffy forbid! 
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• Mip Afcrip* But to *cai$h a rja^anncri^ and 
weave it, as I may fay, into^oAe's own ori^ln^ity. 

M-Ji BioMdifi^ Pretty ! J)rottyJ. . ,v/ \. f 

Lady Emily. That's the arc — ^Lordj^iif pneliv'd 
csntirely upon one's own. wbim^, who .wQuld,.n/ot 
be run out in a twelve-^mpnth ? : ; - .; 

M/s jd^aip* , Dear IMy Emily, don'c you 
doat upon folly ? . , ,. j , 

Lady Emily. To e»tacy. I only delf)air :of 
feeing it well kept up, ^ ;. . r 

M/s Alfcfip. I flatter myfelf there is no great 
danger of that. 

JuodyEmity. Youare.miftakea. /VV^e have, !i:is 
true, lome examples of the extravaganza in high 
life that no other country can match ; but withal, 
many a falfe fifter, that ftarts as one wPM'd t^ink, 
in the very hey-day of the fantaftic, yet coipes to 
a ftand-ftill in the midft of the courfe. 

Mrs^ Blandiflj. Poor fpiritlefs creatures J 

Lady Emily » Do you know there is mp^e than 
one duchefs who has been feenjin the fanjc; carri- 
age with her hufband— like twp:doves in^a baiket, 
in the print of Conjugal Felicity ; and another has 
been detected ! \ almoft bluih to nam6 it* 

Mrs. Blandijh^ Blefs u^, where? and how? 
and how ? . . 

Lady Emily. In nurfing her own child I . 

MfsAlfcripm Qh ! twurbw^ifpi J-rt-^l^orhipaYenH 
fake 
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iake 4et us change the fuhjeft* You ivere men- 
tioning a revivM cap, Lftidy Emily ; . any thing of 
the Henry quatre i 

Liufy Emily. Quite difierent. An Engliih mob 
under the chin, and artlefs ringlets in natural co- 
iour, that fhall ceflore an admiration for Prior's 
Nut Brown Maid* 

Mtfs Alfcrip. Horrid ! (hocking ! 

La^ Emty. Abfolutely neceflary* To be 
•difFerent from the reft of the worlds we muft now 
revert to nature : Make haftc, or y^u have fo much 
to undo, you will be left behind. 

Mfi Alfcrif. I dare fay fo. But who can. vul- 
garise all at once ? What will the French fay ? 

Lady Emily i We are to iiave an interchange of 
faihions and follies upon a bafis of unequivocal 
leciprocity. 

MifsAlfcrip. Faihicns and foUies<»*~oht what 
a promifing manufadure ! 

Lady Emily. Yes, and one, thank heaven, that 
we may defy the tdiQc of any potentate to pro* 
htbit. 

(Mifs Aljcrip. with an affe&ed drof of her 
Up in ber laugh) l4e ! he ! he f he ! he ! he ! 

Lady Emily * My dear Mils Alfcrip, what are 
you doing ? I muft correft you as I love you. Sure 
you muft have obierv^d the drop of the under-lip 
is exploded fince Lady Simperaiode bit>ke a 
tooth— (1?^/^ her m&uth affeffedty) — I am preparing 
the call of the lips for the enfuing wi!iter-*-thu^ 
, •'--It is to be caird the Paphian mimp. 

Mfs Alfcfip. (tmitaliffg) I fwear I think i( 
pretty — I muft try to get it 

Lady Emily. Nothing fo eafy. It is done by 
one cabaltftical word tike a metamorphofis in the 
fairy, tales. You have only, when before your glafs, 
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to keep pronouncing to yoorfelf nimini^^pknini — 
the lips cannot fail of taking their plie. 

Mtfs Alfcrip^ Nimini-pimini — ^imini^ mimini— 
oh, it's delightfully enfantine — ^and fo innocent, 
to be killing one's own lips. 
" Lacfy Emily* You have it to a charm — docs it 
not become her infinitely, Mrs. Bland ifli ? 

Mrs. Blandifb* Our friend's feature muft fuc- 
ceed in every grace $ but never fo much as in a 
quick change of extremes* 

Enter Servant* 

Servant. Madam^ Lord Gayville defines ta 
know if you are at home ? 

Mifs Jlfcrip. A ftrange formality ! 

Lady Emily, (afide) No brother ever came 
tnore opportunely to a fitter's relief, ^ I have 
fool'd it to the top of my bent." 

Mifs Alfcrip. Defire Mifs Alton to come to me* 
(^Exit Servant.) Lady Emily, you muft not blame 
me; I am iupporting the caufe of our fex, and 
mull punifh a lover for fome late inattentions—* 
I ihall not fee him* 

Lady Emify. Oh cruel I (Sees Mifs Jlton^ wba 
enters.) Mifs Alfcrip you have certainly the moft 
elegant companion in the world. 

Mifs Alfcrip^ \>tm^ do you think fo ? an 
uneain, duU fort c^ 'a body, in my mind ; but 
weHl try her in the prefeat buGnefs. Mifs Alton^ 
you mutt do me a favour. I want to plague my 
hutt>and that is to be — >ou muft take my part — 
you muft douhk me like a fecond adlr^fs at Paris, 
when the firft has the vapours. -^ 

Mifs j^lton^ Madam ! ^ 

Mifs Alfcrip* Oh never look alarmed — It i^ 
only to convey my rofufal of his vifit, and \o fet 

his 


ht9 nUtim ^Sdat a Iktle-^-paiticulftrty -wicb jeafeu^ 
ffy^ chat's 'the inafter tomieiic* 

A^ ^yo^. Really Madam, the ta& you wou'd 
iiTfpdfe upon mc — 

' M/i 4lfcrip. WiH he a great impfoveoient ta 
jrii^ '^d quite right for me. Teafe-^teaie, and 
tame, is a rule without exception from the kcep*> 
er of die lions to the teacher of a piping bulfincb. 

Mrs. BlamUfif^ But you hard heartedthing, will 
you name any objeA of his jealoufy ? 

Mifs Alfcrip. No, keep him there in the dark— 
Always keep your creature in the dark— That's 
another fccret of taming — Doh*t be grave. Lady 
Emily. — (wbofe attention is fixed en Mifs ^Jlton) 
Your brother's purgatory (hall be ihort, and I'll 
take the reconciliation fcene upon myielf. 
" ' Ladf ]&mify (ertdepv^uring t9 recover herfelf.) I 
cannot but pity him ; efpecially as I am (ure, th^ 
tfo whit you will, he will always regard you with 
the fime eyes. And fo, my fweet fifter> I leav^ 
lliiti td ycnir mercy, and to that of y^ur reprefen- 
tkrive, whofe difpofition, if I have any judgment 
fe'ttPfuk€5d'^to a talk of feverity. 
V'''%frr. BlhdiflK tittv Lady Ehiily cafiy me away 
with you. When a lover id coming, it Ihail neve^ 
W-fay J-*^m in thc>w*y. ^ ^ 
•, "^"LsKfy^ ^Slmityk • I • im fet your orders (looking «< 
Mfs Alton, (aftde) What a fufpence am I to' tbStr ? 
a'wbtt&ent^oie- ijidl iftiall-feetrSymyftlf— adieu, 

Mifi? AifcrJ)^; '^' ; • - . 

'^-Mfft j»^^^^ Gait Laclhr Emily'# fefvanft^. ^ 
'^LOffy^'En^il'.' iYoi^AftVt ftir— remember nii^ 
imm^piftifti- -^ .- - - ---^ *-' - ' ^ . - {Exit 

Mrs. Blandijh. (coming hack and fqueiosin^ Mifs 

'Atfcrtyi^bandf'in ^ hUf V^Wf^*) ^^'^ gi^^ ^^^ 
eyes to be like you, \Bmf* 

^ . -^fs Alfcrip. Now jfbr it, Mifs Alton — Only 
remember that you areldoubling me the woman he 
adores. 
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j^efs jiSfan. Ini^f Ma4sim> | am quilt mc^ 
pable of execudng you order^ to your ^idsf^&i^ii. 
yTht utmoft I can undertake is a fliort aMffagt^ 

Mffs Alfirip^ Never fear, {Knock ^ fbe 4MrJ\ 
Tiiere he /ConFies— Step t^e 9ind I'ii £lv^ you your 
fcry words* {Exitmt^ 

Enter Lord Cap^^lk^ (mdi$^fdJya^trva$f^ 

Zord Gillie. So, now to get thorough this 
|>lece of drudgery. There's a meaiineis in my 
j)rocceding, and my compunftion is juft. Oh, 
the dear loft poiTeffor of i^y heart! loft, irrcco- 
jyerably loft ! ' 

* t 

Enter Mifs Ahonftow^ the hottom of$be Scene. ' ' 

Mfs Alton. A pretty e^iploymept liam $bnt 
upw. 

I^ord Gayvilk., Ito bimfilf) Cq^ ft» t« l»«l 
!the facrifice I 4m ready to makjc::? 

M/s Alioff. {to ber/ejf.) Tbe yery p^ur^ of a 
f oyejT, if abfence of nuiod Oksirks on^ It is miplcflt* 
fant for me to interrupt a man I H/^vcr h^^ but I 
Jftiall deliver nay xneflage yo'y tpwcifely--?-* MjT 
^<^Qrd> " " 

Lord Ga>fvtlk. {t timing.) Madam. {k<ahJgrXmi 
fidnd in furprize) A^onimqieriifi ! Mi($ AljtoA 1 foy 
iph^rmiog fugitWl » . r : , 

JuordGa^ille. My joy and my furprJif^4rie tlUsff 
unutterably ^ut I conkire yQU^ Madam^ ^1 ,w(t 
^y ¥^ac ArMfkSp QirCum^iiic<tdo I intct you h^e? 
. JMffs Alton, {.afidej Now afllft ine^ hftoe^ pride itr 
gffift HIS rcfentownt* . 

Lord Cayv(il(. X»V< d^^ tQ ffWLTTiPii ycM 
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MtJsJBton. No otherwife, my Lxjrd, than as Mift 
Alfcrip's lover. I had a meflage from her to your 
lordfhip. 

LordGayville. For heaven's fake, Madam^ i{i 
what capacity ? 

• Mffijilion. In one, my Lord^ not very much 
above the clafs of a fervant. 

Lord Gayvilie. Impoffible, fure ! — It is to place 
the brilliapt below the foil — ^to make the inimita- 
ble work of nature fccondary to art ^d defeft. 

^ifs Alton. \t is to take refuge in a fituation 
that offers- me fecurity againft fufpicious obliga- 
tion ; againft vile defign ; againft the attempts c£ 
a feducer — ^It is to exercife the patience, that the 
will, and perhaps the fayor of heaven, ^leant to 

Lord Gayvitte. Cruel, cruel to yourfelf and mc — 
Could I have had a happinefs like that of affifting 
you againft the injuftlcie of fortune — and when to 
be thus degraded was the alternative.— 

Mifs Jim. My Lord, it is fit I fhould be ex,- 
plicit. Refleft upon the language ycu hive held 
to me I view the charadker in which you prefent 
yobrfelf to this family; and then pronoimce iii 
whofe breaft we muft look for a fenfe of degra- 
dation. 

Lord Goj/vilk. In mine, and mine alone. I 
confefs it — Hear neverthelcfs my defence — ^^My 
adions are alf the rcfult o^ lov^. And culpable 
ais I may feeni;, my confciencc docs not reproach 
^inc wit h ^ 

Mifs Mton. Oh, my Lord, I readily believfc 
you— You are abpvc its reproaches— ^ Qualities 
that arc infamous and fatal, in one clafs of life^ 
create appiauie and confcifentioua fatisfadlion vx 
another. - -' . . ^ t. 

Lord 
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, .J^^ GayviHe. Infamous and fatal qualiltes ! . 
Wh^cmeans my lovely accufer ? 

MifsAhon. That to deal or ftab is death la 
common life: but when one^of your lordfhip's 
c!egree fets his hard heart upon the deftr^aiori of a 
woman, how glorious is his fuccefs ! . How con- 
fummate his triumph I When he can follow the 
theft of her affcdioiis liy the murder of her 
honour. 

4 • • • . 

Mifs Alfirip enters foftly behind^ 

Mifs Alfcrip. I wonder how it goes on. 
.. Zjfrd Gayvilk. Exalted ! 4-dorable woman ! 
^ MifsMjcripi Adorable! Ayeg I thought, haw 
'twou'd be ! , 

Lord Gayville^ Hear me ! I conjure you-^-^ 

Mifs Mfcrip. Not a word> if Ibe knows ber 
buiinefs. 

Aff/} Jlton, My Lord ! I have heard too much. 

Mifs Jlfcrip. Brava ! I cou'd not have play^ it 
better my felt. it 

. LordGayvilku Oh! 1^11 more charming thaii 
fcve^e. [Kneelsn 

■ ^^fi ^l^^rip. Hiimph ! I hope he means me 
though. , 

LordGayville: The charafter in which you fee 
.rne berp, makes me appear more odious to myfclf^ 
if pdffible, than I am to you. 

fSfs A^crip. ibebind) By all that's treacherous 
I doubt iti . . 

Mifs Alton. Defift my Lord — Mifs Alferip bas^ 
a clair^i-r- — ', . 

Mifi Alferip. Aye, now for it. 

Lord Gayville. . By heav'n ftie is my aVerfion; 
It is my family on whom I am depeadant that has 
betray 'd me into thefe cuffcd addrcffcjs^-Acccpt 

Ha mf 


iiiy "contf hidti— pity » ^^f etch ftruggling ^ith t^ 
CMipHcated torments of paiBoil^ ihame, penite&cisf 
and dcfpair. 

My} ^i/Jt^. {t9i/m fttpcltS) {all fiani mfufti) 
f ntevet faw a part better doubled in my life \ 

lAfdGtyoiUe. Conftiflon! What a light do t 
^pcar iiV to- them both. <^<^ ftall f redeens? 
tttyfclf, cwh in mv o*vn cpmion f ^ 

MJsMfcrif.' (lo$king iif Lord G(tf*oiBe.) fi)C- 
preliive dignity {looking at Mifs Alton) Sweet fin> 
jificity ! Amiable diffidence !-=-'* She (hould exc- 
^ cute my command? riicft aufc^ardly/* - 

Lord Ga^Sle. (j^ftdt) 'f herfc is but one way/— 
fM X^ JBfcripJ) Kfedatil, ydur fudden entrance 
nas eaefted adifcovery which mt\i fhame I cdtl* 
fcfs ought to have been made before -a The lady 
il^hb ftand# thei'e k in poflefSbn of my heart. If 
it is a crime to adore her, I am the moft guilty 
wretch 6n earth— pardon me if you can ^ my fin^- 
cerity is painful to me — But in this crifis it is tiic 
only atonement I can offer. \^Bow5 and exit. 

Mifi /Sfcrlp. {afttr a paufe.y Admirable !— Per- 
f A! The moft finiO^d declaration t am con^-' 
tinc'd> that ever was^ made from beggarly nobility 
to the woman who was to make his fortune*— the 
Lady who ftands there — the lady — Madam^ — I aih 
in patient expe&ation for the fincerity of yoyir 
HdyAiip's atonement* 

Mfs Aitm. I am confounded at the ftrsinge oc^ 
currences that have happened ; but be aflured yoit- 
t^ in me an innocent, and moft unttrilSng rival*' 

M/s Alfcrip. Rival ! Better and better f-^-You— ^ 
you give roc uneaQnefs ! You moppet— you co- 

3uet of the fide tabl^ to catch the gawkey heir of 
le family^ when he comes from- Ichool at Chpift^ 
mas— Y««— you^^yina vile-fcduccr of my good 
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f}idy hoaour'd father ! (criiO 0^ ^ pafi^on iignin^ 

What, is rhy lady duaife ? Huffcy ? Hive yoanil^ 

infolence to hold your tongue. - f 

JWF/J 3«ttic;^*- Modam^ I jufl sow offered tc\ jj|:ili^ 

fy this fcene^ I thotight ic. sh^ paf c-oT duty t^ my- 

fclf^ and refpeft to you. B^it .your bchavioarliai 

now kfc but one fehtimcncuppn my mind. ,-: -^ 

Mifs Alfcrip* And what.isihat^- Mida^ f ^ -- 

Mtf$ Alton. (jViib pointed e^prejion) ^ Scorixi. 

Jidifs Jlferip. Wlas there ever any thing lik<j tlafi^ 
l^fore — and to a woman of my fortune— I to bic 
robbed of a lovfcr— and that a poor Lord't66~Iit 
have the aid: revivM againft witchcraft \ HI have tbtj 
ftoinx tried — l'U-*-ril— I'll verify the proverb <4 
ihe tragedy—— 

Heli has no fury life a worfian fcot-nM. [ExiLi 

SCENE IIL Alfirifs room of bujinefs. 

Mfcrtp and Rightly. 

Rightly. Upon all thefe matters, Mr. Alfcrip, 1 
iam authorized by my cHent, Sir Clement Flint, 
x<s agree* There remains nothing but your fa^ 
vouring me witli the inf^peftion of rhe Charkoii 
title deeds, an4 your daughter'3 fettlcments may 
be engroffed. 

Jlfcrip. I cannot conceive, my frJend Rightly- 
any fuch irtfpeftion^ to be requifite. Hive not 1 
been in conftant quiet poffoflibn ? 

Rightly. Sir Qemerit infills upbn it. 

jilfcrip. A client itifift ! arid you an old prat^i- 
doner, fuffer fuch a demur to your infallibility T-^ 
Ah! in my praftice T had -the- fare means of dif- 
appointihg fuch dabblers ahd divVfs incp their 
6wn cafes. ' '— ■ ' — 

Righfy^ 
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Rkbtly. How, pray > 

Aqcrip. I read his writings to him myfelf— i-I 
was the beft reader in Chanccry-lanc for fcttingf 
the tinderftanding at defiance — Drew breath but 
once in a quarter of an hour, always in the wrong 
place^ and niade a fingle fentence of fix ikins of 
parchment — Shall I give you a fpecinien ? 

lightly, {Smiling^ I have no doubt of your - 
talent. ^ 

Alfcrip. Then return to Sir Clement, and folloMT 
iny example. 

. kigblly. tfbj Mr. Alfcrip, tho' I acknowledge 
your Ikill, I do riot lubfcribe . to your doftnnc* 
The Engbib law is tl^e fincft fyftem of ethics, as 
well as government, that ever the world pro«Iuccd> 
and it cannot be too generally underftood. , 

Jlfcrip. Law underftood ! Zounds 1 wou*d you 
^eftroy the profeflicn ? 

Rightly. No, I wou^ raife it. Jtlad-everyNiian 
of fenfe the knowledge of the theory ^ ib which he 
is competent; the praCtice wou'd revert to the 
purity of its inftitution, maintain the rights j and 
iiot promote the knavery of mankind. 

Jifcrip. (afiJe) Plaguy odd maxims. — Sure he 
means to try me. — (/<? him) Brother Rightly, wc 
know the World, and are alone— ^1 have lock'd the 
door (/« a half whifper.) 

Rightly* A very ufelefs precaution. 1 have not 
a principle nor a proceeding that I woii'd not pro- 
claim at Charing-crofs* 

Aljcrip. (afide) No! then Til pronounce you 
the moft filly, or the mbft impudent fellow of the 
fraternity. 

Rightly. But where are thefe writings ? Y6u caii 
have lio difficulty in laying your hand upon them/ 
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for J perceive you keep things in a diftinguifli'd 
Regularity. 

' Jlfcrip.Yt%y I have diftinft repofitories for all pa* 
>ers, and efpeciaHy title deeds— Some in drawers — '- 
)ome in cloftts — {afide) and a few under ground. 
. . Mifs Alfcrip. (x^^^li^S ^^ ^^^ ^Q^O ^yhat m^kcs! 
you lock the door. Sir ? I muft ipcak to you chis 
inftant. 

Jl/cripi One moment child, and Til be re^dy 
for you. (Turning again to Rigbify as to diffuade 
him,) 

Mijs Alfirip. {Still rattling the door.) Don^ttell 
me of moments — let me in. 

Alfirip. Wheugh ! What impatient devil po^, 
feffes the girl — Stay a moment I tell you — (Turns 
again ^to Rightly J) 

Rightly, {cooly.) If the thoughts of the wedding- 
day mak^s any part of the young Lady's impati- 
ence, you take a bad way, Mr. Alfcrip, tQ fatisfy 
at; for I tell you plainly our bufinefs cannot b? 
compleated till I fee thefe writings. 

Jlfirip. (ajide) Confound the old hound — hovr 
he flicks to his fcent. 

Mifs Alfcrip y fiill at the door. 

Alfcrip. 1 am coming I tell you. (Opens a bureau 
in a confufed hurry fhuffles papers abouty puts cm 
into Rightly* s hand.} There, if this whim muft be 
indulged, ftep into the next room — You whp 
know the material parts of a parchment lie in a 
nutfhell, will look it over in ten minutes. (Puts 
bint into another room,) 

Mifs Alfcrip. I won't wait another inftant what- 
^vei; you are about— Let me in. 

Jlfcrip. (opening the door.) Sex, and yehenience! 
What is thfc iiiatteir now i 

Enter 


\ Enter M^ Mfttifj m the mdfi vioknt mthion. ' 

. Mfs ^l/cr^. Soy Sir-; ypa, §irj y9uh4ye(}0nQ 
^n^Iy ^y pic ipdc^d^ you are a pattern |br i^ 
jUieis — « precious m^tch you kad provided. 

4lfcripl What the deyU's the matter ? 

Jkf//} ^tfcrip. {running on) I that with 50^000 
indepcni^sinjt pounds ieft myfiplf in a father's hands— ^ 
0, thing unheard of, and waited for ^ bufband^witii^ 
unparalleled patience tiH I was of age- 

Jlfcrip. What the devir^.thc matter ? 

Mfs Alfcrip. (JoUowing bim abml.) I that at 
fipurteen migl^t luve .married a Fi^^ich . Mayquis, 
my governefs told mQ h? w^^^fgr ^11 he was her 
brother — zr^ 

Jlfcrip. Gad a mercy, govfrnefsr-p— i 

Mifs Alfcrip. And as for comtnoners, had npt I 
ttie choice of the market? And the handfome 
Irifh Colonel at Bath, that had carried- pff fix 
heirefTcs before, for himfelf and friends^ and 
wou*d have found hjis way to Grctna-grccn blixid- 
fold ! 

Jlfcrip^ {afiie) Qad I wiflji you were thf re now 
with all my heart— What the devil is at the hot- 
|om of all this ? 

Mtfs Alfcrip. Why Lord ^ay ville is 9I thtJ' bott 

tona rA^d ypur hufley that you were fo fwetc; 

upon this mornings is at the bottom I .a treafheF* 
ous minx t . ■ I fent her only far a Utde ianqi^ 
c^rit diverfion as my doubla ^ : 

Jlfcrip. Your what f 
. Mifs Alfcrip. Why my double, to vex him. 

Jlfcrip* .Double 1 this ia ^he mqft ufelefs attend- 
ant you have had yet*— rrG^d TU fta^t yoq 

fingici 
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fijiglib.handed ia-ttu( artvol! vtwdon^^hift^lw/ 
ten women in England. ^ ^^ ^ - ^ .. 

Miji Aifcrip.' I caught thcrii, juft as I <3 15J ycji.. , 
' Alfcrifi Is that all ? Gaid I don't fee .miich Ji> ■ 
tnat. 

M/f Alftrip Not much ? what, a wq^an of (py 
fortune and ^ccomplifhnt>ertTs ttirn*d off-^^rc- 

jeifted^ renounced . .* • 

- Alfcrip, How! renounced? has he brpice thp. 

corvtradi ! Will you prove ' he h^ broke the \ 

contraft ? ' 

MifimAIJdyip. Aye. Now my dear papa^ you take 
a tone that becomes you ; now the blood of the^ 
Alfcrip's rifcs j-^— rifesj -as it oiight ; you mekh to , 
fight him diredkly, don't you ? 

Alfcrip, Oh yes, I'm his man — ril fficw you a 
lawyer's chaHcnge, fticksand ftaveis, giins, fwords, 
d'agger^^ poinards^ khlvesj fcifidrs and bodkins, 
rii put more weapons into a. bit of paper, fix, 
inches jqnare than wpu,y ftock the armory of the 
tower. 

Mfi Alfirtpi Piftols !— -^Don*t talk to me of' 
any thing but piftols,-^my. de^ papa^.who Ihall 
be your fecond ? * \ ,. '- 

Alfcrip. Ill have two --^^Jofin^oe,; and' 

Richard Roe as j)retty, fellow^ as:;^^riy in 

England to fee ftir pUy, attd.'isis us'ii to. the dif- 
ferences of gOdd compaiiy.---*— They 'fKairjgreet 
him with their j(^ri/<arytfj-^fo' don't be raft ^wh^* 
Molly, i^U anfwer ibr dainagcS to indcarhllfy our' 
lofs of temper and reputation— hd ftill halve i 
Jf/tf before to-morrow night. 7 .' 

Mtfi Alfirlp: Fiery faces apd darnli^s-^What 
docs your Weftfninfter-hall gibbcri flit* mean. ?-— 
Ace a womaft's 'feelings ft)' be facisffcd with a' 

I fie-fa. 
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fic-fo^--you old infenfib.lc — ^you have no ftnlfe <it 
fkmily honour — no tender afiedtiot\s. 

Alfcrip. Gad you have enough for us 'both, 
when you want yoyr father to be (hot through the 
head — but (land out of the way, here's a fpeciesi 
of family honour niore neceffary to be taken care 
of— If we were to go to law, this wouM be a 
precious Tet ofF againft us. {l^akes i^ the de^d as if 
to lock it up) This — why what the devil — I hope 
I don't fee clear— =-Curfe and confufion, I have 
given the wrong one — Here's fine work — ^Here's 
a blunder — Here's the effeft of a woman's im- 
petuofity. 

^ ^Mi/s Alfcrip. Loi:d, whaf a fufs you are in ; 
what is in the old trumpery fcroll ? 

AlfiTip. Plague and parchment, old Rightly 
will fi,nd what's in it, if I don't interrupt him — 
Mr. Rightly — Mr. Rightly — ^Mr. Rightly — (j^otng 
to tht door Rightly went out at.) 

Enter Servant-. 

Servant. Sir, Mr. Rightly is gonq^ 

Alfcrip. Gone ! whither ?. 

Servant. Home, I believe. Sir — He came, out at 
the door into the hall, and hade me tell your ho- 
nor you might depend upon his reading over the 
deed with particular care. 

Alfcrip. Fire, and fury, my hat and cane-— 
{Exit Servant.) Here, my hat and cane (Jiangs 
about.) 

Mifs Alfcrip. Sir, I exped, before you come 
home 

Alfcrip. Death and devils, expedt to be ruin'd 
— this comes of lift'ning to you — ^The fex hold 

the 
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the . power of mifchief by prefcription — Zounds 
— Mifchief — Mifchief — is the common law o^ 
\yomankind. [J^xit in a rage* 

Mijs Alftrif. Mercy on ias— 1 never faw him 
kndrc proY<ik*dj even when ftiy moth$ was alive# 


End of thTkrdM. 
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ACT IVw 
SCENE I. JlJMfs Room. 

Cbigndn. 

QU E diablc vent dire tout ca — vat devil, all 
dis mean ? — Monfieur Alfcrip ericage' — Ma- 
damoifellc Alfcrip fly about like de dancirg fury 

at dc Opera My littel moificienne, fliut up, 

and in de abfence of Madame, I keep de key of 
de littel Baftille — By gad, I vou'd radcr have de 
cuftody of my pretty prifonicre than the whole 
college of cardinals but v*t have we here I 

Enter Sir Clement and Clifford. 

Sir Clement (/peaking to afervant) Mr. Alfcrip 
rot at home, no matter — we'll wait his return — 
The French Valet de Chambre (to Clifford^— It 
may be of ufe to make acquaintance with him — 
Monfieur, how do you like this country ? 

Chignon. Vcr good contree Sire, by and bye — 
when you grow a little more poor. 

Sir Clement. Is that a Parifian rule for im- 
provement ? 

Chignon. Yes, iSir, and we help you to follow 
our example — In good times you hang, and you 

drown — In bad time you vill be like us. Al- 

way poor — alway gay — forget your politics — 
laugh at your grievances — take your fnufF, vive 
la d*flipation, — — ver good country. 

Sir Clement. Thanks for your kind advice, Mon- 
fieur, you Frenchmen are fo obliging, and fo 
communicative to ftrangfers — ^I hear there is a 

young 
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young lady come into this family- we don\ 

cxadly know in what capacity could not you 

contrive that (he fliou'd pafs through this room — 
or- 

Chignon (afeie.) By g2iT here be one more old 
rake after de littel rauficienne. 

Sir Clement. Only for curiofity, — wc never faw 
her, and have particular reafons — (gives money.) 

Chignon* Ma foi, your reafons be ver exprellive 

" (ajide) — but vat devil ihall I do — open dc cage of 

my little Rofignol — my pretty nightingale — -no* 

Chignon — no — {locking out) ah, hah ! 'La Tiffany 

Now for de politique — begar I undertake 

your bufinefs — and make you de dupe of de per- 
formance. [£xi/ with dfign to Sir Clement. 

Sir Clement. So-— Clifford — There goes as dit 
interefted a fellow now as any in Europe, — But ' 

hark you^ Can you yet guefs the purpcfc for 

which I brought you here ? 

Clifford. I profefs. Sir, I ani in the dark. If 
it concerns Lord Gayville's fecrct.-^ — 

Sir Clements Namely, that I have difcovered^ 
withgut your affiftance, that this Dulcinea has 
ftarted up in the Ihape of Mifs Alfcrip's mufical 

companion Her name is Alton, {leering) I 

tell it you, bccaufe I am fure you did not know 

it or if you had-^ a friend's fecret ought to 

be facred j and to keep it from the only perfon, 
who by knowing it cou'd fave him from dcftruo- 
tion, would be a new cxercife of your virtue. 

Clifford. Sir, you will not know me. 

Sir Clement* Tut, tut, don*t do me fuch in- 
juftice — Come, all delicacy being over by my 
having made the difcovery, will you talk to 
this girl ? 

Clifford^ For what end, Sir. 

Sir 
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Sir Cietnent. If you ftate yourfelf as Lord Gay^ 
\illc'$ friend, (he will converfe with you more 
readily, than flie wou'd with me— —Try her— 

find out what flie is really at ^If fhe proves art 

hnpoftor of the refined artifice I fufped, that 
puts on humility to veil her purpofe, and chaftitjr 
to effed it ■ ^ leave her to me <>M if (he has n6 
hold upon him but her perfon, I fhall be eafy. . 

Clifford. Sir, let my compliance convince ycKi 
how much I wilh to oblige you. If I tan get a 
ifight of this wonder> I prortiife to give yOu my 
faithful opinion of my friend's danger; 

Writer Chignon and makes ajign fo Sir Clement^ 
that the perfon he en^uir^d after is coming. 

Sir Clements Leave her with this gentleman — • 
Come Monfieur, you fliall (hew me the new room. 

[Exin 

Chignon, {cifide*^ Vid dis geritlemarl-^Vid all 
my licart — La Tiffany villanfwer his purpofe, and 
m ihe too. [Exit^ Clifford is looking at the fnrnituri 
ef the room* 

Enfer "tiffany. 

tiffany i What does the Frenchmin mean by 
jgentlemen wanting me, and his gibber iiH df mak« 
iog foft eyes — rl hope I know the cxercife of my 
eyes without his infttuftion -^ hah i I Vow, ft 
clever looking man. 

Clifford, (feeing tiffany.) A good fmart girlj 
tut not altogether quaker-li ke in hfer apparel, nbic^ 
does her air quite anfwer my conception of i 
goddefs* 

tiffany • (i^fide.) How he examines me ! fo mtich 
ibe bctter-=-I ihall lofe nothing by that, I believe* 

Clifford. 
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Cliford. Faith a pretty . attrafting coUDtenancd 
* n,. but for that apprehcnfive and timid look-—* 
that aw€ impreffing aiDdefty, my friend fo for- 
cibly dcfcrib'd. 

[Tiffany adjufis her f elf andpuUs up*"] 

Ci^4ird (afidi) Th^fc 13 no jqdging of that 
-wonderful feic by rational raks-r----Her fiience' 
fnarks diffidence ; deuce take nne if I know how 
to begin. for fear of offending her refer ve. 

"Ttffdny (ojidf.) I have beeo €old pertnefs be-i 
qajpt^ me— -IHl try^ Vm rcfolved* {lo him) I hear^ 
Sir, you had fomething to fay to a young pef foil 
of this houfe---that — that — (looking down at tbi. 
fame time archly) 1 cou'd not but take the defcrip- 
tion to niyfelf — I am ready to hear any thing a 
gentleman has to fay. 

Clifford (ajide.) Thank my ftar$, ntiy fcruples 
^re relieved. 

Tiffany. Am I miftaken. Sir ? Pray whoni was. 
you enquiring after. 

Clifford. Oh ! certainly you, my pretty ftrangcrt 
A friend of mine has been robbed of his hearty 
9Jid I fee the felony in your looks. 

Tiffany {Jtn^ring and coquetting,) Lord, Sir, if J 
had fufpefted you had come with a fearch war^ 
rant for heart*., I wou*d have bceo more upon my 
guard, 

Clifford (ckucking her totder tbt cbh^ Will you 
5K)nfefs, or muft 1 arrcft yoia ? 

Tiffany. Innocent, Sir, in faft, but not quite 
fo in inclination — I hope your own is fafc. 

Clifford. *tATid were it not, my fmart uncunfcion- 
able, would you run away with that alfo. 

Tiffany. Oh yes, and an hundred more; and melt 

^em aU down fidigetfaer as ihe Jews do ftolea^ods 
.... ...... ^ 
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lead; pray, Sifl^of/W^te^mwarl jp^ydui^'5/be ? 

.t4WI H»ft^«* ?ftfeei>;.bttr ifaijcy outran^ ,h«r alt i^ — 
Or has it been Gayville's amufemcQt tQidqlcribA 
^i^yrtcwrwM h.^AtiA. t^rfi ydu jeaHy the jroOtag 
l^r^.^^t ij^th^ ccwpanion of Mife Alft:rip> that! 
jnapff s /ugh. cc^u^s Jatjfipft fights 
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ji^$;^fg>,ngH3©dj .hovfw^ Mtt4cferxe(Jlyy the flow- 
fl? \9C \|sHis ff^tn i ly I /|Hftt -appear^ fom^njes . at 
thf^f^^wji^^pifs; ^fld^ ijf>;fur« has b^oa foUowcfd 

horrid by gefltJ[enf?en.;j|ggHiigther:iiK:i 
yQi^ -^cpppt miftaken. 

Clifford, (qfidi) It has been Gay ville's m^dncfs 
or amufcment thervtod^cribe her, by contraries. 

Tiffany. I hope. Sir, you are not oiFended> I 
ttou^d ^n&t be mipcrtlnent^i ^ho^ I^ am Udt if^ tafte- 
left as to fliy. 

t . fGMbniL Q&nded, hiy ;cl^an} - T^tyj tjpiit^ehvm'd 
I>iaflUjre you. - : Y&a are ji^ft^ wJiat 1 d^id »di ekped:^ 
but wi&ed to.find yoiii Yau( had .beenrre^rereftted 
to rac fbimiproperif.4^i4-^..'! /*-- • v^r..' I ; .'.;;: 

pmdyl'.PTay-, Slr,v>?rfwt (Joyou^r^ ) 

. > C//^i:»To:^lcjoke^ in mf: miQ^Lkx^lipr^mffyr 
you-B^Nay^ iind tx) letmy^fEktid nghi/itiThi) opi^ 
jalooi ^d : ^i loitiiouc ftnrch er ihyoefs' onieicher : part^ 
iet-u5-be!fi:ce upon .the! &ttged!Lhad'ta taikovrr 
ivith^yniK) jHoia {mtVf areiiot-iookihg to laftitig 

Tiffany, (with airs.^ — Sirv • I ' ddn'r underftand 
ybit^ijanirno^nwrb^r^^JUifti^pofei i ^ure j^ou— 
Connexions icnlbcd-^rfLibmildodrttrhivei thought 
v( t^at>ff^;iny >oba];a&!f^niyi^ con* 

flexions, t don't know whal}i?ttt jvyapfd^iign^es/ 
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&> Ckmepit. {witb&ui) Clifford— »e=y<HI tttAfi 

Qiford. I am at your oniers^ ^ir. 

Ttfjd^. (i^de) D^ice tikt this idterruptiim ! 

^S'ir Qement. (witbouf) I flialt not wait for Mr» 
Alfcrip any longer. * ^ 

T^anj. ^afide) Ludv lud, he grvfes tne iio tihi* 
to come rotmd again, (i^lr up to him confuftUfy!^ 
It's very true. Sir, I woaM not do fuch a thing 
for the world, but you are a man of honour^ and 
1 ani fure wou'd not give b^ advice to a poor girl 
who i& but a flov)c^e^--^and fo. Sir. (HeafsSir 
Clement entering.) Put your pr opofal in writing and 
you may depend pn hir^iilg an anfwer. 


[Riifts dUlf* 


Enter Sir Clement. 


Sir ClemtHU Well, Clifford^ what do you thiitkr 
of her ? . 

Clifford. Make yourfclf perfcftJy eafy , Sir t This 
girl when known can make noimpreiBon onLord 
Gayville's mind ; and I doubt not but a filk gowil 
and a lottery ticket, had they been ofierM as an 
ultimatum, wou*d have purchafed her perfon. 

Sir Clement, (ffitbadry fneer.) Don't you fomc^ 
times, Clifford, form erroneous opinions of peo- 
ples* pretenfions ? Intereft and fooliih palHon in^ 
fpire llrange notions-^as one or the other prevails, 
we aro Drought to Ipok fo low, or fo high 

ClifforL (jVith emotion.) That we are compcHU 
to call reafon -and honour to our aid— •*-*- 

Sir Clement* And then— — 

Clifford. We lofe the intemperance of our incli- 
nations in the fenfe of what is right. 

Sir Clement, {afide) Ssntcntious impoftor ! f/^ 
hm) Bu; to the point. 

K QUfftn^d. 
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'Cttfofl Sftr, I woiiM pleafe you, if I-eeu'd— C 

am thinkiiig of a fcheilit*'W>'rdldrcLord Gayviile 
to his fertfcs; without'vfbJeftCcor injurjrto'^y^ne 
ot t he. parties.- 

Sir'Clemenr. Let riic hear it. 

\tl}ford:[' Wl^y the i;(rench bdng cut :fcaft of 

iiiaVkHitig by word of iiVoinh (which iheiwds diHgg 

117 ptTl diie tbrrrt \vhen you 'came in) defircdime «i> 

Write j)r6(^Qfals; r^miftcUflied to do ici^. Wo *«riU 

11\ew Ihfc'khl^r tO'L6r4iGa>tittej and depend 

upon It, thefe wiH be tfch^rad^r ew)Ugh.'dilpUy'4 

to cure hrrp of the fentimeinal part of bis^iftaGlv 

uient. ' ' ^ *• ' ■ •- ^^ • 

•/^'Sir'Gleme/it. I like your idea — ^Sit down and put 

it into execuiion immedLtely-— ^ — \^Ciiffordzvrii€s^ 

Sir Chnient. (lo himjelf.) Ht is quick jat.ioven- 

Vion — has a pretty turn at prottirjor- — A proud 

'zr\(^ pererWptdry fheWof 'honour thartwau'd tiver- 

^ power prejudices — Thiank -heaven,' , my optnicnTs 

*ofkna\^cry afe,conv*:6t:ions. * ■ "i.-.'', 

Cliffgi-'d:' {IVriti^^^^ 'ait)' forty to -dftfein you, 

;5^/>'(7/i/;/^;///(l6^i>^i;^^*'^/ the furfiitureSj <3^\ I 
ani dmtifing' riiyfelf better than you think — In- 

" iiluiging an edifying conremplation among the 
f-ombs.df departed plLt'^t^f.-^^^Lookh^y^wid the furm* 
iure^- '-viz, .cldfet^ that Jkew old /writii9'p tied up^ 
fh^rj^s wilb hexes labelled pwrfgagesy kafe and re- 
kafe^ i£c.) What mouldered Ikins that will ne- 
ver fee day-light again,, and that with a good he- 
rald wou'd vie wkK ^ye.ftmlnfttr-abbey irv holiday 
^^ntcpcainmenr. For inftance now, whatliavc we 

. Jhit.Q ?.-^^ab ! ThV'aft remarns of Fatland priory — 
Once of great rrionaltic importance : * A proVerb 
ofprid', flotli, and hypocrify. Afrer.tHereforma- 
f:on tr.e Icut of old Emgl;^ hofpttality and bene- 
volence— 
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i»c^neer~ln the (M'effM century, altered, ^tjoraed, 
pull'd down, and rtie nt^tepals foldbya^ftion. 
' Cliff»-d. Hdifyiog iude&d; Sir;'jrir'Ur c^'b^tnents 
are not loft. 

SirClement. Here Jje .undifturbcd m duft, the^ 
relicfcsof CoLirt-baroBcaftle, granted at th? con- 
jqwfljothe family of Lofaniouiic, The krt of 
thU aiKCwnt race having won twenty-revcn king's 
plates,, and. r£prefto(;ed the couniy in lix p^tHia; 
meocs, ai'tcr m*ny flroggles dieJ of the pift'jl fc; 
yet — a difconfolate ai^nuitant infcribed this box 
to his meJnory. 

aiford. Ha! hai ha! (Ri^ng.) I am quire 
poncern'd, to interrupt you, S.r, but ymi Hull 
hear my letter, (reads,') f You. have captivated a 
•* young man of f»nk and fortune, but you are 
" difc6ver'd, ■ and bis. ruin an4 yours wou'd be 
** the coofequence .of fucfujng any defigns, that 
" cou'd impede bis pcopof<td marriage with Mifs 
'■* Alfcrip— -Throw yourfelf upon.ihe generofity of 
«* his falaily, .and yowr fortune's made — Send 
" your anfwer (and let it be immediauO to me at 
M Sir Clement Flint's boufe— Yours, ??c. &c.— 
11 Henry CtiFFORD, 

S'tr^mefit'. It ttfifl do vwy well, outiFreneh 
friend IS the man todeliver it, and to bring the 
(uilwer. I am going home, you'll overtake me. 

Enttr Cbignia, 

Ciiford, (Sealing, the letter.) You Come apropos, 
Moiifieur (gives the letter with an air bf'tnyjltiy^ 
'.Have the goodnefs to put thjs"^ letttr-imb Mils 
Aitoo's own hiyids. ' 

K;.* ; , . Chignon 
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Chignon, {to himfi^.) MadatttoifellJ;- Alton' 
Fefte ! My trick has not paffcd. 

aifferd. To Mifs Alton by herfelf— I am in kll 

the le?rct. . 

CMznoit... Cto himfelf,) ' Devil take Tiffany for 
making you lo wife. 

Clt^A. And you ferve your Lady, Wlien von 
fcrvc me with MiTs Alton— Monfieur, an anwer 
as quick as. polTible— You will find me at Sir Cle- 
ment Fli^.^'s — \\\% only in the next ftrect— and— 
you underiland mc — ^ (jhaHng his purfe.) Alette, 
Monficur. .< " '{Exit. 

Chignon. *tJnderftand you— Oui ! da you talk de 
language univerfal (imitating bis poking the purfi) 
Tentre vois, I begin to fee foraething — By gad I 
vill give de letter, and try de inclination of Made- 
moiltlte U Muficienney*rif dis be de ductte ihe 
vill play, it take her out of the vay of AJUcrip, of 
Gay vitle, and of myfclf uU(>--Vo*la Ic imlhcur — 
there-~de^ misfbrtune-rj-di hien— when lovie and 
intereft come acrors-^ ahiray prefer xk mtereft for 
to-day and take d& chanjC^ of de love to-*morro w-<- 
dat it dc humour of France, - , {Exit. 

SCENE Ih. S^.Cltf^t.EUnt's.boufer , 

.£nfer Li)r4C<ffvUleand'$tr.Clem^t,- 

LoriGapile. I^m refolved.tofee.Mils Alfcrip, 
no more. 

Sir (Xefffent And I hope you are; prepared with 
arguments to juftify the oiife of Uiis brcach| to 
me, and to the woridw . / 

Lord Q^'oiik. For my . roconciliation with you 
Sir, I ho^ your former partUUtywiJl rqfurjn to my 
aid ; and as for the world I defpife it. The mul- 
titude look at happinefs ihro' the falfe glare of 

wealth 
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wcaliliaqdjwinD; 1 have (JlfcovEred it, ,'.l"o'.0'« 
at a diftaDce, tWwjgh ;i1k. only t(uf ye<lil(c(^ 
(JtwtofniiituaiafFeftion. ' 

SirCIemnC. No common place book formed from 
».whole library of [.laysand novels could furnifll a 
better lentence. Your folly wou*d ftiame a fchool 
Jjoy - even of the laft age— In the preiVnt tie lejnis 
.tfce world with his grammar, and gets a juft no- 
tipo ofihe wonhlefsncfs of the other fex before he 
is of an age to be duped by iheir artraftions. 

.Lord Gayvilk. Sir, your prejudices. 

'■ SirClmtiil. My prejudices ?— will you appeal 
>0 -Clifford— here he comes— your friend— your 
olherlelf, : - ,-_.,,^^ r>,.^'.(-.l 

- ,. , ■,■'■; ./foteriigirii';;,:/;;';'.^^;;''; 

UfidaymlU. Xtiitm CUffbrii caidemn the 
choke of tlie heart? ' '' .■ - ' ; 'V' 

afvfi. Ne»cf , my lord, when 3uffi)> pUoSd-r-Jo 
the cafi I pereeiw you are atgnttig, I a* ready, to 
bluft for yoB— nay, <loii't look graTr—I am M- 
quamted with yout inehaMrefa' . ., ; ' 

UrdGamiUc. Vou acqulSmed-mth h^-?: i:^- 

afford.Yc%, and if I don'tdeceive myfelf, fhall 
make her brikhft 0«n fpdl. 1410 ft «orief. 

'^ W^Ss.. You in correfpondence with Mifs 
AltcMl-when! where! What sm I to, think of 

• ''"cLrwiMy deartor'f. that nr.^i».ife moft 
erraStpet'e, the moft accomphlhed. jdt.,*c 
mod ready traffickef of het eharins-- __, , ^_. 

dignityiof virHie, feth chafctrof im"<«Wr:rr 

. i,yC;«KB(. Ha! ha! ha! '"'Qtiffmi. 
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Clifford. Phrenzy indeed ? You haVc- formed a 
creature of imagination, atid like a'tnac Quifcotc 
think it real ; you bare talked to her of dignity^ of 
vtrnie -ami chaftity, of fcntim^nt, till you hW€ 
tadctheher a lure fUt never dreamt of-^-Ha^-'^ycm 
treated her at flrft: as 1 did, fne vvou'd have pw 
ft card Into ybiir hirid ro irirorm you of het^ lodg- 

mg. 

Lord GayviHe. Cllflfcrd, what has betray 'd yoo 
into gajdhiny fj unwarrantable and defpkible ? 

Sir &mint. Come,' Gavvilte, HI %>€' pktrt Mrith 
you, you have fillily let the girl raife lier p#icc 
wpoh yoti-^but if nothing clic will fotisfy you, 
c'ci) pay it, and have done with her. 

LordGayville. Sir, her price is an unadulte- 
rated heart ^ I am afraid we t:annbt pay it betwixt 

w. / ' ; ' ^ 

Enter Chignon idelivers a Utter to Ciiffardafart.y 

Chignon. Alerte, Monfieure, I repcte jroujr 
word— MadamoifeUe Alton, be all your own; 

5/r Clment. Cgme, Clifford,, C^c Qoptchts : 
bis LordOiip braves the trial, , . ., , 

Lord Gayvilk. What is this mighty fcheme ? 

and what is that paper to difcovei* ? i ^ '' • . 

' Clifford, {breaking open the letter) • Your LoM- 

fliip Ihali be infornicd word for ^mA. {UpoHJirfl 

' kbt of the contents he Jhezds' the utmji ^ emfm) 

Amazertient I do I dream ! can-it be ? who v^rotc 

'this fetter ^ ' . ' 

• ' Sir Clement. Oh I fpeak oti? Morificur,' w^arc 

all friends. , ^ , .. . •i' 

Chi^noh. De true Madamoifellc Alton ttK whom 
vou charge me to giv? yoyr lettcr---fhc «pen- «— 
ihi turn pale— den red— den confufe— den kilfe 
votir name—den write, and bid me fly^ - ' 
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: Lord Gc^vUle. Confufipji^ pn. K^nfufion^ ir)iat 
doe3 all this mean ? explain. , . 

Clff^rdi, You ,mi:Ul:;psir^«>o inef I ,acn tdifc^pn- 
fei:$0d«r?({Otif€>UBdejd — thun^cr-ftruckT-Xhis.li^tier 
.i$: iadce4 of a.diflferpnt.naturr, from ;that,:ljc^* 
.pe^^d — I am more intefeftpd. in ,M|fs AJi:pn's 
HX^i than : your Lord&ip—ipy perpk?.uy ist <iot 
to be endur'd \ friend, come wuh me inftancly. . 
, V . \J^mP Clifford md C^iS^on. 

J^rd G(^ilhm. MytWrya, awi tojwWj^J,,>yfiat 
am iro, coUeft ; from thh ? i/^ intercft^. in the 
f a&e of Mifs.AjIc^n ? he her formec acqu^ijijtaope ? 
, r Sir CkmnU . WhyrW^'TTTiiini. hpr.. jdyg?, alfq ? 

* 'Enter fervaat '■' . ''" "J 

jS§KVant. Is Mr, Clifford gone, Siri^ 

Lt^r^ Gi^ville. {impatiently) Who wants him ? 

Servant., A chairman with a letter, he will not 
deliver to a fcrvant.' 

SirCkfl^nU .CftU.fbi^ f?Iiow in, s [£>// Servants 
Who Jcaiowsbui h^ mfty help us in our difficulties* 

Cbdirnian brought in with d' Utter in his hand, 

l»ord GayiiiUe.. • (JiillJT^tpatienfly) WhQ;i^ did 
you bring that l^tur ffopi ? , ) r . ! 

; Cbaim^n* ' P^eafe your- .bdnoj;,. I doa^'^t ^now i 
: p^i»g .thf(TOgh ,^e fqu^re^ a Cifli flew yp, and 
down caftne this letter and half a crown, upon mf 
head. It coiild i>ot hay,e falleii better, there '5 not 
a fellow in town more expert than I am at private 
bMfiii^fe-^SQlrefolved.tQ.^eliyer it l^fejy^ls your 
honor's name Clifford ? 

Lord G^ville^ No indeed, friend, I am not fo 
happy a man. 

Sir Clement^ i^f{d^) That letter mnfl not be 
loft though. Here, my friend — I'll tak^ charge of 

your 
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^ (t^dM iUktiir) Soaieduag«fi»r your 


Cliitfjrfmv; . God hkdk yombooor, Md Jf jrou 
wftnt m'&hd an anfwer, ^sif namber k forty >ic«CQ 
iiy BbneUftr€Ct>^}'our bsadr, I am kjicMm^iirthe 
namt of fecrec Tool. . ' * .{£i^« 

Lori GdyvUk^ What is ^k^ nfe ^of tbis ^kwk£ 
ffrong as my fufpicion is, a &al muft be fatred. ^ 

Sir Ckmetn.- Our ckcuiiiftances xsnakc an cx- 
cepeiofli wjour ftde : *wiien.tlicra is ttreafon ta the 
ftace^waxgiveswiy. (takes th$ l^t€ry4peM4ndriais . 
it.) Faith this is bc%ond my expedhttibn-^tho' 
t\i^ my fiery is ImfathomaMe, the aptncfs of it to . 
my purpoic b admirafale-^Gajr viUe**^IiEiih ytai joy« * 

Ufd GaypHle. Of what ? 

SffOemnU. Of conviaioti! if tkis is not: 
plain ! ^itly hear (nads) ^ fincc my cotiibfed finest . 
of a fpw minutes paft, my perplexities redouble 
upon my ^irirs*-*! am 'm modieneaty :JKpprer 
htfkyfldh ^of further infait from n tho 'Alfcrip, 
fad^ilyj I am ftill mbi« anxiotis to avoid Ikxrd 
Gayville*' (pau/es and looks at Lord Gajvilli i) " do 
not fufpeft my fincerity-^I iave tioLa thought of 
him that ought to difturb you/'— Hefe Ihc is 
Gay v}lle, look at her, through the true medium 
of'rnurual aflTeftibri— «'I have not a thought of 
him that ought to difturb yoti" — 'Fl^ to ix^i, 
fccure riie, my deareft He^ry. ' ' ' ' 

Lord GayvWe. D^areft Heiiry ! 

Sir Cement, {reads on) *^ I)eareft Htfnry— frt 
this call, the danger of your Harriet unites with 
the impatience of' hri' affcaion." 

Lord GhyvHle^ Hcil^ anrf fury ! this mjuft be 

lou^e 4tick, fom« forg^rty (f/atctes tbi Utter.) No, 

b} all that's perfidious it is that txquifite hand 

that ^baffles Imitation. v ' . 

.- f . Sir. 
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' Sir G^e^..:^Ai\i' rtgnUr, •fifHSb, undevUting 
modern morals— common property is the firft 
priociple a£ firjeoc^ip^ yeuc hcarro, yauTohbufet 
yoor piirfc^" jaour niiftrei«B-j»ay, yomt mtfr nDD':d <-■ 
be a -faettflr- example (thl'of thedo^ixjBd'cf cMs. 
generuvs age. Bkfs fortune^ .fiayviHe,^tlmt-ii«&: 
brought the. fidelity- of.yata£-fttend.ftQd yourgltl 
tothercft-.at thcfametiaBc,-' 

Lgrd^G^wiie.- ■■ Strj rliam'notlil a.baffibgr 'l^r 
any fpfeen^bBt mjTDwiit-.WhatTiQjB tbt^ivs^^'^. 
It ntift .iuawlKeftvi.recrctvlxtichaieetf f^vyaarftrrr;: 
but-then the Avowal «£ it-CDn^fp^indevccaDij the- 
confoiicita atLTccmvihgibt^btsxQldtier$infTvduotng< 
her \ .the :'pafiioiMte iot:u«ft;'bei.-«xpre&'ti[loip[.i^r 
fate; the conviction of h^iecdidd kttef^It ia .4II 
d«tuiiiai. V\\ 'fearckitbe.'iinattto ta'tW^»tt»(0> 
thaf I go ■to:Gliffbrd'E:&etti!t fortiic. •■ iBttiti* great 
sagmiy-^ ^ -y -; --. ,. ■ :; •.';. ■ . •^■.■, . 

&t^Giemmt^: .I'llafiot the^*ciQiH.ielloj¥:|:oftm - 
He'i0a°j-ogua aboKe^myJkopes^ and nJiCiintricitf^ ' 
of hU'-^fnareftfXcitai^.ciiBiQfit^. J {St<if% 

''' t^d^ -Emity dtfcWef'df wading. -'^ 

\l Viii.DOE do. My qrea.tnay run over a thoii- 
fand li(l?je£ba, but .my tipHgb'S centre in one.' 
Ah I rnatfigh! that ugh frpm the fair fuffercr 
this morning— ^I \[iif_ fouled, it echo in my own 
heart ey^r-^ce.. ,.. j 

^tfr.^ei'.wnt'.. ,,. ..,,,- ,, ',;..'..■. 
Servant. Madam,-M(i. HandiflL :t 
Lady Eikffy. Votk i did you fay I :W4«. M home ? 
Servant. Your Ladylhi^ ^ve w»ordfilr& to ch* 
corttraty. . . ■ :-. 

Lady Emtff. Shew hitn in. ';[£m/ Servttnt.l. 

I muft rake up my air of levity again— ^It is the 

L only 
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kad ; pray, Siri-of/wAA^mf^aJro^ydui^^ic? 

<iMi9r^i{^Ai Aftc'aisQwng'!. Hive /I .bit\ipon 
tft^i B5Ai^i?«H ?^fce»:.b»r lfai(^y. outruns Jb«r 'a^tl — • 
Or has it been Gayville's amuiemcq^ t^sdcfcxibt 
^ri^JJr^WfWW ^-lAr!d.^r/j ;yc(u really tJwi y.QUng 
1^^ offuti is^the ciwp^nion of Mife AlftrJp> thac 

ip^«siuglj:CqrtqUfftsW[:fil?ft fights 
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baPff'mu(^U ^f-y^if^n^ the 70!l3qg. Lady ^wba 

}^$jb|f^.i^p}^.^ ,hovfw^ Mi»4efenc«3llyy tbu flow- 

w\of.HKis f^milyj %\\9^t Jeppte^r^ ibioedn^es- at 

^W^. I'^^n.^^^^^ J aod-t^ ^Ojfure-ha;^ b6eo fpUowdd 
horrid by gefltj.eiBen;^H^ifeher:irK:im 
yoi^oa^e^t miftaken. 

Clifford, (qfide) It has been Gay ville*s madnefs 
or amufement theo^foci^GFibe her by contraries. 

Tiffany. I hope. Sir, you are not offended^ I 
ttouifi iDOt be hnpcrtineiit^ ^ho^ It am iftyc if^ tafte- 
left as to Ihy. : ! . 

t* ; iCMoniL Qfended, faay ;dian? f^vsi i^jiilt^ch^rai'cl 
Ib^adure jroUi- : Yow are josft: wJtait 1 did* heft ekpedr, 

bMwiihed tofind yoii; Ydii bad ;been:repre(bt!(6d 

tome fi)iimproperiy;.*44-4.i-! z"^. . •. v-. * l ;. .«.:;; 

Tiffmj^^ \(wi^B ' fiMmfu)' ' rRepVefefitcd * ^kipro^ 
l«nriy'Ii;Pray-,"Slr,v>?rfuit 4oyou ^ !• 

- * G//^^r:To^icjeice in my roift^loc> ^ I i ' |>r(»nife* 
youH^Nay^, knd id leLiiiyifcrefid rightati'hi^ opK 

let W%e!fi:efe lipon .the! ^ifagisAfLhad ta taikx>v«fr 
ivithcyntK) j¥qi2 fmtl^ ar^>hot<'ioakihg to lafting 
conncftio»Sr*t -5 '-'--o c: :•: .. .' : ^' . / . y\ - :. 
Tiffany, (with airs.^ — Sir^ 1 1 ' d6n't underftand 
yi6iih^i'janiaim:!wb£f[try9cra i 4flure ^^qu*-^ 

Connexions imlfa€d<-rfL£imiIti never hdve; thought 
t€ t%at>f^;t»y robaijaficf^ m^.#^ con« 

Acxipns, r don't l^nowwha* the, WDfdcfignifies.. 
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Sir Ckmeftt. {tvitbtrnt) Clifford— «ey<KI ttiAfi 
Clifford. I am at your dnkrs^ Sir, 
Tiffeniy. {(^di) D^ice take this idterruptfon | 
Shr Qement. (wUboui) I fliall not vfm for Mr. 
Alfcrip any longer* ' 

TiffatTf. (;afide) Lud^ li*d, he ghres ttfe lio tihi^ 
to come round again. (Runy up to him confufedfy.} 
It's very true. Sir, I wouM not do fuch a thing 
ft>f the world, but you are a man of hbnoun and 
1 am lure wou'd not give bs^i advice to a poor ^irl 
who is but a tiovice^-^atid fo. Sin (Rear's Sir 
Clement entering.) Put your propofal in writing and 
you may depend pn hsrving an anfwen ' 

IRHnscUt^ 

■• . ' « * ■ 

. \^ 

Enter Sir Qement. 

Sir Clement. Well^ Cli^ord, what dxi you ihinl^ 
of her ? . 

Clifford. Make yourfclf perfcftly eafy. Sir t This 
girl when known can make noimpreilioQ onJLord 
GayviUe*s mind ; and I doubt not but a filk gowil 
and a lottery ticket, had they been ofierM as an 
ultinnatum, wou*d have purchafed her perfon. 

Sir Clement. (fVttbadry fneer.) Don't you fome*- 
times, Clifford, form erroneous opinions of peo- 
ples* pretenfions ? Intereft and fooliih pafiion in^ 
Ipire ilrange notions— as one or the other prevails, 
we arv: Drought to look fo low, or fb high 

Clifford. (JVith emotioiu) That we are compell'd^ 
to call reafon^and honour to our aid ■ ■ ^ ' 

Sir Clement* And then- 

Clifford. We lofe the intemperance of our incli- 
nations in the fenfe of what is right. 

Sir Ciiment. {afide) Sententious impoftor ! (to 
h'm) Bu; to the point. 

K CUfftrd. 
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only humour for a fd low who I fomecimcs allOw 
to entertain me, but who never can get my efteeno. 
I have more calls upon my afFeiftation this un- 
lucky d'ay, than my real dilpoficion would cxc* 
cute in a long life; 

Eater Blandtp>^ 

Lddy Emily. Blandilh^ I am horridly peevifli ; 
h'av€ you atiy thing diverting in news or flattery ? 

Blandi/b^ 4n the latter, Madam, notbingr My 
admiration has all the dullnefs of truth: but ftiew 
me what you think' a flaw, and Pll try withont 
flattery to convince you it i& a beauty. 

Lady Emily. ' Tolerably exprefs'd--r-but the 
idea of a iiultlejfe woman is falfc in point of Qivco-^ 
itiium; ftiewou'dbe refpcdabk, aweful, and ua- 
atcrafting. Odd as it may feem, a woman, ta 
chanH, requires a little; daih of -harmlefs imper- 
faaion. L know IVe a thoufand amiable feults 
that I wou'd not p*rt with for. the world. So try 
again : Something more new and refined. 

^kmdifh. Examine my heart, Lady Emily, and 
you will find both : The novelty of difinterefl^d 
paflion, and refinement acquired by the fl:udy,of 

you; 

Lady Emily. Rather better : but that ^qts not 
pleafe me much j • the kfs, perhaps, as it is rather 
out of your way, and more in that of my friertd 
your fitter, who, I obferve, always put a compli* 

mcnt in full view-i Yours generally come more 

forpibly, by affording us the pleafure ^f finding 

them out It is the excellency of a brilliant to 

play in the dark. 

Bkndijb. Allow yourfclf to be the brilliant and 

attend to another allufion. With trembling J^m- 

V bition. 
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bicion^ I confvsfs, that not. content with admiring 
the jewely I would wear it; 

Ladj^ Emily. Wear it ? 

Biandijh. As an appen dage to my heart— Con- 
fcious of it's value, proud bf its diiplay, and de- 
voted to its prefervation. 

Lady Emily. Riddles, Mr. Biandilh — but fo let 
tnem remain — I aflurc you this hour is very in- 
aufpicious for explanation; 

BUndift). 1 fear fo. For in an hour, when 
CHfFord proves tfeachc'rotis, who can efcape fuC- 
picion. 

Lady Emily. Clifford ? f^r what ptirpofe;i3 Ive in- 
troduced in this convdffatibn ? 

Bldndifh. You alk*d me for intelligence^ the 
lateft is, that Clifford has been dctclftcd in a 
clandeftine intercouf fe with the objed of Lord 
Giayville's fecret paffion ; that he has betray'd the 
confidence of his friend and patrctfi, and adually 
carried her off. (jffide) Which Gayville knows by 
this time with all its aggravations, or Prompt has 
not been as a<5live as he usM to be. 

Lady Emily {cviib emotion.} Blandifh,'this U a 
poor projedt. Clifford treacherous to his ftiend i 
You might a$ foon make me believe GdyVillc 
difpaflSonate, my uncle charitable, or you in*, 
genuous, . 

Blandip. His condu<3: does not reft upon opi- 
nion, but proof 5 and when you know it yoii mruft 
think of him with averfiom 

Lady Emily. Muft 1 ? Then don't let me hear a 
word more — I have averfipns enough already-— 
(peevi/hly.) - 

Biandijh. It is impoffible you can apply that 
word to one whofe only offence is vck adoit: you, 
(kiffes ber band.) 

L % Enter 
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Enter Clifford. 

CUfford (a/de furprized.) Blandifli fo favcur'd ? 
• Lady Emily (aftde.) Perverfc accident : what 
fnrftakes now will be make ! 

Blandiff) {afide,) The enciTW has furprized me — 
but the only remedy in fuch ealcrgencics, is to 
(hew a good countenance. 

Clifford* I fcir I have been guilty of an linpar- 
donable intnifion-. - 

Blandi/hv Mr. Cliff jrd never can intrude, but 
though you had net come fo apropos youHelf— 
Lady Enfifly will bearteftirnony, I have ni^t fpar^ 
'my pairts ^d rtmove any prejudices file (tiighc have 
entertained. 

Lddy 'Emily. Had you not- better repeat in your 
6wn words, Mr. Blandiih, all the obiiglog thin^^ 
you have faid of this gentleman i 
'^ ^Clifford. It is not ncceflary. Madam — If without 
robbing yoii of moments that I perceive are pfc- 
cio*!S 

Lcjdy Emily. Sir ! 

dijvrdi I might obtain- a fhort audience, (hek- 
tug at Blatidrjb.) 

Bland.Jh {afiJe.) Hc^s d(jvili(h impudent—- ^but 
he cannot foon get over h&s, and Til take trare 
the c6nfertncc Ihall not be long. (31? Lady Emihf) 
— Lady Emily; heaj* Mr; Clifford^ and judge if 
I have mifreprefented him — {te Cfifford i When 
you want a friend you know where to find him. 

[Exit. 

Lady Emily.' TWs is an interview*, Mr. Clif- 
ford, that I defire not to bd underflood to have 
authorifrd. It is not to htCy you are accountable 
for your aftions— I have no perfonal iitereft iti 
them. 
'•...'-= Cliford. 
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0ifford. I know it too well.. 

Lady Efhily (peevijhfy.y Do not run away mth 
the notion neither, that . I am i;herefQre iatereited 
in any a^her perfon's -** Yoy have an^ong- you, 
vcx*d, and difconcct^d me, but tl)er« is not a 
gra of partiality .in all qi>« ^rabarraiTmeWr— If 
you have any <^j|(9$«you may liife there isijot^ 

Clifford, Happy Blandilib, your triumph is- evi- 
dent. : . . 

Lady Emily • Blandifh, the odious creature—^ 
He is my abhorrence — Yoo: are- hardly worfe 
yourfclf in^ny bad opinio^) tho' you have done 
lb. much more to dcterve it. / . > 

Cliffords How cruel are the circumftances that 
compel me to leave you under thefe impreffions 
— nay more — ^at fuch a time to urg^ a requelt, 
that during your mpft favourable thoughts. of me 
wou'd have appear '<! : ftrange if not prefumptu* 
#us. This is the key of my apartments It con* 
tains a fecret that the exigency of the hour ob« 
ligM me, againd: inclination or propriety^ to lodge 
there. Should Sir Clement return before me, 
I implore you to prevent ht$ difcovety, and give 
to what you find within, your confid^etice an4 
proteftion. Lord Qayvilli-t-but I ftiall go too 
far — the moft anxious event of my life prelTes^oa 
me. I conjure you to comply^ by all the com- 
pafllon and tendernefs nature has treafured in 
your heart — ^not for me--t-but for occafions worthy 
their d fplay* (^Givej the k^^whtub Jbe retHWs wiib 
Come rtlu£lance^ and Exit. 

Lady Emily, Heigho! — Its well^ he's, gone 
without iniiiting on my anfwer : I was in a fad 
flutter of indrciGon. What myfterious means he 
takes to engage me in a confidence which I could 
not diredly accept 1 — I am to find a letter, I 

fuppofe 
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fupprfc— rthc ftory of his heart—Its errors and 
defence— My brother's name, alfo—to fuiniih me 
with a new mterelt in the fecret, and one I 
might avow — One may diflike this art, but muft 

be fenfible of his delicacy. Ah, when thofe 

two qualities unite in a man, I am afraid he is 
an over-match' for the wifefl: of us — Hark! — 
fnfe that is the found of my Uncle^s coach — 
(^laeks aui of ihe window^) 'Tis he — and now for 
the fecret— Curiofity 1— -Curiofity ! innate irre- 
fiftible principle in womankind, be vcxj excufe^ 
before I dare queftion my mind upon other nlo«^ 
tives. \^Exit. 

S C E N E IV. Another BpartmenU 

Enter Lady Emily. 

, Oh ! lud, I cou'd hardly tremble more at 
opening this man's apartment, were there a pof- 
fibility of finding him within fide. How do peo- 
j^le find courage to do a wrong thing, when an 
innocent d^fcovery cannot be profecuted without 
fuch timidity. 

[^Approadfes the door iimidly and unlocks it^ 
Enter Mifs Alton. * 

•Hi* » 

Ladf Efnttf* Amazement. Mifs Alton! what 
brought you. here ? 

Mtfs Alton. Madam, I was brought here for an 
hour's concealment ; who I really am, I wou'd 
not, if poilible to avoid it, divulge in this houfe« 
When you faw me laft, you honour'd me with a 
favourable opinion— -~My ftory not explained at 
fuUj might fubjed me to doubts, that wou*d 

Ihakc 
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(hake yovMr candour. The circumftances in which 
I aita involved 9 arc ftrange, aitti have fucceeded^ 
with the rapidity and confufion of a dream 
Suffer me to recover fox a mcffnent my difordcr'd- 
fpirits, and 1 mil fausfy you farther. 

Lady Emily ^ What ihall I do ?-i— She is pale ahd^ 
ready to faint — I. cannot let her be expofed in 
fuch a (ituation — Retire — Yoxx may rely upon mc 
for prefent fecurity— — You know beft your prc-^ 
tendons to my future opinion — (bearing' Sir C&* 
tmnt) begone^ or yoij arc difcover^d — (Jhuts btf in, 
snd locks Cliff iird^s door.) 

Enter Sir Clement. 

Sir Clement. Oh ! the triumph of honour ! Oh 
the (incerity of friendfhip, how my opinions are 
ratified — how my fyftem is proved. 

Lady Emily. Oh, ipirits, fpirits, forfake mc 
not-*— oh, for a moment's diffimulation ! 

Sir Clement. There are fome now who wou'd 
feed morofcnefs and mifanthropy with fuch 
events ; to me they give delight as convi&.ons 
and warnings to mankind. 

Lady Emily^ Of bow fuperior a quality, my 
good Uncle muft be to the benevolence you pof- 
fefs ! itfrifeswith the progrefs of mifchiefj and 
is gratified (upon principles of general good> by • 
finding confidence abufcxl> and efteem mifplac6d. 
Am I not right in attributing your joy at prefent 
to that fort pf refinement ? 

Sir Clement.. Hah ! and to what frnfatiohs, my^ 
good niece, fhall be attributed the prefent ftate of 
your fpirits ? To the difguft you took to Clifford 
almoft at firft fight. It will not be with indi^r 
rence» but pleafure, you will hear of his turning 

out 
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Clifford. Phrenzy indeed! You have 'foritied a 
creature of imaginatiort; alrdlike a'tr^c Quiacote 
thmk'it real i you hare talked to her of dignity^ of 
vrrnie'^ml chaffity, of fentirt^^nt, till yoti'b^ve 
taiighyher a lure ffie never dreamt oF^— Ha<i'-ytf« 
treated her ^t flrfl? as 'I did, fne wou'd have put 
^ carid Into ybiir harid ro irifoirm you dfliet^ lodg* 

mg. ■ * . • . * 'i- •; " .. •. 

Lor^ Gnyviile. Cfifford, what has betrayed yon 
ilitd gajiihiny fj trnwarfantable and dtffpicibte f 

Sir CZemehi. Conie,' Gayvilte, HI %>€> pklni Mrith 
you, you have finily let the girl raife lier price 
upon you-^btit if ftuthing ellc wiH iatisfy you, 
c'ci) pay it, and have dpn^ with her. 

LordGayville. Sir, her price is an unadulte- 
rated heart z I am afraid we cannot pay it beiWixt 

• 1 • 

Enter Chignon (^delivers a Utter to Qijffhrdap^rt.y 

• Chignon. Alerte, Monfieure^ I repcte jrouj: 
word — ^^ladamoifelle Alton, be all your own* 

Sir Clement. C(>me, Clifford, tjtic Qop^ents : 
bis Lordfliip braves the trial. 

Lord Gayvilk. What is tbis mighty fch^me ? 
and what is that paper to difcovei* ? "^ - ' 

Clifford, {^breaking Open the' letter) • Your Lord- 

<hip Ihall be infornied word fbr ^ordi (Upon Jit fi 

^ fight of the contents he Jhe^i the utmoff emiffhn) 

Amaz^rtient ! do I dream ! can' it be ? who wrote 

. 'this letter ? ' " " '*' -' ' ' ^ ' ' ' ^ 

' Sir Clement. Oh! fpeak ou? Mortficur,' W^arc 

all friends. ^ "• '-' 

Chignoh. De true Madanioifellc Alton to whom 
you charge me to givj: yoijr letter-^fhe opea it^*— 
iib- turn pale — den red — den coi>fufe— den kiffc 
yotir rtame— -den write^ ' and bid me fly*: - - - ' 
' ' luord 


. Lord Ga^miie. Confufipff^ onu^nfiifiOD^ ir)iat 
iloes all this mean P explain. , .. 

Cl'^^rd; Yqu (diii^psirdeo sney I .am difcon- 
fee^cl-r5 ^jorifouadcd — thundcr-ftnick-r-This. Iciiser 
i$: indeed of a^.diflferpnt.naturr, froai rthat.ljc^* 
.peib^d — I api naore intefettcd. in .M^fs AIi:pn's 
tifttcji than your Lord&jp— my perpk%uy U <iot 
to becndur'di friend, come with me inftantly. 

, V , [Hxfifmp Qrffwd flnd i^ig^^^^ 

nm I, r0< colled frpm tbh ? i/^ int«refte^. im the 
f a&e of Mifs.AU^^n ? he ber formec acquainjcanpe i 
J - iVr CkmnU . WhyriM>.^-r:nJind hpr.. dwp,?, alfq > 

'^"' ' Enter fervanf. ' '' • ^'* "^ 

jSsKiJianf. . Is. .|4k^ Clifford gone. Sir ? ^ 

JLt^r^ Gi^ville. {impatiently) Who wants hi en ? 

Servajft., ^ chairman with a letter, he will not 
deiivex to a fcrvant.' 

SirCkWfifp .Q^U.thi5\f?Iiow in, ^ [^fsit Servant. 
Who Jc^QOWS.but h© mfjy help us in ow difficulties. 

Cbditnian bnrugbi tn with d Utter in his hand. 

l»ord G^yaille., (Jill iritpatiently) Whom did 

you bring that l^tur from ? . ...- 

: Q>(him$n. P^eafc your .bdnojv I doa^.t^knowi 

: p^^ag xhfor^gh s^e fquf re, a kfli flew yp, and 

doiwn cafmethis letter and half a crown, upon naf 

ihead. It could i>qt hay,c falleii better, thcrc'5 not 

a fellow in town more expert than I an> at private 

: bi^m^fs^^ I refolved to deliver it l^fcjy-^ls your 

honor's name Clifford ? . 

Lord G^pille^ ■ No indeed, friend, I am npt fo 
happy a man. 

Sir Clemint^ i^fide) That letter mufl not be 
loft though. Here, my friend — I'll take charge of 

your 
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\ (ti^iUktiir) Someduogibi! your 

paJB9# ... 

Ckiurmmii . God hkdk yombonor^ Md Jf jrou 
wftnt to* lend an anfwer^ ^sif namber k forty (tmm 
'mSbnA^ftftco^yow fattidr, I am kjicMrninythe 
namt of fecrec Tom. . * . .* .{JSa^ 

Lori GayvUk^ What is dK> nfe ^of tbb ^decek^ 
ffrong as my fufpicion is, a fral muft be fatred. ^ 

StrCkment.- Our circumftairces isiake an ex- 
ception w your nde : .when there is lareafon m the 
ftace^ waxgiveswiy. itskestb$l^t€rj4pmi4ndriai$, 
it.) Faith this is beyond my expedhttibn-^tfao' 
tbe my fiery is ImiathoiiiaMe, the aptnefs of it to 
niypurpoie b adm]r^e-^GayviUe**^IiEiihy^ujoy« 

Ufd GaypiUe. Of what ? 

Sir dement. Of conviftioti! if tkis is .not 
plain 1 '4>it)y hear {nods) ^iince my cotiibfed line^ 
of a ^w minutes paft, my perplexities redouble 
upon tny ^irirs— I am in modiencary .l&pprer 
hMffldh >of further infiiic from n the 'Aifcrip: 
fachilyi I am ftill nibce anxious ;to aiFoid iMrd 
Gayville*' {pau/es and looks at Lord GayviUt C) " do 
not fufpeft my fincerity-^I liave riot.a thought of 
him that ought to difturb you/*— Here Ihe is 
Gayvflle, look at her, through the true mediupi 
ormufual affeftibri-^**'! have not a thought of 
him that ought to diftqrb yoti"~'Fly to roky 
fccure me, my deareft Hepry. 

Lord GayvUle. t)^areft Hetiry ! 

Sir Cements {reads on) *^ I)earcft Htfnry — In 
this call, the danger of your Harriet unites with 
the impatience of hn* aflfcclifcn.** ' ' 

Lord G^vHle^ Hcil^ and fwy \ this mjuft be 
fowK* 4tick, fom« forgcrty (Jiatcbes tbi letter.) No, 
h\ ali that's perfidious it is that txquifite hand 
Uiat^baffleslmnatioa. ^ ' 

.- t • Sir. 


V i ii 


T H E H E I R E S S. 8i 

' Sir &am^. 'Ai\i: ti^fiim; (bnekt undeviating 
modern morals — common property is the firft 
priociple •£ £rieadAiip% yetu horfe, yQ\tr..hbuf«, 
yoorpurfey' ybur nnftrefs^i-nsy, yoiswHstwon'idA 
be- a bttter-cxamplaltHlriif thcdo^itnd'cf cUs. 
generuvs age. Blefs fortune, .G3)rviUe,-et^tiii&' 
brou§h( the 6ddiry a£.yaijE.iiittndaQd jOucgltl 
cothercftiai tbefameiime,- . • 

-Lsrd-G^vtiie.. ■ 8irj rlijaniAotii^ ^.IwflaC^r fftr 
artyiplefliT'ibDC mjnomii-M^hatr^xia tbiRfiBOWL^-rr^. 
It nuA '.Juow^beeii'ia.recrct anachcneeit ft^-;yimT»m:v 
but-then the sTowal ofi k CDrrefpondeiccand the- 
confafidki atTecmvingit>t>*l)asxddtufsin ^reduoing. 
her} tlw :'pafllofMtc: iiiccDeftf hes-ci(pi:e&'QtGipiVr 
fate-, the conviction of ht^icQiild kncf^c^Ic ia ill 
doiitiuan. IMl fearckitbeiTOiatlcc to cWliVttMI), 
thar-IgDJ(i'.6ii&rd's::Bttti!C;f»iit. ■ {E^i*gr:(at 

magmi)-"^ ■• -y-'i -r. , ,;. . ■^-.. , 

Sir&emmt>:- X'^aSttK tlM^ijKMiniellowjoctQ^ 
Hei8ia'.roguiBabaco;niyj&ppc9> {mditheintncKey ' 
of hiB'fnare&cxcitBmy.cjaaaiKf. : [Sixitn 

'"' t.ad/ Emit)/ dtlcpVi^ dreading. 
It vfiil, not do. My. ^yps .may run over a tliou- 
fanfl fobjeifta, but ..rnyi pjpi^gb's centre in one. 
Ah I matfigh! that , ugh. ffom the fair fuffercr 

this nwrning -I l^aVje found, it echo in my own 

heart ey<;r,fince. ..j " / 

. E»ter. 9et%iflnL , ,,. -_„,- _,,.. , , , 
Servant. Madani, Mn. Blandifli. . t r. 
Likfy E)k^. VofA I did you fayl^W^s-jic KMne? 
Servant. Your Ladylhi}} gave w»or4et& to th« 
cbrttraty. - ' . : '■ 

Laify Emify. Shew him ia, t^Stdt ^trvmi-} 

I muft take up my air of levity again— —It is the 

L «nly 
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only humour for a fd low who I fomeumes allOw 
to entertain me, but who never can get my efte^n. 
I have more calls Upon my afFedtation this un- 
lucky d^y, than my real diipoGcioo would Oce- 
cute in a long life. 

Enter Blandi/L 

Lddy Emily. Blandilh^ I Mti horribly peevifli ; 
have you any thing diverting in xievrs or flattery ? 

Blandifly* In the latter, Madam, nothingr My 
admiration has all the dullnefs of truth : but Ihew 
me what you think a flaw, and Til try without 
flattery to convince you it is. a beauty. 

Lady Emily. • Tolerably exprcfs'd — r-but the 
idea of a faultlefs wono^n i&' falfe in point of enco^ 
mlum; ftiiewou'd be refpcdable, aweful, and ua- 
atcrafting. Odd as it may feem, a woman, ta 
charm, requires a little; daih of Jiarmlefe imper* 
fet^on. I know IVea thoulkod amiable- &ult$ 
that I wou'd not p*rt with foe the world. So trjt 
again : Something more new and refined. 

^Ittndijh. Examine my heart, Lady £mily« and 
you will find both : The novelty of difinterefled 
paflion, and refinement acquired by the fl:udy.of 
you; 

La(fy Emily. Rather better : but that dpes not 
pleafe me much 5 • the kfs, perhaps, as it is rather 
out of your way, and more in that of my friend 
your fitter, who, I obferve, always put a compli* 
ment in full view -i ■ Yours generally come more 
forcibly, by afibrding us the pleafure ^f :fii>ding 

them out It is the excellency of a briljiant to 

play in the dark. , ... 

BlanMJk Allow youriclf to be the brilliant aad 

attend to another allufion. With trembling 9m* 

^ bition, 
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bkion, I confefs, that not content with admiring 
the jcwcly I would wear iti 

Lady Emify. Wear it j 

BianSJh. As an appendage to my heart — Con- 
icious of it's value, proud of its dilplay, and de- 
voted to its prefervation. 

Lady Emily. Riddles, Mr. Blandilh — but fo let 
them remain — I affurc you this hour is very in- 
aufpicious for explanation; 

BUndiJb. I fear fo. For in an hour, when 
ClifFord proves treachcVoUs, who can efcape fuf- 
picion. 

Lady Emilj. Clifford ? fAr what pcrpofeiia he in- 
troduced in this convdrfatiton ? 

Bldndifh. You aflc'd me for intelligence, the 
lateft is, that ClifFord has been dctcftcd in a 
clandeftine intercouf fe with the objed: of Lord 
Gayville's fecret paffion ; that he bad betray'd the 
confidence of bis friend and patrcwi, and ; adually 
carried her off. {ajide) Which Gayville knows by 
this time with all its aggravations, or Prompt bus 
not been as aftive as he us*d to be. 

Lady Emily (cvitb emotion.) Blandilh, this is a 
poor projed. Clifford treacherous to his frviend i 
You might a$ foon make me believe Gay\^illc 
difpaffionate, my uncle charitable, or you in-*^ 
genuous. 

S/andiJh. His condud does not reft upon opi« 
nion, but proof; and When you know it you muft 
think of him with averGon* 

Lady Emily. Muft 1 ? Then don't let me hear a 
word more— 1 have averfions enough already-— 
(peevi/hly.) 

Blandjjh. It is impoffible you can apply that 
word tQ one whofe only offence is to adore you. 
(kiffes her band*) 

L z Enter 
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lArd Gayuilk. But why is it not rpady for a dif- 
ferent trial, the vindication of perfidy, the blackeft 
fyecies of perfidy, that ever the malignant enemy 
of mankind infufed into the hutnaii bceaft-r^jj^r* 
fidy to the friend who Ipved^ and trufted you^ and 
in the neareft interefts of his heart. 

Cliffords Take care, my Lord ; Ihould my blood 
boil like your's, and it is riling faftj^ you know.no^ 
the punifliment that awaits you. . I came tempe- 
rate, your grofs provocation and thirft of, blood 
make temperance appear difgracc— I am tCR^pted 
to take a revenge — 

Ijn^d QayviUe. (J)raws^ The means arc rpady. 

ome, Sin you are to give an example of .qualities 
generally held incompasible ~ bravery and difr. - 
honour. 

Clifford. Another fuch wordi ^^d by ^heaven !— . 
How have I deferv^d this bpiiiion ? . 

Lord G^mnlU.' Alk your conftienccr-rtlrider the 
maik of nTc'ndfliip you have held a fecret ^int^r- 
courfe with the woman' t adorq^ you have fup- 
planted me in her affcflions, you have roBbM me 
of the very charni of my jife^-r-can you.deiiy it i 

Cliffords I SLwovr it sAl. 

LdrdGayvil/e. Unparalleled infolencc of guilt. 

Clifford. ''Art you fure there is nothijig withip 
the icope of polEbility, that wou'd cxciife' pr. 
atone , ... " 

Lord Gay ville. Death; — Peath ouly-r— ho abjeft 
fubmiffiop— ^ho cbmpromife for infamy — chufe 
inllaqtly^— and fave yourfelf from the only llretch. 
of bafencfs klc^— the invcntibn of a falfehood tp 
palliate^ — 

Clifford:. '(Injbe ufmoft a^ifahoHy and drawing his 
/fe^^^ri,) t^alfehocd WYou fli*M have no o.th(;r ex- 
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planation. {After a ^^riig^te wiihin ^ii^^f^ CU^(fri 

Lord OavyvWe. ' Stah(5 uppri your de^^nce^TSir-^. 
WJiat do y6u mean ? , , .... 

' Clifbrd. You faid nothing; tiutm^^ 
fetisty you, take it, krt4' remember ine. 

Lordiaa^vitte. I fay fe> ff ill-^'biut iippn an feqiaal 
pledge— ^1 am no amflin. _ ^ , ^ r; 

($fford. {with :gf eat emotion^ If to; ftrjkp at the 
heart of ' your friend, raOre deeply than ih|Lf |:^r 
rnftrutiieitt \ti yqur- hand' ^ could <Jp, Wfec^.^ 
aflfaflin, you have been one already* '' ' "-: 

LordpiifvUle. Tliki \p6% that toqe, ^ow |1kc 
to innocence > Had be not avow'd fuch.ftbomlnabte 
praftices^ — ' — r. • -* 

Qiffiord. I avow them again: I have rival^^ jou 
In the love of theSvoman yo\^ adorc^-hcra^ejft^pns 
are rivetted to me. I have renfioved h,^r from yQiir 
iight; fecored her from ybut recovery— ^-^ '. 

L^^i&^wiVfe^Danfinatibri f : y' . 

Clifford A have done It tp;faveung\iardfd beauty | 
•Jto favc unprote£led innocence ^ to favc a lifter* 

LtfrdGajrOiile. Afifterl \. ; ' - 

Clifford. {JVitb exulfaiion.y Vengeance ! ' Ampl<% 
final verigeatice ! (apau/ey It is acc6mplifti!'d— * 
over him*— tod over myfelf— rny viftory i$ conif 
pleat. ' 

Jaord Gayvilk. Where (hall I hide my ihamc ! 

CUford. We'll Ihaxe it, and forget it hcre^ 



XordGaj/vill^, Why ^id you keep the i'ecrct from 

€lifford. I knew k not ipyfelf, till the ftrangc 
concurrence of circumftance?, to which ypu were 
in pare Vitnefs a few -hours fince, brought it to 
}ight. I m^^nt: to impart to you the difcovery, 

whcA 
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irbcn my temper took fire — Let ju» bury. our vnti^ 
tual errors in the thought^ that we now for lift arc 
ifiends; 

Lord G^yvitle. Brothers, Clifford — ^Let us inter- 
change that title and doubly, doubly ratify it* 
Unite me ta your charmiog filler ; accept the band 
of Lady Emilv in return— her heart I have difcover'd 
to be yours— Well leave th^ world to the fordid and 
the tallelefs; let an Alfcrip, or, a Sir Clement 
Flintj .wander after the fantom of happinefs, w6 
ihall find her real retreat, and hold her by the 
bonds (he cov;et«, virtue, love and fricndftiip. .. 

Cliffcrd. Not a word more, my lord j the bars 
9gaihft your prppcfal are infuperable. 

Lord GayvUle. What bars ? . 

Cliford. Honour ! propriety--*aod pride* 

Lord Gayville. Pride, Clifford?, 
.' Cliffords >Ye^ my Lord; Harriet Clifford, (hair 
lkOX,fieal the band of a prince ; nor will I-^thcf 
doating on Lady Emily, with a paffion like your 
pwn^ bea^ the idea of a clandeftine union in a 
family, to whom I am bound by obligation and 
tru(l» Indeed, my lord, without Sir Clement'^ 
f^nfeilt) you mufi: think ~no imart of my Mer* 

LotdQ^villo. Stern Stoic, but I will^ andirtff 
clandeilinely ; TH inftantly to Sir Clements 

Clifford. Eto not be ra(h— -Fonune or fomc bctf 
tcf agent, is working in wonders — Meet me pre^ 
fently at your Uncle's; inth^ meanwhile proqiif^ 
pot to ftir in this bufinefs. 
, Lord GayvUle. What hope froTn delay* 

Qiford. Promife— — . - : 

* Jjord GayvUle^ I am in a ftaie to oatch iat flia-» 
^ws — ru try to obey you, 
' Qij^d^ Fareiwf 1 ! ■ ■ - [^ExeunU 

* ?CENE 
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SCENE ai. Mr 0emnfi hoife. 
Enter Mifs4lfcrif in p^eai f^tsy foUowii ty Mts^ 

Mifs A^crip^ I Ml delig|it«d at diis fumflams 
iffom Sir Ciemenc^ JAandkSk ; poor ^fi jekar^i^t^ 
% hope he has praje£bed a reopnciUatioin* 

Mrs. JBla0diJb. Horn I ^i^Joice to fee thok £imk$ 
returned to the face thac waa made for ^thern ! 

M(fs jSfirip^ ^i^u^d^ fiiaadiih ? | dcGii^ ym 
will not infiimtfe it «ver was withoi^ ihem«--r 
Why fore^ you would not have the worl4 iiXttgiQie 
iheitaxiper of an iUixt& of my jda&y w^b to 1;^ 
rufBed by the lofs of n pahry ead^ Jiave beea 
higlily diverted widi whac hits pa&d Sxm begiu*^ 
^in^toend. 

Mrs. Blmi^. Well, if ^good livmour 4ca9 be i^ 
fanak^ fore the cocoefs fm cairy it to muft be tlie 
sexample. 

M^s A^lcrip. I dc&fe it m^ iae made |:«i«W0 i« 
att coinpiueat chat I hwe d^M iiQchM^ but laugl^ 
ipp^oay, It is true too. 

Mr^. MUmdi/lK My dear ^leatgc^ ^ what ow* 
iequence is the truth, when you are ^charging i»€ 
with the eatiQiuoii of ybur defires. 

Mfs Jlfcrip. Cou)4 9oy thing be mote divert- 
ing than my Lord's iutriguiiig wsidi my chamber* 
m^ii before marr^age^ that muft be your ^e. 

Mrs^Bhndifi>. Excellent 1 

Mfs Jlfcrip. The^efign was in rule, and found- 
led upon the beft precedents-^^oly the tin^e, in the 
news^pap^ .phrafe, was premature, he! he! hei 

Mrs. Blandijb. He;! ^1 he! 

Mfs Alfcrip. And tlieaxfaeatraof ite moppet — 
Could any tbin^ be more ridiculous ? 
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Mrs. Slanii/h. The rivaUhip you inean«^Riv«If 
Mifs Alfcrip--Hc ! he ! he ! [Half laugh. 

Mifs jUfcrip* Yes, but when you take t^s tone 
in public, laugh a little louder. 

Mrs. Blandijh. Rival, Mifs Alfcrip, ha ! ha ! ha ! . 

Both. Ha ! ha ! ha 1 ha I ha ! ha I 

Mrs. Blandijh. (wiping her eyes as not quite reco^ 
n^eredfrom her laugh.) For mirth's fake, what is 
become of the rival? ■ ■ ■ Who will you 
chufe (he (ball have run away with ? 

Mifs Alfcrip. Leave it in doubt as it is ; fixing 
eircumftances confines the coriofity to one ftory 
which may be difproved; uncertainty leaves ?t 
open to ^n hundred, and makes them all probable; 
But I hear fome of the company upon the ftairs : 
Now, Blandifh — ^You fliall be wicnefs to the tern* 
per and dignity, with which a woman of my con^ 
lequence can difcard a quality courtfliip that of- 
fends her*— Having fufficiently mortified the Un- 
eleand Nephew^ with a triumphant raillery all cny 
own, I (hall requeft Lady Emily to fet the Paphian 
mimp upon the family difappointment, and leave 
them together to the exercife of the patience that 
ufually attends the lofsof a hundred thoufand 
pounds, 

Mrs* Blandijh. Sweet tempered foul ! 

» 
* Enter Sir Clement FUnt. 

Sir Clement. Mifs 'Alfcrip, your- 


[4s bi's beginning to Jay your humble fervant^ 

Enter Blandifi) out of kreaib. 

^Blandijh. The duel's over, and the combatants 
in ' whole'' Ikins— Never ra'O fo faft fince I was 
born — T-^ 

Sit 



k 


i L 


THE HElvRE S5. 99 

Sir CkmenU -*Ta be too lafe by fomc mi- 
fiutes in your intelligence. .1 knovT you feel che^ 
difappoiittmenc from the fincece ^e^on you 
bear all parties. 

MfsAlfcrip. Dud I — Pray let us hear the pair* 
ticulars — ^As there is no mifchief I fliall not faint. 

Sir Ckmenu I guefs it has been of the con^moa 
place kind*-— Hats over thebrows— glum fileocer^ 
thruft — parry— oand rtpofte^^ Explain^ and ihake 
hands : Your man of honour never fets his friend 
right, till he has exchai^d a (hot— ^r a thruft i 
Oh, a little efleQce of ileel or gunpowder, is a 
morning whet to the temper : It carries ofiT alF 
qualms, and leaves the digeftion free for any 
thing that is prefented to it* 

MfsAlfcrip. Dear, how fortunate! Conlidering 
the pills fome folks have to fwallow. . 

Sir Clement. Blandifb^ fee if thedoor of ClifFord'i 
room is yet unlocked^ tbore is a perfon wichiA 
you little expeft to find> and that it may be pro<« 

rsr for this lady^ and me to interrogate together.^*^ 
don't know what to call her— Inexfdicability ia 
petticoats. (Tie door opens) and > 

Enter Lady Emify. 

Blandifh^ Lady Emily ! 

Sir Clement. Inexpticablei with a vengeance. 

MfsMfcrip. (afde) Lady Emily, (hut up ia 
Cli fiord's apartment! Beyond my expedatioo^ 
indeed. [JVitb a malicious (Hr. 

ILady EMy fehns pleafid.} 

Sir Clement, (dryly) Lady Emily I |e;now ^ou 
Were always cautious whom you vifited, apd never 
gave a better proof of your difcernmentf. 

N 2 La^ 
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Lady^ Bmtly.. Jfevei^--oh t mf pdor Alar untfe 
you little think what i»^ goiYtg t!a tmlatt: yo«* 

Sir Cleintnt. Not a cKfeppof ncmenf Iti i&ft^ I 
hope. 

i^ Emiff^. No^ bvrr in fomethmg much 
nearer jrour hcart^-^yowr fyftcm is fhreamt'd mkh 
a'Wo#^ that I think, and from my fouf I hope,, 
it never will recover i^ n^^ould yciii gucft rft«ft rtic 
fagjfcious oblhiraftioDS of yotir wh»lc life are upoin 
tilie pdint of beings cxTiifotmd^d by the produce 
tion* " ■ ■■ 

Sir Clement. Of what ? 

Lady" EmiJy, A /wxnrn jof ingenuoirt d4fcfc^ 
tion, and a nTati of utraflfefted intregrity. 

Sir tSensent. Hah f • 

Mrs. Blan£fi. What can fee mean? 

Mifi Alftrip. Nothing good — Ac look^ f^ 
pkafant; " . 

Lady Eml^. Come forth ^ my injor*d frknd.^ 
Otir ^erf&hal aeq^iaifFfance has betfn ftoirt^ b«i6 
croT hearts- were ihtiMaee ftotn the firft fi^ir (fn^ 
feniing bif} Youir prift^neTy Sir, i» VHA Haitioc 
CtiSbfdr 

Sir ClemenU Oiffbrd's fifter r 

Mfs /lljirip. What^ the run-away Alton, turned^ 
into a fprig of quality. 

Lady Emily, {dijdainfully'u MJ^Alfcrip.J The 
fiumbfe tlepebdairt of Alfcrip's heufe — The wan- 
ton-^he paragoft of fraud — the only female that 
tM equal Cliabrd "{tauMingfy ttt Sir Qmen^ She 
is fnfdeerf f (tt?/7)& ehipbq/b and aff^m) 

Blandifh. (jifide) Oh, roc the fource of the 
family fondneis — I fee 1. have no card left in my 
favcur — but the Heirefs. {Gaet H her and payi 
court.) {During this converfutionj ajide. Lady 

Emily 
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Smify fimm enuufis^ng Mfs (Xffprd^-^Sir Clemm 
' tm^gy ami iy^ fifrm examning her.) 

tion !" 

&iter Clifford {md runsfo bii0er.y 

... • , . 

Qifford^ My dcareft Harriot I the joy | pur- 
pafed in prefentiog you hprt^is anticip^ced^ but, 
Kny bkimelefs fugitive I relate the tsde of your 
diftrefies^ and my pride tn you will not be, a wpn«« 
dcr. 
^: MJi Gifford. They haye..bfe» (hart— and are 
overfi^aid by y^ur indulgences Infulted by th^ fami* 
}y I liv'd with V made more wretched by adetefted 
purfuit which my uncle's violence enfprc'd^ and 
confident of your being rectncncd, I fled to Lon^ 
don for an afyium. 

Sir Clement. Which has been admirably chpfen 

CRffordw Sis^ I really think £b« ]Lady Emily^ 
l^nerofiiyy your juftice, and my fiber's honour 
make it facfed« (fFhile Clij^rd h fpfaJ^^j 

Enter Lord GayviUe. (Jli^ts at feeing Mifs Clifford,} 

£r Qmtnt. {pereeiving Lard Gaulle ) And 
peculiarly fecure againfl the vifiis q( this ^tefiid 
purfuen 

Jjord GaywUe. (with rapture} Her perfecutor 
and her convert. Her vjrtues which no humility 
could conceal,, and every trial made m6re refplen- 
dant^ difcover'dy difgraced, and reclaimed a Uber* 
tine* 

Mfi CUffisrd. How am I diftrcfs'd'^what 
oughi I to afldjwer ? 

Lord Gayvilfs^ ^ Impxffkd fen timent upon de- 
£re> gave honour to paflion^ arid drew from my 

foul 
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foul a vow, which heaven chaftife me when I ^{c^ 
late^ to obtain her )>y a legal, facred claun, M* 
rosounce fortune, family and frieiuls^ and become 
a felf-devoted putcaftof the world. 

Mtfs Clifford. Oh I brother, incerpofe« 

Sir Clements My Lord, your fortune, family, 
and friends are much oblig'd to you. Your part 
is perftd — Mr. Clifford you are call'd upon- 
Mifs, in ftrift propriety, throws the bufinefs upon 
her relations — Cocne finilh the comedy ; join one 
of her hands to the gallants, while^ with the other^ 
(he covers her bluflies~and he in rapture delivers 
the iTioraU All for Love, or, the World well LolU 
{Mifs Clifford fiill appears agitated.) 

Clifford. Be patient, my Harriot^ this is the 
fchool for prejudice, and the lefTon of its fhame 
is near. 

Mifs jUfiripm I vow thefe lingular circumftan- 
ces give me quite a confufion of pleafure. The 
aftonifhing good fortune of my late Protegee in 
finding fo impallion'd a friendfliip in her brother's 
bed-chamber j the captivating eloquence of Ijord 
Gayville in winding up an cclairciffemcnt which 
1 admire — not for the firft time — to day — and the 
fupeylative joy. Sir Clement muftfeel at an union, 
founded upon the purity of the paffions, are fub* 
jedts of fuch different congratulation, that I hardly 
koow where to begin. 

Lad^ Emily, (afide) Charming ! — her infolencc 
will juftify what fo ftldom .occurs to one — a 
fevcre retort without a poflible fenfe of com* 
punftion. 

Mifs Alfcrip. But in point of fortune — don't 
imagine. Sir Clement, I wou'd infinuate that the 
Lady is deftitute — oh Lord, far from it. Her 

mufical 
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mufkral talents are a portion — I can't fay I have 
yet leen a countefs open a concert for her own 
benefit ; but tliere can be no reafon why a woman 
of the firft quality ftiould not be direftrcfs of the 
Opera — Indeed, after all that Has happened, it is 
the beft chance I fee for a good adminiftration 
. there. 

AJfcrip and Rightly (with out.) 

Jlfcrip. Why ftop a moment-*-Mr. Rightly ; 
*Death after chafing you all over the town, don't 
be fo impatient the inftant I overtake you^ 

Sir Clemnt. What have we here— the lawyers 
in difpute ? 

Mfirip {entering.) You have not heard my kit 
word yet. 

Rightly {entering.) You have heard mine. Sir. 

Alfcrip {whifpering.^ rU make the five thoufand 
1 offered, ten. 

Rightly. Millions wou'd not bribe me — (cdmh^ 
farward.) When I detcft wrong, and vindicate the 
fufferer, I feel the fpirit of the Law of England, 
and the pride of a praftitioner. 

Jlfcrip. Lucifer confound fiich pradices. (Ifi 
this part 4ff the fcene^ Sir Clement, Lord Gayvilk^ 
Laify Emily, Qiffordj and Mifs Clifford, form one 
groupe.) 

{Rightly opens a deed^ and points out a part of it to 

Sir Clement.) 

iMr. and Mifs Alfcrip earfy on the following 
fpeecbes on the Jide at which Alfcrip has entered. 
And Mr. and Mrs. Blandifh are farther hack ob- 
fervitfg.) 

Alfcrip. Thatcurfcdl curfedflaw. 

Mifs 


%e^ THE HEIRESS. 

Mfs jUfcrip. Flaw ! who has dared to talk of 
one ? not in my reputation. Sir i 

Alfcrip^ N09 but in mj eftate, which is a 
damn'd deal worfe* 

Mifs Jlfcrip. How 1 what ?— when ! — where ? 
The eftacc that was to be fettled upon me ? 

Alfirip. Yes, but that me^ au*n'd topfy turvcr 
— — when*»*^ broke into my room this morning, 
and the devil followed to fly away with all my 

faculties at onc e ■ - I am ruin'd Let us fee 

what you will fetde upon your poor father. 

Afifs 4lfcrrp. I fettle upon^^ ? 

Mrs. Blsndift). This is an embarraffing acci- 
dent. 

Mifs Jlfcrip. Tes, and a pretty help you are, 
with a drop ehio like a frontifpiece to the lameo* 
Cations. 

Rightly (coming ftrward with Sir dement,) I 
fiated this with ibme doubt this morning, but 
now my credit as a lawyer upon the iffuc.-^tThc 
Heirefs falls fhort of the terms in your tre^ ^ 
two thoufand pounds a year — which this deed, 
lately and providentiaUy difco^er'd, entails upon 
the heirs of Sir William Charlton, and con* 
tequently, in right of his mother^ upon this 
gentleman* 

Lacfy Emily. How ! 

Lord Gayville. Happy difappointmeot. 

Sir Clement (afide.) Two thoufand a year to 
Clifford ! It's pity for the parade of difintercfted- 
nefs, that he open'd his defigns upon Emily> be* 
for^ he knew his pretenfions. 

JLaJy Emily {afide.) Now, if there were twenty 
ceilings, and as many floors, could not I find % 
t^t to fettle my (iily looks upon* 

Sir 
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(Sir Qement obferves her with bis ufualjhynefs.^ 

(Xben turning towardsAlfcrip) Palm a falfe title upon 
ku? \ Ihou'd have thought the attempt beyond 
the colleftive affurance ot Wcftminfter-hall — and 
he takes the lois as much to heart as if he bought 
the eftate with his own money. 

Mfcrip (with hejiidtion.) Sir Clement — what 
think yoif— of an amicable adjuftment of all thefc 
bufineiles ? 

Sir Ckment [ironically.) Nothing can ht more 
teafonableA. The value of Mifs Alfcrip's amiable 
difpofition^ placed again ft the abatement of her 
fortune, is z matter of the mod: eafy computa«- 
tion ; and to decide the portion, Mr. Clifford 
ought to relinquilh of his acquifition — Lady 
Emily — will yoil be a fcferce ? 

Lady Emily (afide.) Yes, the Lynx has me — X 
thought I Should not cfcape — (to him.) No, Sir ; 
my poor abilities only extend to an amicable en- 
deavour here, (to Mifs Alfcrip) And really, Mifs 
AJicrip, I fee no reafon for your being difpirit- 
cd, there may be manv ready made titles at 
market, within the reach of your purfe. Or, 
ivhy Ihould not a woman of your confequence 
originate her own fplendour ? there's an old ad- 
mirer of mine He wou'd make a very pretty 

lord — and indeed, wou'd contribute fomething 
on his own part to eafe the purchafe — The Blaii- 
dilh family is well with all adminiftrations, and 
a new coronet is always as big again as an old 
one. I don't fee how you cou'd lay out part of 
your independency to more advantage. 

BlandiJJo \ajide.) Yes, but fince flaws are in 
falhion, I ftiall look a little into things before I 
agree to the bargain. 

Lady 
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Lady Emify. And if you replace tbb part of 
your family, (poitUing u Mijs Clifford) \ff miJc* 
ing an humble compaivion of your old-. gentle- 
man, 1 prQ|:eft,. I do noc fire any great alteration 
in your aflPairs. 

Mifs Alfcrip {afide,) V\\ die before Til difcovcr 
my vexation— and ytty^Mf crying) no title— no 
place. \ 

Lady Emily ^ Depend upon it, Mi& AJfcrip, 
your place will be found exadly where it ought 
to be. The public eye in this country is never 

long deceiv'd Believe me — and chcfiihclv 

fcurity—— Title may bring forw.ard merits, . but 
it alfo places our ckfcds in ^ horrid relief. - > . 

Mtfs Clifford. You fcem. .to expeft fomcthing 
from me, Mil's Alfcrip—rBe in no pain for any 
thing that has.pals'd between us— My pity^haa 
entirely overjx)vvcr*d ttxy refentment, . . j 

Alfcrip* MoUy, the. Iboner we get put of xourc 
the better— ^we h^ye damnably the worftof this 
caufe, lb come along. Molly (^taking: her finder jh^ 
arm) — and-f^rewel to Btrrkley^fquare. Whowet 
wants Alfcrip's houfe, will find it in the.neigh^ 
bourhoqd of Furnivars-Ion, with th^ nchM title 
of Scrivener, in capitals — Blank bonds ac tha 
windows, and .a birafs knocker at. the dtoor 
{pulling ber^^ Come along Molly. .♦ 

Mifs Alfcrip.- (.half cfying) (qfide) Ob'l the 
barbarous. metan:v>rphofis—-but his flu/l:.rums.fot^ 
week, willi'e^Vi; m[y. temper, as a regimen. I wiU 
then take, the Qiaaagemcnt. of my affairs. intamjE 
own hand^j-and bre^k troiix my cloud anew : .and 
} ou Ihall find (to the company) there arc thore/mrith* 
cur a coronet, that can- be.as.faucy,. and as liAidi 
and flop the way in all pubiic places as well as the 
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bcft of yoo.' (hsdfy Emily laugbf) Yes, Madam, 
and'Wichbut borrawHjg yoar LadylhJf/s airs. 

..A^crip^ (pulUfi^ bsr.) Comfc rfong, MoUy. 
Mtfi^MJirip. Obydu h^vc been a jdwel of a fa- 
then (The c^mpatry Jauji^b.) • "- 

': H - fE^emrMnandM/s^lfcrip. 

*"' -^'(Mi\''akd Mrs, Bidndifirflay behind-) 

Blandijh^ (afide) What a curled turn things 
iwve iak«iV' My fchemes evaporate like inflam* 
mable air, and down drops p6or adventurer. 
'^'Lady EMiiy. Mrs. Blandilhj fure you do not 
leiive^yoor friend, Mlfs Alfcrip, indilVrfefsl? 

A^s. mandifo. We'll not difturb the afhcs of 
l?he dead — ^nay fweet Lady EmiJy — 

X BlanSfiK Ndneofyoufflourifhes, my dear filler 
-^'-chey already think ydu a walking dedication— 
WJien'We%cin't€fcape afituation> the only way is 
to brave it— So let them tc}) us we are fycophants 
— be it fo-i— dieo we are thbbeft frichdV'fociety has. 
Flattery is the diet of good humour, and not one 
of you cat! live without itj aad when you quarrel 
witfi the family of BUndift, you feave rcfin*d 
cookery to-be fed upon fcraps, by a poor cou&i, 
ot 4 tod captain -— — {taking his fijkr u»der bis 

« Mrs. BUmdiJh. (as Jhe got i off) Oh the two 
ch-arming pair. [Exit ttnib Blmdifly. 

Lord' Gayvitk. Precious groupe, fare ye well 
(to Sir dement.^ And- now, Sir, whatever may 
be your decerminAtions' towards me-— here are 
pretenfiocH yoy may patronise without breach of 
iiifcretifm« The eftate w^htch devolves to my 
friehd — ^ 
Rigbtiy. To prevent errors^ is ii«( his to be* 

^ow* 

O * Sir 
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5!t Ckmtnt. What now— mote flaws ? 

Rightly., The cflatfe wa$ hb beyond the reach . 
ofcontrovcrfy : but before he was truly fure of it, 
on his wafy to Hyde-Part did this fpetodthrift, by 
a ftroke of his pen, diveft himfelf of every flril- 
ling---Herc^is the Covenant by whkh -he bind^ 
himfdf to execute proper conveyanecs as foon a$ 
the neceiflary forms can be gone through. 

Ldtd QofvHle. An4 in ' ravour of i^^p^i is thi$ 
difperateaa? 

' Right fy. Of a'moft d2^ng;erous fediiccr-*-a little 
iTiercendry> that when flie gets hold of the hearty 
dbei HOC leave an atom of ft our own, ^ - ' 

M. HbWl 
''-' Rightly: (wUhfeeBftg.) And there (hie ftands ; 
(pofnting to Mifi CUffhrdy w^th a look and an cmo-. 
tiofj that wou* d condemn her before any court iq 
the univerfe. 

La(fy Em^y. • Glorious^-'-inatchlefs Clifibrd ! 

Mfs Piifmrd. Brdtfier, this muft not be, 

Clifford. Your pardon, my dear Harriet, it is 
donb/ Sif^Gfement, rhy fiftef^s fortune-is. ffill far 
ftiort of what ytni cxpcfted with MifeAlfcrip; for 
that deficiency, I bavd only to o0cr the virtues. 
Lord Gayyille has proved, iand the aflfeftibn Ihe 
found it feififer to pontfol tbatf to conecal. If you 
will- receive lier, thus circumftapced, into your 
fan^ily; fnirie has been an acqhifitidn indeed. 
* Llidy^ Entity," [^Coming up to Sir ClmentJli Now> 
Sif> Whore's fufpiciph ! Where is now the ruling 
prinxirple fhtt governs mankind ! Thro* what per- 
fpeAive, by what trial,, will you find felfrintere^ 
here ? What^ not one pithy word to naock my 
credulity !^— Alas ! poorYpf ick-*quit^ chop-fallent 
V-Forgtve me. Sir, I own I am agiwlM to ex- 
travagance — ^you ihdught mp difcopcpfted at the 

- ^ • ^ m 
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firft dif<;ovcrjr;> l^.dj^igh^ed at tW laft, theft's 

a problem in nvjr.djfpoAtipQ worthy your folving. 

. ; Sir C^n^infi* [^W^ 4^^ kpnfrofaundJ^thougbtfttif^ 

J4r,iS,igbidy>.fwQur.^^^^ ch^t paper in your 

•R^^v^ir/CJiffprd'sepga [Gives^ 

What do vov^ mean* SU? >; , .• ^ . 

Sir Qm^nt^^^Xo-Qt^^oAx^^ and pay 

f he equivalent to Gay yille, or if CUflTQ^d will have 
his.own way and become a begj^r by renewing it, 
|Q make an, heirefs of my own for his reparation—* 
0nd there ^<? ftand* [pointing tq hady%tnily\ With 
fenfibility and vivacity fo uncommonly blended, 
that.thejf^exicraift benevoieaQf: where ever it exifts, 
and create, it; where . ij; never w^s before — Your 
point i^ carried — You m^y both t^, upon your 
knees, for the confent of ladies. 

Lord 'Ga^vilk, [/^ Mfi CUfford.'] Jn this happy 
moment, l^t my errors. be, forgot^ sjnd my love 
alone repiember*d. 

'Mifs Cliffor4^.. With ^ thefe ,.{anftions for my 
.aV9wal-^I will not deny that I faw and felt the 
finceritj: pfypur attachment, from the time it wa$ 
^ capable pf. being jrpftrainjed by. refp(?ijtv 

Clifford. Word? are wanting, X^ady^fimily — ~ 

La^EnUly. I wiih th^y niajy with all my heart, 
but it is generally remarked that wanting words, is 
tl]fe 'beginning, pf a florid fet fpeech-r-To be feri- 
ou?, Cliffbrd--^WiC wa^nt by t, little, expUi>ation on 
(either fi^de— Sir Clement^ will tell you «^ow long 
w^ have conyerfed by our adions. \jG(/i/es her hana] 
Kf y dear Uncle, .hovy a fnjilc b€Corne$> you in its 
natural mcaoing. ^ .? . 

^ir CkmnP^, If yo^ J^ink^ me a convert, you arc 
miftakenrJ h4vc pv?r kicfciftd ^//. ;o be the pre. 
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dominant principle of the human mind — ^My heart 
at this inftant confirms the doftrine — ^There's my 
problem for yours, my dear Emily, .and may all 
who hear me agree in this folution — to reward the 
defervin^, and make thofe we Jove happy, is fctf- 
intcreft ih the extreme, , ^ 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mifs F a r r bn*^ ^^ > 


I * 1 (^ -". ' 


HE Comic Mirie, who here erefts her ffirine^ 
To court your offerings, and accepts of mine. 
Sends me to ftate an anxious author's plea. 
And wait with humble hope this Court's decree, 
fiy no Prerogative will (he decide. 
She vows, an Engliih Jury is her pride. 
Then for our Hcirefs — forced from finer air. 
That lately fan'd her plumes in Berkeley- fquare; 
Will Ihe be belplifs in h^ new refort. 
And' find no friends — about the inns of court ? 
Sages be candid — tho' you hate a knave. 
Sure, for example^ you^U a Rightly fave. 
Be kind for once ye clerks — ye fportive firs 
Who haunt our Theatres in boots and fpurs. 
So may you fafcly prefs your nightly hobby. 
Run the whole ring — and end it in the lobby. 
Lovers of truths be kind ; and own that here 
That love is (Irain'd as far as it will bear. 
Poets may write — Pinlofophers may dream- 
But would the world bear truth in the extreme ? 
What, not one Blandiih left behind ! not one ! 
Koets are mute, and Painters aU undone : 
Where are thofe charms that Nature's term furvive. 
The maiden bloom that glows 2lX. forty -five? 
Truth takes the pencil — wrinkleS'—freckles-'-fquinty 
The whole's transformed, — the very devirs in'r. 


C Hi ] 

DimpUs turn fcars^ the ftnile beeomes a fcowl t. 
The half the ivy-bufli, the face the owL 

But ihall an author mock the ftatt^'rcr's pow'r ? 
Oh might you all be Blandijbes this hour ! 
Then would the candid jurors of the Pit, 
Grant their mild paffpoit to the reahns of Wit % 
Then would I mount the car where oft I ride^ 
And place the favoured culprit by my fide« 

To aid our flight— one faihionable hint- 
See my authority — a Morning Print— 
** We learn'* — obferve it Ladies — ** France's Quecfl 
" Loves^ like our own, a heart-dirc^ed fccne ; 
^' And while each thought ihe weighs, each beauty 

fcans, 
•^ Breaks, in one night's applaufc, a fcore of fans !** 

• [^Beating her fan againfi her band^ 
Adopt the mode, ye Belles— fo end my prattle^ 
And Ihew how you'll outdo a' Bourbon rattle. 
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PREFACE. 


SI N C E it is the fate of dramatic works 
to undergo a much more fevere fcrutiny 
than any other of the efforts of the mind; 
authors, in this predicament, arejuftifiablein 
taking every opportunity of fpeaking in their 
own behalf, and the egotifm fhould be, and 
is, by the candid, readily forgiven them. The 
applaufes beftowed upon Duplicity, in the 
Theatre, have equalled my fondefl hopes; 
and felf-love itfelf cannot accufe the auditors 
of ingratitude, or want of penetratioii. But 
though there are fcenes happy enough to have 
given univerfal fatisfa6tion, there are others 
that have been called vulgarities, damned fluff, 
and by other concife and fummary epithets, 
which nien accuftomed to decide without 
deigning to reafon, have invented and appro- 
priated to their own proper ufe. ^ I do not 
mean to ajffirm there is no truth in thefe re- 
marks : I am, perhaps, the perfon leaft qua- 
lified of any to pronounce, with fafety, on the 
merits or demerits of the work. Fathers, who 
are the moil free from prejudice, cannot fee 
.... a thofe 
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thofe defefts in their offspring, which arc 
obvious to others. In the rapidity of compo- 
fition, blemiihes are fuffered toefcape, through 
> a laudable attention to things of greater im- 
portance ; and, like an ugly face, prefently 
become too familiar to be difgufting. It is, 
for this reafon, dangerous to commit any 
thing to paper, which the judgment, at the 
iirft perception, condemns. A work of any 
confequence is read and reconfidered fo re- 
peatedly, that the ideas at laft lofe both 
novelty and force, and the writer is difgufted 
to find thofe things, which, when firft con- 
ceived, gave him fo much pleafure, become 
vapid, and aflume the appearance of common 
place. For thefe reafons, I fay, it would be 
arrogant in me to fpeak decidedly ; I can only 
alledge what were my original motives for 
writing as I have done. 

The Engliih Comic Drama has long been 
renowned for humour; and when, about 
fourteen years ago, the French Comedie Lar-- 
moyante^ or, as we call it. Sentimental 
Comedy, was introduced, the complaint was, 
that we had loft all the fpirit of our old 
writers, and were dwindled into mere tranf- 
lators. The town was in this temper when 
Dr, Goldfmith's Comedy of She Stoops 
TO CoNQjJER was produccd, in which, 
humour, alone, feems to be the chief intention 
of the Author, and which gave a fatal blow to 
mere fentimental dialogue. The fucccfs of this 
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piece rouzed. later writers from the fbft flum- 
bcrs of the heart, and wit and humour be-- 
came commodities in great requeft. The road 
to fame, though diffitrult, was obvious ; and 
it would have been unpardonable for a young 
traveller, at his firft out-fet, fo far to havo 
miftaken, as not to have attempted it. The 
difficulties and dangers have indreafed, how- 
ever,, in a vaft proportion. I need only men- 
tion the School for Scandal; and every 
difcerning critic will immediately recoiled 
how, and why. 

In the Comedy of Duplicity, the 'fquire 
and his fifter are characters that, in their own 
nature, cannot admit of delicate ftrokes; 
and, if I have erred, it is not, I believe, 
fo much in the colouring, as in the choice of 
my fubjedt. An Author in his firft attempt, 
is feldom imprejfled with that awe for the 
Public which is requifite, but ventures mafiy 
things, that, perhaps, have their excellencies 
in reading, but that appear rude, abrupt, or 
indelicate, when pronounced before a large 
aflembly. Were the humour of Smollet, 
v^^hich never fails to excite laughter in the 
clofet, fpoken upon the ftage, it would fre- 
quently excite univerfal difguft. Characters 
of broad humour are become peculiarly ha- 
zardous, becaufe they are become far lefs fre-i 
quent. A fenfe of propriety fpreads in pro- 
portion as people read, and reading is an 
infallible confequence of riches. This pro- 
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duces delicate fenfations in thofe who have 
acquired fuch a ftrid: fenfe of propriety, and 
they are offended when they fee things repre- 
fented on the ftage which, they fuppofe, do not 
cxift in real life ; though there are a thoufand 
living charad:ers, a thoufand incidents at 
which, if exhibited, an audience would revolt, 
merely on the fcore of improbability. 

Whatever the execution may have been, 
the intention of this Comedy is of a far nobler 
nature than the mere incitement of rifibility : 
the vice it pretends to corre6t is become truly 
enormous ; and I would rather have the merit 
of driving one man from the gaming-table, 
than of making a whole theatre merry. 

I have, likewife, been accufed by fome of 
imitation, and wrant of originality. It is faid, 
I have ftolen an incident from one piece, and 
a character from another, and that it is evi*. 
dently ,the play of a player. This laft re- 
mark, I believe, would never have been made, 
had I not been known to be a player. The 
accufations, which have the greatcft appear- 
ance of truth, are, that Le Dissipateur 
of Monfieur Deftouches, and the Tragedy of 
The Gamester, have furniflied the great 
outlines of the plot. To thefe I anfwer> 
that, were it fo, I would make no fcruple of 
avowing it, becaufe I fhould not think my- 
felf degraded by the avowal 5' but I declare 
the plot was finifhed, and almoft the comedy, 

before 
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before I ever read Le Dissipateur: and 
if I have pillaged the Gamester, it was 
from latent ideas, of which I am unconfcious; 
for I have neither read, nor feen the Games-*- 
TER for m^y years. A parallel circumftancc 
to that of Sir Harry lofing his fifter's fortune^ 
is found, I am told, in the Gamester ; but 
this incident was added to Duplicity lince 
it was firft written, by the advice of a friend, 
to give a ftrength to the denoument. But 
there is a ftory told in the life of Beau Naih^ 
which, had thefe critics known, tvould have 
immediately pointed out the place whence, 
they might have fwoVn, without the leaft 
fufpicion of perjury, I had ftolen my plot; 
and yet, had they fworn, they would have 
been perjured, for I never read that ftory till 
I had written my Play, and then, 1 confefs, I 
was amazed at the fimilarity. 

However, I repeat, had I taken my plot 
from any play or ftory, I fliould have made no 
fcruple to confefs it, becaufe I think it no 
difgrace. The firft of all poets invented 
none of his plots i I fhall never be the fecond, 
and yet I affirm I did invent mine ; that is, 
as far as I myfelf am confcious. The elegant 
Bifhop Hurd, in his difcourfe on Poetical 
Imitation, has the following remark, among 
many others, which is applicable to the pre- 
fent occafion : ** The objefts of imitation, 
** like the materials of human knowledge, 
^* are a common ftock which experience 
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furnifhes to all men ; and it is in the opc-1 
rations of the mind upon them that the 
glory of poetry, as of fcience, confifts. 
Here the genius of the poet hath room to 
*' fhew itfelf, and from hence, alone, is the 
•* praife of originality to be afcertained/* 

The Comedy is now committed to the im- 
partial judgment of the true critic; and I 
have^only to wifh, it may receive as favourable 
a fentence from him, as it has already expe-* 
rienced from the voice of an indulgent Public^ 
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PROLOGUE. 


Written by Mr. NICHOLSON, and fpoken by Mr; 
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RASH was the wight, who firft, in hollowM tree. 
Darings refolv'd. to tempt the treach'rous fea ! 
Hungry the wretch, who, forth from Ihelly cloifler, 
Firil ^ew and fwallow^d down— a living oyfter ! 
But far more rafh and daring is that wight. 
Who, in this poli(h*d age, attempts to write : 
Long may his hunger lafl, who pines for fame. 
Who feeks that hard- earn'd morlel, calPd— a namk ! 
A morfel clos'd within a fcaly guard 
Of critic fhells, obdurate, rough, and hard I 

Well fare the bard, whofe fortitude, fedate. 
Stands, unappall'd, before impending fate ; 
When cat-call-pipers, groaners, whiftlers, grinners, 
A0embled, fit to judge of scribbling sinnhrs! 
What mortal mind can keep its terrors under 
When gods fit arm'd, with awful— wooden thunder ? - ' 
What heart, fb brave, can check its palpitation. 
Before the grave difpenfers of damnation : 
Or who, in danger of fuch mighty evil. 
Would not turn Indian , and adore the devil ? [Bovst* 

Various have been the ftratagems and wiles, 
Difplay'd in prologues, to obtain your fmiles. 
Some make the fl^ge an inn ; and hope to bribe. 
With curious feafl, the turtle-eating tribe ; 
Make vain attempts, in metaphor, to treat, 
^ut metaphor is unfubflantial meat. 
So bold harpooners, if their oars ihould fail, 
Tofs out an empty tub, to amufe the whale. 

Others, more mean, implore, in whining ftyle. 
That tender pity may your hearts beguile; 
pefpeak applaufe, by way of deprecation. 
Ana think that fame is charity's donation. 
So daflard curs provoke the maftifPs bite. 
Then fawn and cringe to fhun th' unequal fight. 

Our author hopes, by honeil means, to gain 
plaudits which merit never aflc'd in vam : , 

Should fuch bleil claim be his, he need not fear. 
He knows your candour ;— Party dwells not here ! 
Patient to your decilion he'll fubmit. 
Nor wifh to bribe the arbiters of wit. 
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SCENE I. 


Sir HARRY PORTLAND'S Houfe. 


Enter CLARA and MELISSA, 


C/^rtf. TT 7 ELL, my dear Melifla, you will 
y y be a happy woman ! 

Meliffa. I have no doubt of it. The attention 
which Mr. Ofborne has fhewn me, was not that 
of a man eager to gain the afFeftion of his mif- 
trefs by humouring her caprices, praifing her 
beauty, and flattering her follies. He is obliging 
and well-bred, but fincerej yet his difapprobation 
is delivered with a delicacy that makes it more 
agreeable than fome people's compliments. 

Clara. If time, inftead of mellowing the ftrokes, 
Ihould wear away this fmooth varnifh, and dif- 
pover a harlh outline, fhould you not be offended 
9t the fcvcrity of his manner, think you ? 

B Melijfa. 
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Melijfd. Believe me, dear Clara, there is no 
danger j for if there be one man on earth more 
capable of making ^ woman happy than another 
it is Mr. Oftorne. 

Clara. It would be herefy in you, my dear, to 
hold any other opinion ; and I have no doubt 
but you will continue orthodox after marriage. 

Melijfa. Yes— I Ihall certainly die in that faith. 

Clara. Your brother. Sir Harry, I believe, is of 
your religion too. 

Melt/fa. Entirely— The friendfbip of Mr. Of- 
borne and my brother is as fmcere as the com- 
mencement of it was remarkable — Have you 
ever heard their ftory ? 

Clara. Never. You know my acquaintance 
with your family is but juft begun j but, I hope, 
you will not think them words of courfe when 
I aflfure you that, fhort as it is, I feel myfelf in- 
terefted in its happinefs. 

Melijfa, Oh! I am fure you are fmcere — I 
know it by fympathy — ^Well then, I'll tell you — 
Harry and Oft)orne happened to be both abroad at 
the fame time. As my brother was going to Italy, 
And pafling through the mountainous part of Sa- 
voy, he came to a hollow way, among the rocks, 
Ibrrounded by trees and caverns. All on a Hid- 
den, at a turning in the road, he beheld OA>orne, 
and his fervants, attacked by fix banditti, and 
iready to fink under tl^eir wounds. 

Clara. Was Sir Harry alone ? {alarmed.) 

Melijfa. He had his governor, two fervants, and 
the poftillion— My brother inftantly leaped from 
his carri^, fnatched up his fword and piftols, 
and flew to the place of aftion. 

Clara. I declare you terrify me ! 
• Melijfa. He was net feen by the combatants, 
and took care to advance fo near, before he 
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£rcd, that he could not fail to do execution-— 
He laid two of the banditti dead; and their com- 
panions, who had difcharged their fire-arms, and 
beheld Sir Harry's people running to. the attack 
^nd levelling their pieces, fled. 

Clara^ Thank you for that, my dear — you haVt 
given me breath. 

Melijfa. The intrepidity with which Sir Harry 
faw Ofborne defend himfelf, and the fortitude 
he difcovered when he was informed, as it was at 
firft believed, that his wounds were mortal, at- 
tached my brother fo powerfully to him, that ie 
relblved not to leave him in the hands of ftrangcrs, 
but anxioufly waited, while he was under cure. 

Clara. This ^ras a noble generofity ! 

Melijfa. It was ; ^and Ofboitie was ib fenfihic 
of it that, though he was going the other way, 
he would return with Sir Harry into Italy 3 a.nd 
their friendfhip has continued ever fince. 

Clara. But is it not ftrange, my dear, that he 
cannot detach his friend, Sir Harry, from tht 

OAMING-TABLE ? 

Melijfa. My brother is infatuated — It is his 
greateft, almofl: his only weaknefs* 

Clara. But the report is, that Mr. O/bome 
takes advantage of this weaknefs ; that, while he 
publicly fatirizes the pradice, he privately bene^ 
fits by his fuperior addrefs; and, in fad, has half 
ruined Sir Harry himsbif. 
. Mdija. The report of malice, my dear* 

Emr Sir HARRY PORTLAND an4 
^ Mr. QSBORNE. 

Sir Harry. Ladies, your obedient— Pray wheA 
did you arrive in town. Madam ? (Xo Clara.) 

B 2 Clara. 


4 rr U P L I C I T Y: 

Clara. Yefterday — But how came you to qurt 
Bath fo fuddenly, Gentlemen ? I underftood you 
intended to ftay another week, and you were gone 
before me. 

Sir Harry. Mr. Ofbome, Madam, was borri- 
hlement ennuye—duW as an alderman at church, or 
a fat lap-dog after dinner — thinking on mar- 
riage, Meliila, and other momentous matters;, 
and fo 

OJborne. Come, come. Sir Harry, this is mighty 
ingenious ; but you were, at leaft, as willing to 
be gone as myfelf— The truth. Madam, is, my 
lioDEST friend, here, heard you were to fet off in 
a day or two 5 and, from that moment, was con- 
tinually giving hints, and afking me how I, as a 
lover, could exift fo long without a fight of my 
iniftrefs; and, in fhort, began, all af once, to 
talk fo fympathetically about abfence and ages, 
that I, wfxo had made the excurfion purely to ob- 
lige him, was, I acknowledge, exceedingly happy 
to find I could oblige him by returning. 

Clara. What fay you to this. Sir Harry ? — 
But, I know your politenefs — you will confefs 
it all to be true, and begin to fay civil things 
upon the fubjeft, that will only put me to the 
trouble of blulhing and curtfying ; fo we'll fup- 
pofe them all if you pleafe — But come, tell me— 
what's the news of the day ? 

Melijfa. News! Oh, that's true — Look here, 
my djcar !— I thought I had fomething to teM 
you — {reads a paragraph in a newfpaper) — " Vc 
*' hear, from very good authority, that a hymeneal 
*^ treaty is concluded between a certain beattti- 
" ful ward, not a mile from St. James's Square, 

and her old guardian j and that the la/y is , 

expefted in town from Bath, every hovr, to 

fign and feal." 

Sir 
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Sir Harry. What fay you to this. Madam ? 

Clara. Say ! I proteft I don't know what to 
fay !-— except that thefe newsmakers are a very 
pleafant, ingenious kind of people, 

Melija. But a'n't you angry ? 

Clara. Angry ! no indeed. I am fure I am 
very much obliged to them, for thinking of nae 
— I fhall be fo ftared at — I'll go into public con- 
tinually, and my guardian fhall go with me. 

Melijfa. But is there any foundation for this 
report, my dear ? 

Clara. Nay, I am fure I can't tell : there may 
.be, for aught I know-—! have fufpefted the mat- 
ter a great while, you muft know, by my guardian's 

fimpering and fqueezing my hand fo often 

then> he is continually talking about Methuse- 
lah, and the Antediluvians, and making fyf- 
tems to convince me how much ftronger, and 

longer lived, /bme men are than others He 

read, the other day, in the Annual Register, 
of a man, at Inverness, who lived to the age of 
one hundred and feventeen ; and he has been talk- 
ing, ever fince, of purchaling a country feat in 
the Highlands. 

Sir Harry. That would be pleafant. 

Clara. Very — Then we Ihould have a flock of 
GOATS, I fuppofe ! 

Sir Harry. Dorastus and Faunia. 

Clara. Oh yes — quite in the Damon and Phi- 
tiDA way. 

OJborne. You are very happy in a lover. Ma* 
dam. 

Clara. Exceedingly-— quite proud of mycon- 
queft — There is no fuch great miracle in bring»- 
ing a young fellow, whofe.paflions are all afloat, 
to die at one's feet — The thing's -fo natural tiiat 
one does it every day-j-^Put to thaw the icy blood 
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of a grave old gentteman, to fee him fimper, 
iigh^ dance minuets, and look ridiculous for 
one— Oh I there is, politively, no flattery equal 
to it. 

Sir Harry. He will make your winter evenings 
in the Highlands quite entertaining, with re- 
lating the wild pranks he committed, and the 
deeds of prowefs he was guilty of in his youth 
— then you will be fo delighted with liftening to 
his raptures, and tailing his panada, and 

Clara. Oh yes — yes, yes — ha, ha — I — I think 
I fee him now, with his venerable bald head, his 
flirivelled face, and his little pug nofe, that looks 
as red and as bright as the beft Dutch fealing- 
wax, rifing from his chair, by the help of his 
crutch-headed (lick, to breathe forth vows of 
love and everlafting fidelity — Ha, ha, ha. 

Melijfa. It's whimfical enough. 

Clara. Yes — Oh, now you talk of whimfical, 
I was accofted by an old gentleman, the night 
before I left Bath, in the rooms, who was 
the drolleft being, and had the moft agreeable 
kind of whimficallity about him, I ever met with 
—I thought he would have made love to me 
— fwore I was an angel, and faid a thoufand 
civil things — quite galant. 

O/bome^ Oh, Madam, the old men are the only 
polite men of this age, 

Clara. Upon my word, I begin to think fb. 

OJborne. The young ones, taught in theipodern 
fchool, hold a rude familiarity to be the firft prin- 
ciple of good breedings 

Clara. Manners, like point ruffles, are now 
moft fafhionable when they are foiled. 

S\c Barry. No, no — they lonly hang the cafier 
fo* being deprived of ftafch*-— But who was 
this oldgentlem^j pray^ Madam i 

4 Clara. 


A C O M E D Y, f 

' Clara. A relation of yoOT*s, SiK 

• Sir Harry. Of mine. Madam ? 

^ Clara. I Ihould fuppofc fo, for he mentioned 

his nephew, Sir Harry Jportknd^ 

Metijfa. Our uncle, Sir Hornet Armftrong.^ 
Sir Harry. It fsf — I found a letter from him, 

when I came to town, in which he informed me, 

be ihould arrive in Bath the very day we left it. 

Enter SERVANT, 

Sir Harry. Who brought this ? 

Servant. It came by the poft, Sir. \Exit Servant. 

{Sir Harry reads the letter^ andfeems/urprized.) 

Clara, I die to be better acquainted with hinj 
— I muft have him in my train of fighing (wains* 

OJborne. You feem aftonifhed, Sir Harry. 

Clara. Some unkind billet from his miftrefs, 
1 fuppofc. 

Sir Harry. No, indeed ^ it is the moft unac- 
countable epiftle I ever received, and from my un- 
accountable uncle too — There, read, read. 

(To OJborne.) 

OJborne. — -{Reads.) " Dear Harry ^You 

•' know, you dog, how your old uncle loves you — 
^* You will fay fo, when you are thoroughly ac- 
quainted with the occafion of this — In brief — I 
met with a young lady at Bath, the moft cxtr^* 
*^ ordinary, take her all together, I ever beheld — 

" She is a nonpareil ! a phoenix t But you will 

*' judge for yourfelf— -She is coming up to town 
'* with her brother ; who, by the bye, is a country 
** booby — but that's no matter — I faw her only 
*' once, and that was in the rooms j but once is 
^' fufficient — They intended coming up to Lon« 
^' don, by way of feeing the town, for they are 

** country 
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country people I find^ though the filler has more 
accompliihmentSj eafe and good-breedings than 
I ever yet faw in the drawing-room — I propofed 
a match to the brother, and he fecmed happy at 
the ofFer — They will arrive nearly as foon as 
this, for they- fet out before it 5 and I fliall fol- 
** low, maugre the gout, as faft as I can, 

. . Hornet Armstrong, 

** P. S. I forgot to mention, their name is 
TurnbuU." 

TuRNBULL ! why, what, in the devil's name, 
is Sir Hornet mad ! 

. Sir Harry. In one of his right antient whims, I 
fuppofe — Sir Hornet has had many fuch in his 
time. 

Melija. But pray, who is this miraculous lady, 
Mr. Ofborne ? for you feem to know fomething 
of her, 

OJborne. Do you remember. Sir Harry, a gawky 
girl, that ftalked round the rooms, and flared pro- 
digioufly — fhe that was (luck to the lide of a bob- 
wig'd country Tquire ? 

' Clara. Oh ! — what the — the wench with her 
arm5 dangling, her chin projedting, and her 
rnouth open — drefled in the — red ribband, taw- 
dry ftile 5 and that looked as if Ihe were afraid 
of being loft. 

Sir Harry. Yes — or as if fhe durfl not trufl her^ 
felf alone, out of her own parifh, left fomebody 
fliould catch her, put her in a fack, and fend her 
for a prefent to the king of the Cannibals. 

OJborne. The fame — that is the accomplilhed 
Mifs Turnbull. 

Sir Harry, How! 

Ojlorne. That is the eafy, well-bred, drawing-* 
room lady. 

Sir Hany. Is it poflible ? 

Ckra^ 
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" Ctava. Ha, ha, ha> ha, ha, — well— ('a;/Vi& cm 
^^ffiffUd gra'^ity)" — an^^ I don'^t daubt but. fhe 
would m^e a fort 6f a — a — a very good wife 
*— UiiderftaB<fe the arts of brewing, baking, piek^ 
ISng of porky curing of hung beef, darning of 
ftockings, andovher ferancJ&es of houfe^ifery, ia 
perfedion. 

Sir Harry. Oh, no doul)t — Is perfeftly fkilled 
too in the fcience of feeding the pigs. 

Clars. Yes — awd- witt iteikc hcf own an4 her 
hufband's linen, and do all the needles-Work andr 
quiking at home-^'-belieyes in ghofts, and has 
g;ot ihe wandering Prince of Troy, the Babes in the 
Wodd:^ 9Dd the ,entertaining dialogue of Deatl^ 
and the Lady, by heart. 

' ^Q/b9rm^ Siicfc, and fo jfiijumerous, are the wife- 
like properties of Miss Barbara Turjibull. 

Clara.. Tu»/N'BtoLx,> isoo I — Well, that isfuch % 
delightful namei &>n a 9(>uni!ry lady — fo |>aftoral ! 
V GifimTi^. T^e father was one . of .the greatefl: 
gradei:a in the weft of Eng^d; and was fa in<^ 
tenif oa geitciag n^oney, that he bred hia children^ 
in the; moil ftupid ignoranee-^He is lately dead^ 
and the fon^ has. eoiomenced gentleman and 
*iquire, by virtue of tljc ^tiier's induftry, and a' 
pack of foxhounds ; and though he haa icarce 
^nawjedgc^enoug^ of articulate founds to l^old a 
dialogue with his own ,g^efe> yeCrdocai he ef^eem, 
l^imfelf ai d^viKflv flirewd felibw^ and ^ wit-^His 
converfation is vociferous, and patched^up of pro- 
yejrbs, and out-of-the*way ifayings, whidk he 
Strings together, without order, or connedioo ; and 
utters, upon all occafioiis, and in all con^wiiesj,, 
without relpeft to time, place, of perfon. 
r GlaiHh Well, ^elli Sir Harry, I Ihall have to 
wifh you: joy foon^ I fuppofe — but I nriuft be 
gone-^fifi^ yilltf to mait^e jdiis m9rAing--«*tii3ie flies 
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—but agreeable company^ and all that, you 
know— Oh, Sir Harry, you mean to attend the 
Ipring meetings this year, at Newmarket— I am 
told you underftand the turf— I think of fending 
a venture of five hundred by fbmebody — ^But I 
(hall fee you often enough before then — Adieu. 

^Exeunt Clara and Meliffa. 
[Manent Sir Harry and OJbome. 

Sir Harry. Well, what do you think of this 
lady, Oft)ome? 

Ojbome. I think her a very amiable, accom* 
plifhed lady; and one that, under an aflumed 
levity, obfervcs and underftands every diing about 

her. 

Sir Harry. I am entirely of your opinion— If 
I may judge from an acquaintance of fuch ihort 
date, Ihe is the firft woman in the world. 

OJhome. Except one. Sir Hairy. 

Sir Harry. YoUj Ofborne, may make excep- 
tions, if you pleafc — I am not fo captious — She 
has beauty without vanity, virtue without pru- 
dery, fafhion without affedtation, wit without 
malice, gaiety without coquetry, humour— . 

OJbomt. Hold, hold— flop to breathe — How 
was it! ? *Vinegar without acid, fire without heat, 
light without ihade, motion without matter, and 
a likenefs 'vrithout a feature* 
^ S\r Hdrry. ^^ Spite— by the Gods!— proud 
« fpite and burning envy." 

Ojbome. But did you obferve her Newmarket 
hint, Sir Harry ; and the - concealed fignificance 
with which it was delivered ? 

Sir Harry. I did. - 
- Ofborne. Which being faithfully done into 
Engiifh, bears this interpretation:—'^ I Clara 
Forrcfter>" ji beautiful, elegant, fenfible girl, 
: • — w with 
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with a fine fortune, fhould like to take you, 
Harry Portland, with youth, fpirit, and certain 
ct ceteras, but" 

Sir Harry. ** But that I am afraid of indulging 
a partiality for any man, who is fo intolerably ad- 
dided to gaming" — Is not that the conclufion of 
ypur fpcech ? 

OJbarne. Oh fiei No^ no* gaming! — That 
man has a body without a foul, mat nevf^r felt an 
inclination to gaming. 

Sir Harry. Perhaps fo ; but that man has the 
greateftfoul, who can bed refifi: that inclination. 

OJbome. Plhaw ! — Gaming is the efleilce of 
fafliion, and pjtie of your ilrongeft recommend a- 
dons — Clara is a girl of fpirit, and what girl 
that comes under that defcription, would ever 
place her afFeftions on a fneaking, fober, pru^ 
dent fellow — a mechanical fcoundrel, that know$ 
the day of the month^ fips tjsa, keeps a pew iq 
the parifh church, writes memorandums, and 
goes to bed at eleven o'clock— -Poh ! abfurd ! 

Sir Harry. Curfe me, Ofborne,- if I know what 
to make of you— You are a riddle that I cannot 
expound. You have fuch an aukward way of 
praifing ganiing^ that it .always \\a% the appear-' 
ance of fetire. 

OJberne. Satire ! how fo ? Do you think Td 
fatirize myfelf ? Who fports more freely than I 

dQ? 

Sir Harry. Why there's the myftery !-— You arc 
as eager, to the full, as \ am— -If I fet an hun- 
dred on a back hand, you offer a thoufand ; nayi 
ha4 I the fortune of a Nabob, and were to (lake 
it all, yoii would be the firft man to cry covered, 
and be damned mad if any one wanted to ' go a 
guinea — Not becaufe you have not gcnerofity, 
but in the true and inveterate fpirit of gaming. 

C 2 OJbome^ 
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OJhorne. Ccrtainly'--<jamin« !-~ifhy gfimiqg U 
the bed fal volatile fbr the fpleen-^c rouzes dve 

fpirits, agitates the blood, quickens th; pulfe^ 
land puts the whole nenrous fyftem in a contiimal 
vibration — ^No man ev«er yet di^ of an apoplexy^ 
that loved a fcox and dicp. 

Sir Harry. But they have died as fuddenly. 
. Ofiornt. Oh ! ay, ay> but that's a fafhtonable 
^ifeafe, an influenzal that's to make your exi( 
with eclat ; that'^ to go out of the world with a 
good report* 

Sir Harry. Trues — ^true^-^and indeed^ as to a 
few years/ more or lefs, that is^ in reality, a 
niighty infignificant circumftance. 

OJborne. A bagatelle !— *Let us live while wc 
do live, and die when we can't live any longer. 

Sir Harr^. That's my comfortr— that's my comr 
fort-r— Yes — ^yesr— a piftol !- — a piftol is a very cer- 
tain remedy for thp cholic--r-Nobody but a pi-^ 
tiful fcoundrel would go fighing, and whining, 
and teizing Qther people with his grief$ and com- 
plaints.^— When a mail is weary, what flxould he 
do but go to fleep ?. 

OJborne. To be fure-r-Life itfelf is but a dream 
•I— 'Tis only fleeping a little founder. 

Sir Harry. What! live to be pitied Itr-Ha^ 
ha— A decayed gentleman 1 No, no, no-— A wi- 
thered branch— a firelock without a flint-r-An4 
yet— 'heigho I-r-this Clarar— damn itrr-its provok- 
ijjg^— Youthrsi-rbeauty— affabilityrr-flic's a bewitch- 
ing girl! ■ .. 

Ojborne. She is indeed. 

Sir Harry. A lovely giyl ! 

CJborne. Ay-— enough fq to make any man, that 
mighj hope to be in her favour, in love with life, 

oir Harry. Any man, any man— but me— no, 
ncwrUndone^— undone— undonc-i* 

OJbeme^ 
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^OJiefHe. Well but, ferioufly, fince ytou liarfr 
IJach bad fuccefs, why don't you renounce play ? 
; Sir Harry ^ 'Tis too lat€— ,1 have funk eighty 
thpufand-*r^y rejfources alrtiDft all exhaufted^ mjr 
crates all mortgaged (q Jew$ and fcoundrel^^ 
. Ofiorne. All! 

Sir Harry. AlU except the eftate in Kent. 

Osborne* Well then, if ypu cannot content your- 
fclf with your prefent lofs, your beft way will be 
to make another vigorous pufh. 

Sir Harry. That's exaftly what I am determined 
tp do ; and, unlefs the devil poflefles the dice^ I 
tjiink I may expeft, without a miracle, that for- 
tune fliould change hands. 

Osborne. One would think fo,. indeed — Will 
you dine then at my houfe ? There will be the 
Chevalier, the Baron, and the ufual fet- — They 
Jiave engaged to dine with me* — They are fpirited 
fellows, and will play for any fum. 

Sir Harry. I dqn^t know— rSufpicion is a curft 
meannefs; and yet, I cannot help having my 
<ipubts of fome among that company — Nay, had 
you not fo often aflured me you were perfefUy 
^quainted with them all — 

Osborne. Why, I tell you again and again, fo I 
arh — ^I will be anfwerable for their conduft, and 
that's more than I would fay for any other fet of 
gamblers upon earth. 

Sir Harry. Well, well — ^I'U meet you there. 

Osborne. We dine carly-r-at five. 
. Sir Harry. Agreed. 

Osborne. And then-r-hey for a light heart, and 
^ heavy purfe. lExit Osborne^ 

Sir Harry. No, no, — ^No light heart for mc^— • 
I am funk — degraded in my own opinion- 
Gaming alters our very nature — Oftjorne ufed.to 
Jiatc it-T—hc was then an open-hearted, generous 

fellow 
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ieIlow—«he now appears to have contrafted an in« 
jadable love for money ^ and a violent defire to 
win— Jie cares not of whom<--*<>f me as loon as 
another— Were I in his fituation^ and he in mine^ 
I think I ihoold find an averfion to increafe his 


diftrefs— he knows mine, yet has no ibch averfioii 
^-^Ferhaps he thinks my ruin certain, and that he 
may as well profit by it as another — I knbw him 
to have the moft refined and fbi&tk fenfe of 
lionour— I have loft moft of my money to him, 
and in his company, and therefore have not been 
duped out of it. — ^That is fome comfort, however. 

lExit. 

SCENE n. 

Enter Mr. OSBORNE tf»rf TIMID, 

Oshorne. Well, Mr. Timid, has Sir Harry fcnt 
to you for a further fupply ? 

Tmtd. Lackaday, Sir, yes } — And a very large 
fopply too— He want? 5000/. immediately— 
Lackaday ! I alked him how he thought it poffible 
for me to raife fuch fums, as he called upon me for 
every day^ — ^reminded him what a bad way his 
affairs were in, and w}iat an ufurious rate I wa3 
obliged to borrow all this money at« 

Osborne. What faid he ? 

^imid. Lackaday — ^not much— 'fecmed cha- 
grined— faid it niuft have an end, one way or ano- 
ther, foon.j and* demanded, whether I could, or 
could not, raife themoney— Lackaday — ^I told him, 
I was no longer mafter of ways and means; and he 
faid, then he muft pofitively employ another prime 
minifter, for fupplies he muft have. 

Oshorne. Why did you tell him that ? Go to him, 
inform him you have met with a tender-hearted 

Jcw^ 
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Jew, who knows nothing of the fituation of his 
affairs, that will lend him 10,000 direAly, if he 
wants it. 

Timid. Ten thoufand!— -on what terms? 

Osborne. Oh, the mortgage of the Kcnti(h cftate* 

Timid. The Kentifh eftatel—- Lackaday— -But 
fuppofe he (hould go to gaming, and lofe it to 
ibmebody elfe inftead of you. 

Osb&me. Oh, I'll take care of that* 

Timid. Lackaday— It muft not be Benjamin 
Solomons who lends this? 

Osborne. True— *no*^—humtxh—-Ifaac Levi, agent 
to a private company at Amltcrdam. 

Timid. {Writes in a pocket-book) ^^ Ifaac Levi, 
agent to a private company at Amfterdam"— « 
Lackaday r 

Osborne. Well— go vou to liim^ and inform him 
that the money jQi^l oe ready in about half an 
hour- 

37;«/^. Lackaday— Good young gentleman- 
Heaven pardon me, I had like to have faid^ 
damn the dice— You'll be a true friend ? . 

Osborne. Be under no apprehcnfions— This old 
fool is become fuipicious, I muffc be fudden (afide.) 

Timid. Had not we better inform him of all^ 
before he goes any further? 

Osborne. By no means— leave that to me. 

?/W J. Lackaday — ^Well— The remembrance 
of a good deed is grateful on a death-bed. 

Osborne. Do you be expeditious — FU inftruft 
the Jew, and he fhall meet you here. [Exit OJbome. 

Timid. Heaven pardon me ! I had like to have 
faid, damn the Jews.— ^ \Biit. 
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SCENE 
HARRT«^MEXISSA. 

i<t— What 


ing on fuch an "ran*— WMt c^ ^^ ^^^^cr 
jledarc, I don't Itno^ ^^.^h^ air thcy.?^ 


mUja. He has n^e ^ ^fj"^^, which 

thcgwotn, a»^ ^ e^^Si^^ to acaiune the 
*««- r/i be his proper, element, w '^**^|, • g, 
items to be nisj p woman, ftar»»f' 


fixed 

like a Dutch doii, at every "»-•'& — 
eyes on— Here ihc comes. 

Mifs rurniull. _Mt : Sf ^^^^ 'v^^nSr if 'hat 
power of vxnc—Cftartns about). 1 J'""" 
be he that be to be my KuftianA. y'r^f c,,. 
. - 6 
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Sir Harry. I hope. Madam, the fatigtie of 
your journey has not injured your health. 

Mifs TumiulL Zir I 

Sir Harry. I hope you are pretty well after 
your journey. 

Mifs TumbuU. Pretty well thank you, Zif-« 
ireck he's a handfbme man. {afide) 

Melijfa. This is the oddeft aJffair. 

Sir Harry. I don't know what to fay to her— 
I am afraid, Mifs TurnbuU, you won't find the 
town fo agreeable as the Elyfian fields of Somcrfet- 
fliire. 

Mifs I'urniull. Lifian vields ! — There be no 
zuch vields in our parts-»-There be only corn 
yields and hay vields. 

Melijfa. My brother, madam, means to fay. 
You are not fo well pleafed with the town as with 
the country, perhaps. 

Mifs "Tumbfdl. Oh !— Yes but I be tho', and 
ttnximt&httt^'-^^they ftandjilent jme time) Pray, 
Mifs, when did you zee Zekel Turnbull, my 
wncle. 

Melijfa. I have not the honour to know him. 

Mifs turnbull. My gracious !— -What don't you 
Icnow Zekel ? 

Melijfa. No, indeed! 

Mifs "Turnbull. Why, he do come to Londoi;^ 
zity vour times every year. 

Sir Harry. Is he in parliament ? 

Mifs Turnbull. Parliament? 

Sir Harry. Yt%. 

Mi& TumbulL What a parliament*man ? 

Sir Harry. Yes. 

Mifs Turnbull. No i he be a grazier— ([>?/?»/ 
4tgain) Pijay, Mifs, have you bce^ to ;zee the 
lions and the wax-work to-day. 

^elijfa. To-dayt 

]p Mi(s 
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- Mifs TurnbulL' Ees. 

Melijfa. I never faw them in my life. 

^ife Turniull. My gracious ! — ^What never 
jaw • the kings, and the queens, and the tomb- 
ftones ? 

Melt fa. No. 

Mifs TurnbulL Merciful vathcr ! — ^Well, let's 
go and zee 'em now then. 

Melijfa. People of f^lfhio^ never go to thofc 
kind of places. 
, Mifs ^umbulL Never ! 

Melijfa. Never. 

Mifs ^urnbulL My gracious ! — ^But I am zurc 
I will go every day, while I be in London zity, 
if I can vind the way — ^pray be this yair-time 
here — ^Where be all thofe volk gwain-r-and where 
do they all come fro*. 

{^Squire Turnbull without.) 

Barbara — Barbara---Where bill Barbara ? 
Mifs S^'umiulL I be here. 

Enter 'S Ct,U J R E, 

^Squire. Well, ^ir Harry, here we ber—Ma- 
dam, your zervant — I zupped wi Zir Hornet 
three nights ago, an a zaid you be a vine laf^— 
What tho' — I had never zeen you, but I gave 
yo' Mifs in a bumper ; an Zir Hornet fwore, that 
except Barbara, a didn't knaw one to match you. 

MeUJfa. He did me great honour. 

^Squire. Why to be zure a did — ^What tho'— 
a was wrong — I zee a was wrong— -Barbara is 
well enough-rrBut what tho*-— the greateft calf 
isn't always the fweeteft veal*— Vor all the length 
pf her fpurs, (he won't do, pitted againft this vine 
ginger pullet, 
^ ^ ^ Mel\lfa, 
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Melijfa. Your compliments quite ovef-powcr 
hie. Sir. 

[Squire. Compliments— No, tio-— What tho*— • 
Vather be dead, an' I ha' three thoufand a year, and 
the beft pack of vox dogs in Zomerzetzhirc — 1 a 
no need make compliments — I would as zoonover^ 
ride the hounds, or veil oak zaplings ror vlre wood 
—^Barbara, mayhap^ tirtddrftands zic things, her 
reads kademy o* compliments — ^vor my part, 
I a' no time vor zic trafh— • 

Mifs uumbulL I'm zure it be a very pretty 
book. 

^Squire. Hold thy tongue, jftarbara^ ah* theii 
nobody will knaw thee bift a vool— Lookye me, 
Mifs— i do want a wife— an' 1^ fhould like hugely 
vor you aft I to zct our horfes together, as the 
zayingis. 

Melijfa. Sir — I don't underftahd-^- 

^ Squire. Vor my partj I am none ofryour hawf- 
bred ones — What tho' — fhiUy ihally and no thank 
you are always hungry — ^A lame tongue gets no- 
thing, and the lafl: wooer wins the maid— -A bad 
hound may ftart a hare, but a good one will 
catch her. 

Sir Harry. I believe. Sir, ybu never faw my 
fifter before. 

'Squire, Why, no, to be zure-^What tho— *• 
Love anda rea nofe can't be bid— If you cut up 
the goofe, I'll eat it— 'The hare ftarts when the 
hound leaft experts it. 

Sir Harry. Ytrf true> Sir— But here is a dif* 
Agreeable mifunderftanding— 

'Squire. Why to be zure — I do knaw it — ^We 
mifunderftand the thing parfitly well — it be verjr 
difagreeabie, an' J be glad or it— I a brought 
Barbara to London to feee the lions, buy ribbands, 
an' be married — But what tho' — ^liking's liking. 

Da aix^ 
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an' love's love — ^myzclf bevore my ziftcr— If the 
mountain won't go to the man> the man mun go 
to the mountain — an vaint heart never won vair 

lady. 

Sir Harry. Don't you think. Sir, that were my 
filler's affeftions totally difengagcd, this abrupt- 
nefs were very unlikely to gain them ? Is it not 
too violent, think you, for female delicacy ? 

^Squire. Why to be zure — vemale delicacy ! — 
I hate it— and as vor your abruptnefe, why gi' me 
the man that fpeaks bolt outright — I am vor none 
o' your abruptnefs — ^what tho'~- he muft a' leave 
to fpeak that can't hold his tongue. 

Melijfa. Your proverb is quite a-propos. Sir. 

^Squire. Why to be zure— Dogs bark as they 
are bred. 

Sir^f^iTy.?Ha!ha!ha! 
Meltjja. 3 

* Squire. I am a ftaunch hound. Mils, and fel- 
dom at vault \ an' zo, wi your leave. 111 — 

{Offers to kifs Melifa.) 

MeUJfa. I beg. Sir 

^Squire. Nay, don't be balhful— i like fruit too 
well to play long at bobcherry — a's a vool indeed 
that can't carve a phimb-pudding— ^ 
{Offers to kifs again, and is prevented hy Sir Harry.) 

Sir Harry. I am lorry to be obliged to inform 
you, that you are entirely miftaken, both with re- 
Ipeft to the affeftions of my lifter and myfeKV' 
As a friend of my uncle's. Sir, I Ihall be happy 
to Ihcw you every refpeft, but nothing farther 
can polfibly take place between the families. 

Enter a SERVANT. {Delivers a card to Me- 

liffa.) ExitMeliffa. 

Servant. Mr. Timid delired me to tell youV 

Sir/'tbjSt Mr, Levi is c][uite tired of waiting; and 

^^^^ fays^ 
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ftys, if you can*t come now^ he will caU ^gain 
to-morrow. 

Sir Harry. Oh, tell him he muft not go — I beg 
Mr. Levi's pardon ; Til be with him i« a minute. 
{Exit Servant,)— Sir Hornet has been exceedingly 
precipitate in tlfus bufincfs. Sir — He is coming to 
town, and muft apologize for his error — ^As to 
my fifter, I have no doubt biit (he has every re** 
fped for your merits they deferve ; but her affec- 
tions are pre-engaged, the nuptials fixed, and arc 
foon to be celebrated— While you remain in 
town, however, I beg you will command my 
houfe and fervices. (Exit Sir Harry bowing.) 

^Squire. Well, Barbara, what doft think on un? 

Mifs Tumiull. Why, a be well enough— but 
I daunt rightly knaw what a means. 

*Squire. What a-means — thee bift a vool — ^thee 
duft na knaw the London tongue, thee means-** 
a zaid, in a kind of round-about way, that its all 
right. 

Mifs Tumbttll. Did a ? 

^Squire. Did a — why to be zure a did— didft mt 
zee how zivil a were, an what a low bow a made 
—But thee has no contagion in thee — ^thee will 
never learn what's what. 

Mifs ^urnbulL Why, where be I to -learn zic 
things — I a never been no where. 

* Squire. Never been no whc're — well— 'what 
o* that ? — ^Where have 1 been ? I a never been no 
where — ^What tho' — -I do knaw how to ftir my 
broth without fcalding my vinger— -I can zee an 
owl in an oven as foon as another. 

Mifs ^urnbulL But when be us to go and zee 
the zights ? 

^Squire. Oh, we'll go all together on the wed^ 
ding-day^ , 

Mifs 
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D ^ ^ 
■"* T. Vtv gracious I-^— I wiih it wefC 

i^gje. J davint doubt thee — ^women, 

'5fltf»»"«'^X'^be never zatisfied. . • 

oves and po^^^A /v „ be you to be married as wcU? 

^ Mife ^«'^* , lo be married as well? why to be 

'Squire. Be V ^°. /j. ^ vool, isn't vather dead ? 

zure 1 ^^'^we thoulTand a year, an the bcft 

jui hannot l/'^^. Zomerzetzhire ? An didft na 

pack o vox dogs m ^ ^^^j^ ^^^ her ?-What 

War tne tell ^^^\^ ^q catch two pigeons wi one 

^o'-l do ^"^r °tone, and he'll wig his tail- 
?2i-Shew a dog a bon^ f ^ jy^, 

ge that is bora a beauty 

vriU to like. ^ ^j^gn, take me to parlia- 

I^ifs ^«r»*«"-<, !; me the king, an the queen, 

Sr^^e To5 may^'> *^ ^^' '^^^''"'' ^ "^^ 
5^ th' royal vamil^ j^^^ fl^^^^., 

'S?**'-'; ^ fVlAv eracious l^What zignifi- 
mVs ^"'^^"jfli^^o^London zity, an' I mult 
nations "jyj^j^j'ln . 1 will go, zo I wilL 
be moped ^P^^j\^e thee &atn't. . 

'^^!i'''^ Sz Why then, an I munnut zee the 
, Mifs ^-.^^tto i room and zee his pi^er, 
■ Jung— I.JI go ^^^ (Exit Mifs TurnMl.) 

"^fc^ Vl K hoic 1-Barbara-Barbara-Thc 
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^be Houfe of Mt.. Vandervelt, 
Enter VANDERVELT {meditating.^ 

Vandervelt. Clara is very beautiful — ^but mankind 
is very cenforious — ^They will tell me, that fixty- 
fevcn is too late in life to undertake the begetting^ 
bringing up, and providing for a family — -What 
of that — ^Muft I go out of the world, as I came 
into it — no body to remember me ? — Muft thd 
name of Vandervelt be forgotten ? — Muft I leave 
no pretty pi6hire of myfelf? — Sixty-feven is but 
(ixty-feven — ^Have not we a thoufand examples 

of longevity upon record ? And then — ^as td 

cuckolds— I cannot be perfuaded that they are as 
common now, as they were when I was a youngfter 
— -TimeSj men, and manners alter — Children are 
bom wittier, and the world gets more fedate — ^I 
myfelf am a living proof of it — ^I never go td 
bagnios how — ^I never break lamps, beat watch* 
nnen, and kick conftables now— Once, indeed, I 
ihould have made very little ceremony about dig-* 
nifying an elderly gehtlennan, that Ijad a hand- 
fome wife ; whereas now, I can lay my hand 
upon my heart, and with a fafe confcience declare^ 
I have no fuch wicked inclinations— - 

Enter CLARA. * 

Clara. Ah! mon cherpapa! What ruminating^ 

' Vandervelt. Ah ! Turtle! But why do you always 

call me papa ? you know I don't like that word. 

Para, 
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Clara. And why papa, do you always call me 
turtle ? — Have not I told you, fifty times, it puts 
me in mind of calipafh-*-and aldemien*-— and other 
ugly animals. 

Vandervelt. Calipafii! Thou sirt fweecer, ten- 
derer, more delicate, delightful and delicious, than 
^1 the calipaih and callipee in the tiniverjfe — ^A 
gem— a jewel— that all the Sophy's, Sultans, 
Grand Signiors and Great Moguls, of the whole 
earth, have not riches enough to purcfaafe. 

Clara* Ah! Mon cher Pwa!*— You are fo gal« 
lant — ^You do f;iy the mod: obliging things ! 

Vandervelt. Say the mofl: obliging things !— Ay 
and will — No matter-^Deeds — Title deeds — 
Rent rolls — ^India bond*— Well— Death, and the 
day of judgment, will make ftrange difcoveries. 

Clara. Oh, yes I— <-I know you wife men often 
meditate on thefe fcrious fubje£b« 

Vandervelt. Ay — Life is treacherous ground 
«-One foot firm, and the next in a pit. 

Clara. But why fp melancholy, papa f 

Vandervelt. I have no friends~that is, no r^la- 
iions--*iio children— have made a great fortune^ by 
care, and labour, and anxiety, and debarring my«- 
felf the pleaAires, and comforts of life, in my youth 
ip^-And why ihould nQt Ifit down and enjoy it? 

Clara. Very true, and why don't you ? 

Vandervelt. Becavfe men are fools, and laugh 
they don't know why-— I hate ridicule— Nobody 
loves to be thought ridiculous— The world has got 
falfe notions — A man of fifty is called old, and 
muft not be in love, for fear of being pointed at— 
Whereas fomc men are older at thirty, than others 
M threefcore. 

Clara. Certainly. 

Vandervelt. What is threefcore? 

Qara^ A handful of minutes ! 

Van^ 
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Vandervelt. That vanifh like a fummer 
fho wer; 

Clara. Melt, likfc a lump of fugar, in a difh of 
tea. 

Vandervelt. That come you don't know how. 

Clara. And go you don't know where. 

Vandervelt. Surely a man of fixty may 'walk 
thro' a church-yard, without fear of tumbling into 
a grave ? 

Clara. If he can jump over it. 

Vandervelt. True-^And I was once an excel- 
lent jumper — Sixty! — ^Why Henry Jenkins, the 
Yorkfhire fifherman, lived to a hundred and fixty- 
nine-r-So that a man of fixty, ^ven in thefe dege- 
nerate days, has a chante to live at leaft an hun- 
dred years . . 

. Clara. Well, I declare papa, you are quite a 
blooming youth! — forty years younger, in my 
opinion, than you were a quarter of an hoyr ago !— • 

Vandervelt. Forty?.. 

Clara. At leaft! 

Vandervelt. Why then, by dad, as thou fayeft, 
I am a blooming youth — ^Ah turtle! — ^I could tell 
you fomething— -that would furprize you— I could 
tell you — ^Think what I could tell you — (Sings) 
** If'tisjoy to wound a lover"— hem — "howmuch 
more to give him eafe." 

Clara. " When his paffion we difcover." (Sings) 

Vandervelt. (Speaks) " Oh how pleafing 'tis to 
pleafe" — Oh I could tell — ^But no— no-^no, no, 
no — You are fniggcring — laughing in your fleeve 
— ^Ay, ay — I perceive it— You^re a wit, and I am 
an old fool — ^Sneering — ridiculing me— I hate 
wit and ridicule, 

Clara. Me a wit! — Lord, papa — I would not 
be fuch an animal for the world — A wit!— • 
Why a wit is a ki^jid of urchin, that every man 
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'Will fee his dog at, but won't touch himfelf, for 
fear of pricking his fingersw-*-A wit is a monfter^ 
n^ith a hideous long tongue^ and no brains*— A 
dealer in paradoxes — One that is blind^ thro' a 
profufion of light— A wit is a Ibeftrc, that makes 
a pair of ftilts of his crifs-crofs-row, walks upon 
fnetaphor» is always feen in a fimile, vanilhes if 
you come too near him, and is only to be laid hj 
a cudgel. 

Vanderoelt. Frightful indeed ! — Thank heaven, 
nobody can (ay^ I am a wit. 

Enter a SERVANT. 

Servant. Mr. Codicil, the attorney, defircs to 
Ipeak with you. Sir. 

Vanderoelt. Very well — I am ccMning. 

Servant. Mrs. Trip, Madam, is in the houfe- 
keeper's room, and fays fhe hopes your ladyihip 
is well. 

Clara. Defire her te walk op^ {Exit /ervant) 

Vanderoelt. Who is Mrs. Trip, Turtle ? 

Clara. A perfon that lived feveral years in our 
family. She is, at prefent, lady's maid to Me- 
lifla. Sir Harry Portland's fifteir — She will divert 
me with her fine language, befides that, I wiih to 
alk her how fhe likes Sir Harry's family. 

Vanderoelt. I know Sir Harry's uncle. Sir Hor- 
net Armftrong, very well — ^an old friend. 

Clara. Indeed ! — ^I never faw him here. 

Vandervelt. Why no — ^I don't know how it has 
happened, but I have not feen him above twice, 
thefe two years, myfclf^he's an odd mortal-— a 
whimfical old gentleman — ^well— by, by I 

Clara. Adieu ! 

Vandervelt. By, by I [ExU. 
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, CLARA alpne. 

This Sir Harry runs continually in my head 
—ay, and I am afraid has found a place in my 
heart — ^yes, yes — there's no denying that— but that 
FRIEND — that Mr. Osborne — Whether it be my 
particular concern for Sir Harry, or my fuperior 
penetration, I cannot difcover, but that man wears, 
to me, a moft fufpicious, hypocritical face. {Enter 
Mrs. Trip) So, Mrs. Trip, how have you done 
this long time ? 

Mrs. Trip. Pretty well, thank you. Madam, 
except that I am fubjeft to the hiftoricals, and 
troubled with the vapours ; being, as I am, of a 
dilikut nirvus fyftem, whereof I am fo giddy, that 
my poor head is fometimes quite in a whirlpool ; 
and if I did not bathe with my lady, the doftor 
tells me, I fhould decline into a liturgy, and fo 
fall down and die, perhaps, in a fit of apoftacy . 

Clara. And how long have you lived in Sir 
Harry's family, Mrs. Trip ? 

Mrs. Trip. I came foon after my poor dear 
lady, your mamma, died, and was interrogated;^ 
whereof I was at her funereal — ^My lady is a very 
good lady, that is, I mean. Ma'am, my future 
lady that I live with at prefent — ^fhe is to be mar- 
ried foon, to Mr. Olborne, and may Hydra, the 
god of marriage, tie the Gorgon knot — whereof 
I heard your ladyfhip is to be one of the cere- 
monials. 

Gara. I am invited, and ihall be there — But 
pray, Mrs. Trip, what is your opinion of Mr. 
Ofborne ? 

Mrs. Trip. Oh Lord ! Ma'am, confarning Mr^ 
Ofborne — I heard a fmall bird fing. 

Clara. A fmall bird fing ! 

Mrs, Trip. Yes, Ma'am. 

E 2 Clara. 
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ACT III. 


SCENE Sir Harry's Hou/e. 


Enter Sir HARRY, CLARA, MELISSA, 
VANDERVELT, laughing. 


Clara. T T A ! ha ! ha ! Sir Harry, you are a 

JlA happy man ! 
• Vandervelt. Ay, Sir Harry, you are ^ happy 
man ! ' 

Melijfa. Such an accompliflied Ipoufe ! 

Clara. And fo kind an uncle ! 

Sir Harry. Upon my foul, I can't help laugh- 
ing ; and yet the more I refleft on the affair, the 
more I am amazed — Sir Hornet is whimfical, 'tis 
true, but no fool. 

Vandervelt. Fool ! Sir Harry ! — no, no, he is ' 
always the readieft to fpy the fooleries of other 
people — many a time have I laughed at his whims 
and jokes — an odd mortal he is. 

Clara. Nay, if he be fo fond of a joke, who 
knows but he may have fent them on this errand, 
for the joke's fake. 

Vandervelt. By dad, turtle ! thou haft hit it.— • 
As fure as can be that's it — it is for the joke's 
fake. 

Sir Harry. Impoflibic — The affair is too ferious 
to be intentional caprice. 

Melijfd. 
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MeliJla. But I thought, when I left you^ you 
were coming to an cclairciffement. 

Sir Harry. Coming to an cclairciflement ! — ^Why 
I told them, as plain as I could (peak, that no 
alliance whatever could take place between the 
families. 

Melijfa. 'Tis certain they have not underftood 
you then. 

Sir Harry. Well, there the matter muft reft, 
till I can find an interpreter, for I can't make 
myfclf more intelligible. 

Clara. And you have not had one tender love 
fcene yet ? 

Sir Harry. Not one — I am amazed at the girl's 
fimplicit}' — ^it equals her ignorance — ^fhe (peaks 
and looks fo totally unconfcious of impropriety, 
fo void of intentional error, that I don't know 
how to reply. 

Clara. Suppofe then you were to praftiic a 
little — Come, I'll ftand up for the young lady. 

Sir Harry. I Ihall ftill find a difficulty to fpeak. 

Clara. Surely ! 

Sir Harry. In very truth, Ma'am.— But it will 
be from a quite different motive. 

Clara. Oh, for the love of curiofity. Sir Harry, 
explain your motive. 

Vandervelt. Ay, Sir Harry, explain your mo- 
tive. 

Sir Harry. I cannot, Sir. 

Vandervelt. Cannot ! Sir Harry, why fo ? 

Sir Harry. For reafons, Sir, whick are far more 
cafily imagined than defcribed. 

Vandervelt. Nay, don't be afraid. Sir Harry. 
— ^My turtle knows bow to anfwer interrogatories 
TT-you won't find her a fimpleton, I'll warrant. 

Sir Harry, No Sir^— the danger is that fhe might 
find me one. 

Van^ 
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Vandervelt. I fancy. Sir Harry, you arc a little 
like me— cautious with the ladies, left you ihould 
be made ridiculous — I am very circumfpeft in 
thofe matters. 

Sir Harry. Yoii are very right. Sir — It is not 
every one who has the gift of wearing a fool's cap 
with a grace. 

Clara. Ay, but notwithftanding all this. Sir 
Harry, I fliould like to have a love fcene with you. 

Vandervelt. How, turtle ! 

Clara. In the character of Mifs Turnbull. 

Vandervelt. Oh ! — Ay, do. Sir Harry, have a 
love fcene with my turtle — 

Sir Harry. Any thing to oblige you. Sir. 

Vandervelt. Come then — begin {Clara Jets her^ 
Jelf in an aukward filly attitude) Ah ! ha, ha, ha 
— look ! look at my turtle lovidovey ! 

Sir Harry, {addrejfes Clara) My uncle, Sir Hor- 
net Armftrong, madam, is defirous that I Ihbuld 
gain the ineftimable blejEng of your hand, 

Clara. Anan ! 

Vandervelt. Ah! ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Harry. And give me leave to fay, madam, 
however unworthy I may be of the happinefs and 
honour intended me, no perfon can be more fen- 
fible of them. 

Clara. What ! — That be as much as to zay, 
you wunt ha' me, I zuppofe. {whimpers) 

Vandervelt. Ah ! ha! ha ! ha ! — Nay, but don't 
cry in earneft, lovidovey. 

Sir Harry. Oh ! dry thofe heavenly eyes, ma- 
dam, and believe me, when I call every facred 
powfer to witnefs my afFeftion — I love, I adore, I 
die for you — Suffer me to wipe away thofe pearly 
tears, that hide the beauties of your cheek {offer- 
ing to Jalute her .) 

Clara. Hold, hold. Sir Harry I 
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Vandervelt. Ay, hold, hold. Sir Harry f — 

Sir Harry. Why lb, Sir ?— 'Tis quite in cha- 
rafter. 

Clara. Deuce take you. Sir Harry — You — 
you are too pafllonate in your feigned addrefles— 
So warm and prcffing 

VandervelL Ay — fo warm and preffing. 

Clara. One was not aware. 

Sir Harry. I was taken by furprize, myfelf. 
Madam — The bounteous god of love kindly con- 
trived an opportunity, which my profound adora- 
tion, and a confcious want of merit, had totally 
deprived me of — Pardon me, if, for a moment, 
I forgot that refpeft which every one, who be- 
holds you, cannot help feeling. 

VanderveU. Why what's this. Sir Harry ? You 
are not in downright earneft, are you ? 

Sir Harry. Sincere, as dying finners imploring 
mercy. 

Vandervelt. What in love with my turtle ! 

Clara. Pooh — ^Why no, to be fure — ^We were 
only afting a fuppofed fcene. 

Vandervelt. Suppofed ! — Bedad, I think it was 
devililh like a real fcene — ^You both did your 
parts very naturally. 

Sir Harry, Oh, Sir! no aftor who feels as 
forcibly as 1 do, can ever miftake his charafter. 

P'aHde'f'velt. Feels forcibly ! — Your feelings are 
forcible indeed. 

Melijfa. Come, come, let us adjourn to the 
drawing-room ; 1 want to have your opinions on 
a painting of Coreggio's, that my brother has 
made me a prefent of. 

Vandervelt. Favour me with your hand, young 
lady — And, Sir Harry, do you take my turtle's — 
but don't you let your feelings be too forcible. 

[^Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 

'fhe Hall in Sir Harry's Houfe* 

Enter Sir HORNET ARMSTRONG and 
SERVANT, as juft^ arrived. 

Sixllornet. Are the trunks fafe, firrahj George? 

Servant, Yes. Sin 

Siv Hornet. And did you order that dog of a 
poftilion to take care of the poor devils the horfes? 

Servant. I did, Sir* 

Sir Hornet. And of himfclf ? 

Servant. I didji Sir. 

Sir Hornet. You did, Sir ?--*Why then do . you 
go, and take care of yourfelf, you raical* 

Servant. I will, ;Sir» >, ' 

Sir Hornet. And do you hear, George I . 

Servant. Sir! • > 

Sir Hornet. If I find you difobey my orders^ 
rU br^ak your bones. 

Servant. I'll be yery careful, Sir, I affure you. 

; [^Exit Servant. 




Enter TIMID i^»</ SCRIP^ 

Timid. Brokerage comes rather heavy, Mr* 
Scrip, when the fum is large. 

Scrip. Heavy! no, jno — a damned paltry pit- 
tance-— five and twenty pounds only, yotrfee, for 
felling out twenty thoufand — Get more by one 
lucky hit, than fifty of thefe wauld produce. 

"itimJ. Ay*! ' .^ 

Scrip. Oh, yes 1 — 'Jobbing— Stock-jobbing, 
between you and me, is the high road to v/ealth. 

F Timid* 
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T'mid. Lackaday, may be fo — ^WcU, good 6xf^ 
{Scrip is going, butjeeing Sir Hornet JUps to liften^ 

Sir Hornet. What, old Lackaday ! 

^imid. Ah, Sir Horaet ! — 

Sir Hornet. What's the beft news with you ? 

Timid. Ah, lackaday, the beft news I know, is 
fcarce worth relating. 

Scrip: Beg pardon, Sir, ("To Sir Hornet)— h^^ 
pardon — bad news in town, did you fay ? 

Sir Homef. Bad, Sir ? not thar I have liieard. 

Scrip. Exceedingly forry for it E 

Sr Hornet. Sir F 

Scrip. Never was more diftrcffed for bad newsw 

Sir Hornet. Diftrefs'd for bad new* ! 

Scrip. Exceffively F The rediirflion of Gibraltar^ 
the taking of Jamaica, or rhe deftruftion of the 
^rand fleet, either of the three would nrake me a 
happy man for life-— 

Sir Hornet. The deftrudion of the grand fleet 
make you happy for life 1 

Scrfp.r Compleatly. 

Sir Hornet. Here's a previous fcoundrel f 

Scrip. No great reafon to complain, to be fupc 
—-do more bufmefs than any three doftors of the 
college-— Generally of the fure fide— Made a large 
fortune, if this does not give me a twinge— rather 
overdone it ^ but any levere ftroke — any great 
national misfortune^ would cxaftly clofc my 
account. 

Sir Hornet. Hark youy Sir F 

Scrip. Sir! 

Sir Hornet. It is to be hoped 

Scrip. Yes, Sir, it is to be hoped. 

Sirlhrnet. That a halter will txaftly clofe 
yoHt account. 

Scrip. SirE 

Sir 
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' Sir Hornet. You raven-faced rafcal ! — ^Rejoice 
at national misfortunes ! Zounds ! T thought fuch 
language was no where to be heard from the 
mouth of an JEnglilhman— unlefs he were a Mem- 
ber off Parliament. 

Scrip, LiOrd^ Sir J — ^You don't confider that I 
am a bear for almoft half a million. 

Sir Hcmet. You are an impudent villain !— • 
rejoice at the diftrefs of yo«r country 1 

Scrips Why, Lord, Sir, to be fure— when I ani 
a bear — ^There's not a bear in the Alley but -would 
do the fame — ^Were I bruli, indced,;thc cafe would 
i)e altered. 

Sir Hvnjet. A bull! 
. Scrip. For inftance, at the taking of Charles* 
Town^ no man was merrier^ no nian more -datq^ 
(HO man in better fpirits. 

Sir Hornet. How fo, gentle Sir? 

^crij>^ Oh, dear Sir, at that time I was tl butt 
to a vaft amount, when» very fortunately for me, 
the news arrived ; the gtins fired j ^he bells clat- 
|:ered i the ftocks mounted; and I made ten thou* 
land pounds!— Enough to make 9 man mcjrry— 
Never fpent a happier night in my life 1 

Sir Hornet, Aha ! — tiijen according to that afith-- 
metic, you woujd be as merry, and as happy to 
night, could you accomplifh the deftruSion of 
this faid Britifti fleets 

Scrip. Happier, happierby half !— fori Ihould 
Idealize at leaft twice the fum 1 — twice the fum 1 

Sir Hvrpet^ Twice tKe fum ? 

Scrip. Ay, twice the fum! — Oh! thatwouM be 
a glorious ev€nt indeed ! Never prayed fo car- 
neftly for any thing fincc I was born — and ytho 
Jcnow$-who knows whw a little time may do 
ibr us ? 

SirHorMfiin Zounds ! how my elbow aches, {afide) 

F 2 S^ip 
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Scrip. I fhall'call on fomc leading peoplc^^ 
men of intelligence— of the rijght: ^amp,. 

Sir Hornet. You fhall ! 

Scrip. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Hornei. Why then— perhaps you will be 
able to deftroy the Britifh fleet between you. 

Scrip. I hope fo — I hope fo— do every thing 
in my power— Oh ! it would be a glorious event. 

Sir Horitet. Hark you, Sir— ^Do you fee that 
door ? 

Scrip. Sir ! 

Sir Hornet. And this, cane ? 

Scrip. Why, but. Sir ! 

Sir Hornet. Make your cKit, you imp. 

Scrip. But, Sir! . ./ • 

Sir Hornet. Get out of tTie houfe, you vile raf^ 
cal, you diabolical— [Z)ni;(?i Scrip off.'] A fon's 
fon of a fcoundrel— Who 13 he ? What bufinefs 
had he here ? . 

Timid. Lackaday, Sir^ he is a flock-broker, that 
Sir Harry employ'd, at his filler's requefl, to feU 
out for her ^ becaufe fhe chufes to have her for- 
tune in her own pofleflion againft to-morrow, — I 
have been paying him the brokerage, and receiv- 
ing the monkey, which I ihall deliver to Madam 
MelijQTa direcSlly, 

Sir Hornet, An incomprehenfible dog I pray 
for the reduction of Gibraltar, the taking of Ja- 
maica, or the deftruftion of the Britifti fleet, 

Timid. Lackaday, Sir I it is his trade. 

Sir Hornet. Trade ! a nation will never flou* 
rifh, that encourages traders to thrive by her mif- 
fortunes-.--but come — tell me fomething of my 
own affairs — Where is Harry— How does he go 
on ? . 

Timid. Ah, lackaday J 

Sir 
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Sir Hornet, What — is he a wild young dog— if 
Does he get into thy books? 

^imid. Ah, lackaday ! 

Sir Home f. Ay, lackaday!— Zounds, don't figh, 
man — He won't die in thy debt. 

Timid. Ah, lackaday. Sir Hornet! he fhould be 
welcome to the laft farthing I have in the world. 

Sir Horn£f. Should he, old Truepenny !•— Then 
give me thy hand-r-thou Ibalt be remembered in 
my codicil— but what— he fhakes his ejbow I fup-» 
pofe, hey ? — Seven's the main ? 

Timid. Ah, lackaday. Sir Hornet ! what betwjsen 
main and chance he has been fadly nicked. 

Sir Homef. Has he !--^ril fcore his lofings upon 
his pate, a dog — that is, if he will let me*— But 
where is MifsTurnbuU?— She'll foon reform him, 
^er angelic fmiks will tea^h him--^ 
. Timid. Sir! 

Sir Hornet. Sir!--«tZounds,;you ftare like the 
wooden heads of the twelve Casfars— -Mifs Turn-^ 
bull's charms, I fay, will find- employ ihent for all 
Jiis virtues, ar^d wean him from all his vices. 

r/wii. Will they. Sir? 

Sir Hornet. Will they, Sir! Yes they will. Sir, 
.Timid. Lackaday! 

^ir Hornet. Lackaday!— ^What ails you? 

Timid. Nothing, Sir, nothing— only that I am 
ftfraid my eyes begin to grow very dim. 

Sir Hornet. Your head, . 1 believe, - begins to 
row very thick. 

Timid. Ahj lackaday, STr, like enough — like 
CMugh ! 

^ir Hornet. Be kind enough to anfwer me a few 
cjueftions? — Is not Mift TurnbuU a beautiful 
gid? . 

,Timid. May I fpeak truth ? 

. ' Sif 
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SirHcrzet. Mat yoa fjpe2k troth! td be fnrc 

yOtI MAT. 

9/4^//. Then I anfvcr^ No^ Sir. 

SirH^ma. No! 

9irwiJL No! 

Six Hornet. Is fiieiiot an degiat grrl ^ 

^Imid, No. 

Sir Jhrnet. Nor a witty girl ? 

Iimid. No. 

Sir Hornets No! 

^tTftid, No. 

Sir Hornets No!! 

9//Mi/. No. 

Syrfhmet. Tolderol k>l! — Tidtum! — Pray 
whatls fbe in your opinion ? 

^mid. A filly, ignorant, ill-bred, country girl, 
and very unfit tor Sir Harry's wife. 

Sir Hornet* ToldcnJol — laditum — Let me look 
in your face — Yes, yes— he has it — the moon's al- 
moft at full — Poor Lackaday! — which is your 
right hand? — {Timid holds it up) Indeed ! wonder- 
ful ! — And are you really in your fobcr ienfes ? 

Timid. Why, indeed. Sir, I begin to be rather 
in doubt — I believe fo — but left I fhould lofe 
them, I will wifh your honour a good morning. 

[Exit. 
Sir HORNET alone. 

Laekaday — ha ! ha ! — Not beautiful — nor witty 
— nor— tolde^'ol lol— ^-The old fool has a miiujp 
to fet up for a wit, and has began by bantering 
M€ — Zounds, I was neither drunk nor mad— -Ad, 
to the beft of my knowledge, I am not now m a 
dream — ^The brother, indeed, is a booby ; and 
docs not appear to be of the fame family — ^hardly 
of the fame fpecies — tho* he had fenlc enough to 
fnap at the offer immediately— -I remarked he did 
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riot ftand on ceremony-— Surely I have made no 
miftake in the bufincfs — s*blood if it prove fo ! — 
Parfon Adams the fecond — I ftiall — hey? — ^Who's 
thi^ ?— No— no, no — it is — 'tis ihe, herfelf, in 
propria perf.— {£»/^r Clara) — Mifs Turnbull, I 
moft heartily rejoice to fee you. 

Clara. Mifs TurnbuU ! {4fide.) 

Sir Harriet. Your prefence has relieved me from 
one of the oddeft qualms — ^But the fight of you 
has given me a cordial. 

Clara. What do you mean, Sir Hornet ? 

Sir Unmet. Mean, my angel ! why here has 
been a bantering, lying, asnigmatical fon of a 
fcoundrel, with a bundle of ironical, diabolical 
tales, railing at your beauty and accomplifhments, 
till egad, I began to fancy my fine-flavoured pine- 
apple a crab. 

Clara. This is delightful!—! half fufpefled 
this, from the firft — But the mifl:ake is ^o pleafant, 
that I cannot find in my heart to undeceive him 
{aftde). — There is no anfwering for the difil?rencc 
of tafte. Sir. 

Sir Hornet. True-— AflTes prefer thiftles to nec- 
tarines — But yet he muft be an afs indeed, who 
could not diftinguifh St. Paul's from the pillory. 

Clara. Tafte, Sir Hornet, is a fort of (hot filk, 
and has a variety of fliades — a.camelion — oae 
fays 'tis blue, another black, and a third is pofi- 
tive 'tis yellow— every body has it, yet Aobgdy 
can tell what it is — Like ^ace, it is undefcrib* 
%ble, tho* all allow there is fuch a thing-^It 
w^ild be a vain attempt, therefore, for Mifs Turn- 
bml to cndtavour to pleafe the whole world. 

Skv Hornet. An old booby— -I would apt give 

a hair of the pope's be^d to^pleafe him — ButliQW 

is it with Sir Harry->^^ls h$ in rapwurcs I Is its 

dying for you? * V 
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Clara. No, Sir — he eats and drinks as uiual, 
and is, for aught I can difcover, in tolerable good 
health. 

Sir Hornet. Is he! — an audacious dog! — in 
good health ! — If I find him in good health, I'll 
piftol him — But you miftake the matter, perhaps 
— The rafcal's proud, and not willing you fhould 
fee his fufferings — He is a ftricken deer, and 
ftieds his tears in folitude and filence, mayhap — 
Do you difcover no fymptoms of the fighingfwain ? 
— Does he never cut his fingers— or fcald him- 
felf— or run againft a poft, and beg its pardon ? 

Clara. No, Sir. 

Sir Hornet. I doubt he is a fad dog — But no — 
no, no — I am certain he adores you — 'Tis im- 
poflible he Ihould do otherwife — But there is 
another material point, about which I am not 
quite fo certain. 

Clara. What is that, Sir ? 

Sir Hornet. Has he found any place in your af- 
feftions ? — 'Tis true, he's a fine fellow— I don't 
mean, by that, one that is pickled in cofmetics — 
prelerved in muflc and marechal powder, and that 
Vrill melt away, like Lot's wife, in the firft hard 
Ihowcf — None of your fellows that are too va- 
liant to give a woman the wall, and too witty to 
let her have the laft word— -But one that is — In 
Ihort, his own manner will beft defcribe what 
he is. 

Clara. True, Sir Hornet; but the time has beeo 
fo fhort. 

Sit Hornet. Short! — Ah, Madam,- if he did n^do 
the bufinefs with dicoup d'ceil — at orfte-— I would 
not give a feather of a goofe-witrg for all* the ar- 
rows his Cupid has. in his quiver — But come^ 
Mifs TurnbuU — I know you are above the filly 
prejudices that ordinary minds are fv/ayed by— 
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on your heart ?— Is he the man ? 

OapA^ .I^ipeak lAjgfnilQufly, Sir Horn«^ that; 
19 a point eittiftly: undc^rmii^e4j ^ prefen?. ■> 

^xxlkmit^ .U.ndetcriiaiiie4 { — why! — whi^! 
. C/frr«. SirHitfry'^ t^^^/fon is ^gj^ji^f feia map- 
ners delightful^ and his underftandin;g.;unexcepn* 
tmiable. • 

Sir Hornet. Brtvo! my d*ar girl !—- syou charni 
me to hear you fay fo I 

Ciara. I will »fay more. Sir Hornet — I find ipy 
hc^ interefted in his behalf, and, iincerely be- 
Ijere^ I fhall never fee another man with whom \ 
could be half fo happy* 
'Sir Homet. My dear Mifi TurnbuU I 

Clara. But yet, I have too many reafor^s to fe^r^ 
it will be impoffible we ihould ever be united. 

Sir Hornet. Impoffible! 

Ciara. I 4o moft fimily believe, Sir Harry pof- 
f«ti6bs a thoufand virtues, but they are all ti^g^^ 
difcoloured by a failing, which if not in its own 
nature as erroneous as fome other viccs^' is more 
deftruftive than any. 

Sir Hornet. I underftand you. 

Clara: This will for ever deter a woman^ who 
values her own peace and welfare, from cheriihing 
% paflion that moft, in its confequences, be fo fatal. 

Sir Hornet. But you, my angel, will fooa cur? 
Jxim of thifi — It is not a rooted vice — 

Clara. Permanently— or my intelligence fays 
falfe — ^When he lofes, there is no poffibility of 
peil§iAding him to defifl-— "the recolfedion of hi^ 
lofs preys upon his mind, and had. he the Indies^ 
Jie would fet it upon the chance of a cardj the 
jttu-n x)f'a guinea, or the caft of a die. - . 

Sir Hornet. . Well, But we have hopes that Mn 
Oiborne will find means to reclaim him--rhc is 

G conti- 
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continually vnth himj continually warning him, 
and^— 

I Clara. Subtlety,' and refined artifice! — ^Mr. 
Ofbome, Sir Hornet, is an interefted phyfician, 
and would rather encourage than cure the difeaie. 

Sir Hornet. Heaven forbid !«-^But who informs 
you of this ! 

Ciara. Thofe who are in the fecret, I aflure 
you. Sir — I am afraid Mr. Ofbome is a wicked 
man — ^He is — ^what I dare not fpeak. 

Sir Hornet. I confefs you alarm me, tho' I 
hope without caufe^-p-Ofborne aflumes every ap« 
pearance of rigid virtue ; and, if this were true, 
he would be the worft of villainsr—However, 
fufpend your opinion awhile — ^1*11 foon fift the 
affair-^And, in the mean time, let me beg of you 
to think as well of Sir Harry as your doubts will 
permit you* 

Clara. I fhall do that. Sir Hornet^ without an 
effort, [£^'« 

Enter VANDERVELT. 

{^Sees Clara going off on the other fide of the StageJ) 

Vandervelt. Why, turtle! — ^why,— Ah! Sir 
Hornet — ^I am glad to fee you. 

Sir Hornet. Ah, haj— friend Van !-^Why you 
look tolerably well, 

Vandervelt. Tolerably well ! — ^Ay, to be fure— ■ 
Why Ihould I not ? 

Sir Hornet. Why Ihould you not ? — Let me 
fee— There are, as near as I can guefs, about 
feventy rcafons why you fhould not, 

Vandervelt, Humph— Oh— what my age!-^^ 
No, no— Let mc tell you. Sir Hornet, I— I am 
not an old man. 


3ir Hornet. No ! 


Van- 
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Vandervik. No ^r^nor you neither* 

Sir Hornet. Indeed ! — I am exceedingly ^lad 
of that— -and pi'ay when did you make this dii^ 
covery? , 

Vanderoelt. Make it>-rwhy I hiive been making 
it thefe twenty years and upwards. 

Sir Hornet. Oh, ho !— And how do you prove 
it? ■ 

V Vandervelt. By comparifon and reflexion—* 
Fli tell you— hold— firft FU fhew you— what I 
call MY lift of worthies — there — ^look at that— ** 
(gives a commm-place hook.) 

Sir Hornet. What the devil have we here !*— 
(reads) " Patrick O'Neal— married, for the 
feventh time, at the age of one hundred and thir- 
teen — walks without a cane, never idle — children 
and great great grand-children, to the number 
of— one hundred and twenty-three !*' 

Fandervelt, There^s a fellow !^-I warrant that 
man is dive and hearty at this momenL 

Sir Hornet. Humph ! — And pray, do you think 
to imitate this worthy, as you call him ? — Will 
you be married feven times, and have a hundred 
^nd twenty-three children ? - 

Vandervelt. That^s more than I can telL 

Sir Hornet. Ha! — {reads) " Thomas Par, 
'^ being aged one hundred and twenty, fcH in 
** love with Catherine Milton/* 

Vandervelt. Ay, and did pehancc in a white 
Ihcet at the. church door. 

Sir Hornets Humph—" HxnrV Jenkins." 

Vandervelt. Ay !— there's another !-— corre&ed 
his great grandfon, a youth of feventy, with his 
own hand, for being idle. 

Sir Hornet. "Johannes de Temporibus, or 
John of Times, armour-bearer to the emperor 

G 2 Chaflc- 
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Six Hornet. Well! what of her. 

F-andcT-ucli. U fhc not very bcautrfui t 

Sir Hornet. A divinity, 

P^anderf/elt. Findy acconiqplHhcd ^ 
Sir Hornet. Beyond defcriplion. 
^anderveit^ That's right! — ^Youarc 
kerning man^ Sir Hornet, and 1 ain 
iiiid you approve my choice- 
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. SSr flbr»^-; Ycma chotcei 

Vandervelt. My choice— That is the young 
lady, yod nhiift know, to whom I intend to pay 
Itty aiddrefles. . . 

SixHomeU Y(nii>f-yaiir— ryour— yew whtc?— 
i ¥4mdent$lt. Tht Lai^y, I metn to mtiryr 

Sulhrnet. Ha! ha^ ha! ha! ha! ha.! ha! 

Vandervelt. Nay, Sir Hornet I 

Sir Homkt^ Ha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! h^ ! all mac}—* 
cvery fouL ; ' 

Vandervelt. I don't unidcrftand ! 

Sir Hornet, Moft rewrcnd youths I beg your 
pardon, ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Vandervflf. You fee thing* in a mighty ftrangc 
light. Sir Hornet. — Is it any miraqte tH*t a ipan 
«A^mld kr^' a bcaiutifid: w/wnm ? 
-^ Sfk Ibrnet. tbti ha! ha^ ha! ha! — l^vf^l 
Why rthaifrt anotii^r iBtna-— Cupid'^ i>mn\ing 
^nimiatain^^-rYattr nofe has x<>ak .fir^ At ypur 
'fancyv ^nd' is bccoms^ a beacon, cq Warn ^l >youag 
-GratAemeh, . of thwf Ibore apd ten, . pf thf ro<^ 
and quickfands hid in the it&, ^f amorpus di9flFe.%. 

Vandervelt. Upon my woxtl, $ir Hpfji^ jhis 
'ii .ttiiceediD^y'ilTaQge. 

• ^Hornet. Ha! ha! ha!-^-You i^&uil: excu^ 
me — What a rofy youth — Ha 1 ha ! h^ !-- rrHari: 
ye, friend Vandervelt, {gravtly) it'? ipy 9p][9iQn 
)Kiu have beca bantering me rather* 

' Vaxdervselt. Odd — that's a good thought, 
{ajide) — Bantering you, why, ay to be funSj J 
have — ha! ha J ha! {forces a laugh. ^ 

• Sir Hornet. Oh ! you have ? 
Faaidervett. Certainly, ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Hsmet. Ha ! ha ! ha ! ha I {^mth the Jame 
item and manner.) 

Km- 
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Vandervelt. Didn*t you perceive that before ? 
Hal ha! ha! 

Sir Hornet. No, faith — ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Vandervelt. That's a good joke, ha! ha! ha J 

Sir Hornet. Excellent ! ha ! ha ! ha ! 

\Tbe laugh continues Jome time, during wbicb 
Sir Hornet imitates Vandervelfs voice and 
manner exaHfyy then ftops /uddenly^ and 
looks very grave.'\ 

Vandervelt. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Six Hornet. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Vandervelt^ Ha ! ha ! — ^ 

Sir Hornet. Now, let us be ferious. 

Vandervelt. With all my heart. 

Sir Hornet. And I'll tell you a ftory. 

Vandervelt. Do. 

Sir Hornet. There was a certain antient perfonage^ 
of my acquaintance, called Andrew Vandervelt— 

Vandervelt. What's your ftory about me ? 

Sir Hornet, Give me leave, young gentlemaiij 
and you (hall hear— Every body imagined him to 
be a prudent, fedate, grave perfon, with a mode- 
^•ate fharc of common fenfe j 
' Vandervelt. Well. 

Sir Hornet. And, as it was evident his beard 
was grey, his limbs palfied, his flcin Ihrivelcd, and 

his finewsfhrunk; 

Vandervelt. How, Sir Hornet 1 

Sir Hornet. They naturally concluded, he had 
made his will, wrote his epitaph, and befpoke hi^ 
cofHn }. 

Vandervelt. Mercy upon me ! 

Sir Hornet. But inftead of meditating, like z 
pious Chriftian, on the four laft things, a crotchQ: 
takes him in the head, he buys a three-penny 
fiddle, fcrapes a matrimonial jigg, claps a pair of 
horns upon his head, and curvets thro' the town, 
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the fport of the mob, derided by the young, pitied 
by the old, and laughed at by dl the world. 

Vandervelt. Heaven deliver me, what a pifturc! 
But you forget. Sir Hornet— Didn't I explaiir to 
you, that it was only a joke ? 

SivHcmet. Oh! true-^Ah, witty rogue !-^well 
•— adieu-*-ril remember the joke— .ha! ha! ha! 

Vandervelt. Ay, do — ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Hornet. Oh ! for afong to the tunc of ** Room 
&r Cuckolds I" [Exeunt^ 
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'act IV, 


SCENE h 


A Chamber at Sir H a R R v's* 

Enter Sir I^ A R R Y {much agitated:) 

$ir Harry. A^AY the cverlafting curfe of 
iVX heaven confume thofe imple- 
ments of hell — ^thofe deceitful, infernal fiends— 
ril never touch, never look on cards or dice again 
—'If I ever make another bett, may all the hor- 
rors of a ruined fortune haunt me, fleeping and 
waking — May I be pointed at by children, and 
pitied by Ihatpers^^Diftraftion ! May I be — I 
AM already, ruined, paft redemption. 

jEif/^'SERVANlV ^nd delivers a letter tQ 

Sir HARRY, 

Sir Harry. {Breaks open the letter haftily) — Um 
— Unn — ^Stay, Sir {to thejervant') — ^Damnation! 
Is it poflible ! In league with jQiarpers — Who 
brought this letterj Sir ? 

Servant. A porter. Sir. 

Sir Harry. Where is he ? 

Servant. Gone^ Sir — he ran off round the comer 
in a hurry. 

Sir Harry. You may go, Sir. [Exitjervant. 

Enter 
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£»/^r OSBORNE. 

OJhome. You fccm moved. Sir Harry ^ may I 
enquire the caufc ? 

Sir Harry^ You arc the caufe^ Sir. 

OJbome. I! 

Sir Harry. Yes, you — ^There, read. Sir. 

OJbome. (rrWj)— *^ Beware of a falfe friend— 

the perfon who gives you this caution, would 

facrifice a life to preferve you from the deftruc- 

tion that threatens you— Mr. Ofborne is in 

league with Jews and (harpers, and you are a 
*' viftim to his avarice and duplicity." — So, fo— « 
(^/eems chagrined)''-^We\\y Sir Harry, do you give 
any credit to this epiftle ? 

Sir Harry. Nay, Sir, you are to tell me how 
much, or how little, credit it deferves. 

OJbome. Why look you, Sir Harry, I cannot, 
nor I will not, enter into explanations- 
Sir i&rry. Sir!— Cannot, nor will not, enter 
into explanations ! 

OJbome. No, Sir. 

Sir Harry. But I fay. Sir, you fhalK 

OJbome. Shall! 

Sir Harry. Yes, Sir, fliall. 

OJbome. Ay, Sir— Who is he that shall make 
me? 

Sir Harry. I am he. Sir. 

OJbome. Indeed ! 

Sir Harry. Friendfliip, honour, honefly, ought 
to make you — but prefent appearances declare 
you void of thefe. 

OJbome. Prefent appearances declare you void 
of reafon. Sir, otherwife you would remember 
me for one of thofe who are not to be terrified 
by a loud tongue, or an angry brow-^I repeat it 
—I will not now enter into explanations— I have 
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played with you, I have ftaked my moneyj and 
wort YOURS— -Would it have been diflionourable 
had you won mine ? I have difjpofed of that mo- 
ney as y^hought proper. — ^No matter whether with 
Jews or Chriftians ; and, ^ I ihould have fuppofed, 
your pal&on and fufpicion would have required 
better proof, than the malevolent afperfion of an 
tnonymous letter, ere they ought to have incited 
you to a quarrel with your friend. 

Sir Harry. I beg your pardon, dear Olbornc 
—•I am to blame — nothing but the feverity of my 
late lofles can plead for me— I know you to be 
a noble-hearted, worthy fellow, and explanations, 
on fuch an accufation, are as much beneath you 

to give, as me to demand forget my filly 

warmth, it is my weaknefs. 

OJbome. Do you forget the caufe on't, Harry, 
and it is forgot. 

Sir Harry. It was nladnefs — I am above fuf- 
picion — 'tis ungenerous— 'tis damnable — pray 
excufe — pray forgive me. 

OJbome. Well, well, think no more on't — only 
guard agaihft fufpicion for the future. 

[Exit OJbome* 

Sir Harry. No, no™it cannot be — there is an 
open fortitude in his manner — a boldnefs that can 
only refult from innocence. 

Enter MELISSA. 

Melijfa, Oh, brother, I am glad I have found 
you — Why did you fend thefe troublefome things 
to me ? Why did not you take care of them for 
me ? Truft a giddy girl indeed with a parcel of 
bank bills — here, here, here they are — take 'em 
— take 'em — they will be fafe with you — I have 
been in a panic, ever fince they were in my po(- 
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feflioii, left they ftiould take wing, and fly thro* 
the key-hole, or fome other unaccountable way 
— I am unufed to fuch large fums, and don't 
feel happy while they are about me, ^ 

Sir Harry. But what am I to do with mem ? 

Melijfa. Keep them till to-morrow, and then, 
you know, when you give my hand to your friend, 
you may give them too, to make it the more 
acceptable — there are juft twenty, of one thoufand 
each. — So, now I am eafy — good bye — I am go- 
ing to purchafe a few knickknacks. {Exit Me^ 
lijfa hajiily.) 

Sir Harry. Well, but, fitter, Melifla. She's 
gone — flown on the light wings of innocence and 
happinefs — while I, depreflfed by folly, feel a 
weight upon my heart, that hope itfelf cannot 
remove, — What is a ruined gamefter ? — An ideot 
— ^who begins for his amufement, who continues 
hopirig to retrieve, and who is ruined before he 
can recoUcdt himfelf — a wretch — deferted, foli- 
tary, forlorn — alhamed of fociety, yet miferablc 
when alone — fliunned by the profperous— delpif- 
cd by the prudent— -defervedly expofed to the 
poifoned fliafts of infolence and envy — a bye- 
word to the vulgar, and a jeft to the fortunate — 
haunted by duns, preyed upon by ufurers, pcrfc- 
cuted and curft by creditors,-^-Inexplicablc infa--. 

tuatipn ! [£xi/ Sir Harry 

• 

SCENE another Apartment. 

Enter CLARA, MELISSA, and 'SQyiRE 

TURNBULL. 

Melijfa. Mr. Turnbull, I muft beg. Sir, you'll 
defift— 

Squire. Dezift — ^why to be zure — I'll go and 
buy licenfe out o* hand — make hay while the zun 

Ha do 
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do zlune***and don't lofe the zheep for a ha'peith 
o'tar — what tho'— the pepper-box muft ha' a lid 
— a bufhel o'words wunt vill a baflcet— when the 
owl goes a hunting, 'tis time to light the candle, 

ClarJ^ Ha! ha! ha! — If you'll permit roe, my 
dear, I think I can relieve you from this embar- 
rafiment. 

Melijfa. Permit you ! — I am furc if you can, 
you (hall be canonized, and have churches 
crefted to your memory, 

Clara. Til talk to him in his own language--^ 
he can comprehend no other. 

* Squire. Well, vair I^y, 
Clara.' Well, Zir. 

* Squire. You do zee how the nail do drive-— Be 
you to be one at bridal ? 

Clara. No. 

^Squire. No !-*-Why zo ?-.-you'ft be bride- 
maid. 

Clara. No but I wunt, 

'Squire. Wunt you ? 

Clara. No — nor you'ft not be bridegroom 
nother. 

'Squire. No! 

Clara. No. 

'Squire. How zo I 

Clara. Becaufc you've zold the (kin avore 
you've catch'd the vox — You've reckoned your 
chickens bevore they he hatch'd 

'Squire. Nay, n^y — ftop at the dike — zure, 
I do knaw my own mind— an' Mifs be agreed. 

Clara. But Mifs ben't agreed, 

'Squire, No !— ^That's a good joke— -but (he 
be tho'. 

Clara. But (he ben't tho'. 

'Squire. B^t I'm zur? (he be. 

Clara^ ,But I'm zvrc fli^ ben't. 

, 'Squire^ 
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^Squire. No !— Why Mifs — ben't you agrec4 ? 

Melijfa. No, Sir. 

'Squire, {aftonijhed) No ! 
Clara. You may gape, but the cherry won't 
drop-^Too much mettle is dangerous in a blind 
horfe — Mifreckoning is no payment — John 
would a' wed, but Mary war na willing. 

Melijfa. You feem furprized. Sir — I can only 
fay, it is without reafon — You have deceived 
yourfclf, in fuppofing fuch an alliance poflible,. 
and I hope your own good feiife will inform you 
that, after this declaration, any renewal of your 
addrefles to me, muft be confidered an infult. 

* Squire. {Stares as if be did not comprehend her. 
for /dme time) An* zo then — the meaning of all 
this vine fpeech> I zuppofe, is that you wunt ha* 
me? 

Melijfa. It is. 

Clara. " Make hay while the zun do zhine— ^ 
Don't lofe the fheep for a ha'p'erth of tar — A 
bufhel of words won't vill a baiket — When the 
owl goes a hunting, 'tis time to light the can- 
dle" — Your moft obedient, gentle 'Squire-— 
ha ! ha ! ha ! [Exeunt Melijfa and Clara. 

Manet 'S QU I R^E. 

Zo then — It zeems I a been reckoning without 
my^iofthere — Well — What tho'— zoon hot zooh 
cold — zoon got zoon gone — Care's no cure— ^ 
Zorrow won't pay a man's debts — ^He wanted a 
pinging bird, that gave a groat for a cuckoo — 
an* he that lofes a wife and zixpence, has loft ^ 
tefter — {Enter Mifs Tumbull.) Why, Barbara! 
what he's the matter wi'thee ? Where has thee 
been ? 

Mifi 
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Mifs TumbuU. Been ! — Why I a bin wildercd. 

'Squire. What loft ! 

Mifs TumbulL Ees — an' if I had na* by good 
hap met wi' John, who has got direftion in writ- 
ten hand, it were vive golden ^ineas to a brafs 
varchin Tad been kidnappM, an' zent to Ame- 
rica, among the Turks. 

^Squire. Zerve thee right — thee muft be gad- 
ding — But 1 a' news vor thee — the cow *as kick't 
down th* milk — It's all off 'tween Mift and I — 

Mifs Turniull. Zure ! — rabbit me an I didn't 
guefs as much. 

'Squire. Ees— the nail's clench'd — Zhe and I 
a' zhook hands an' parted. 

Mifs TumbulL My gracious !— What Won't 
yo' ha' zhe ? 

'Squire. No — I wunt — Her may whittle, but 
I zhan't hear — her may beckon, but I zhan't 
come — Catch me an' ha' me, I'm no vool — Zo, 
do you zee, an' you be minded to w^d, zay grace 
an' vail too, vor I don't like your London tricks^ 
an' zo rft leave it as vaft as I can. 

Mifs TumbulL An' when be I to be wed ? 
. 'Squire. Why, I do vind Zir Hornet be come, 
zo, when yo' do zee Zlr Harry, yo' may zetde't 
— An', d'ye hear, Barbara — Don't let me vind 
yo' at any o'thefe fkittifh off an' on freaks — I a' 
zeen too much on 'um lately — Oh, here be Sir 
Harry coming—- An' zo I'ft leave you to make 
love your own way-— I'ft not play niy ace 
o'trumps out yet. — [pxit 'Squire^ 

Enter Sir HARRY. 

Sir ffarry. So — here's my good whimfical un- 
cle's NonparriVas he calls her — his phcenix — 
AU alone. Mils TurnbuU ? 

Mifs 


A C O M E D Y. - 55 

Mifs TumbuU. Ecs — Brother be juft gone — 
A*s vallen out wi Mifs, an a's plaguily frump'd. 

Sir Harry. Sure ! 

Mifs Tzfrniull. Ees — A zaid^ too^ at yo* an I 
be to make love — 

Sir Harry. He did ! 

Mifs Turnbull. Ees — and I do knaw his tricks 
— a*il be in a woundy rage, an I don't do as he 
bids me. 

Sir Harry. What, will he be furly ? 

Mifs TurnbulL Zurly !-— a'U fnarl worfer than 
our great dog Jowler at a beggar — 

Sir Harry. He is ill tempered then ? 

Mifs Tumbull. Oh, a'll zulk vor a vortnight 
round-— an' when a comes about again, a'U mstke 

a believe to romp an' then a' lumps an' 

gripes— an' pinches — till I aip quite a weary 
on't. 

Sir Harry. Well you may, I think Poor 

thing {afide) — and which way are we to make 
love? 

Mifs I'urnbull. My gracious ! don't you knaw ? 

Sir Harry. I believe I can give a guefs — You, 
1 fuppofe, are to hang down your head and titter. 
■ Mifs ^urnbulL Ees — (grins.) 

Sir Harry. I — hem — and look Iheepifh. 

Mi{s Turnbull. Ees. 

Sir Harry. You gnaw your apron — I twirl my 
thumbs. 

Mifs "furnbull. He! he! — Ees. 

Sir Harry. You fay — it's a very fine day. Sir, 
and I anfwer. Yes, Ma'am, only it rains. 

Mifs XurnbulL He ! he ! he ! — Ees — iveck* 
that be vor all the world the very moral of our 
country valhion— Oh! but here be zomebody 
coming 

£nter 
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Etifer Sir HORNET, CLA.RA, and 

VANDERVELT. 

Sir Hornet. Why,, Harry, you dog, what have 
you hid yourfelf, becaufe you would not fee m^ ? 
Sir Harry. Dear Sir, I am exceedingly glad to 
fee you, but it is not a quarter of an hour fincc 
I heard of your being in town ; and I fuppofe. 
Sir, you will fcarcely be angry at finding nie in 
this company — • — 

(^Vandervelty Sir Harry ^ and Mifs Tumbull^ 
walk up the Jiage in converfationC^ 

S\rHi?rnel. Finding you in! — Zounds, what auk- 
ward cargoofrufticity has he gotthere? (To Clara.) 

Clara. A young lady from Somerfctfhire, with 
a tokrable good fortune, that Sir Harry, it is 
thought by fome, intends to marry. 

Sir Hornet. Marry ! — He fhould as foon marry 
the mummy of queen Semiramis. 

Clara. She has been ftrongly recommended to 
the family. Sir. . ^ 

Sir Hornet. Recommended ! — By whom \ 

Clara. By one you are very intimate with, and 
who has very great influence with Sir Harry, as 
well as with yourfelf. 

Sir Hornet. Ay ! — Who is that ? — 

Clara. Pardon me there. Sir Hornet. 

Sir Hornet. Certainly the fellow cannot be foolifh 
enough to admire her*--but I Ihall foon difcovcr 
that, by what he thinks of you — harkee, Harry ! 

Sir Harry. Sir! 

Sir Hornet. I cannot, upon the whole, tell very 
well what to make of you — Are you thoroughly 
convinced that you are, at this inftant, legally ca- 
pable of making your will ? 

Sir Harry. My will. Sir ! 

Sir 
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Sir Hornet. Ay — Are you of found mind ? 

Sir Harrf. I believe fo. Sir ! 

Sir H^mef. Then pray tell me, now we have 
you face to face, what is your opinion of Mif$ 
TurnbuU ? 

Sir Harry, Sir! — ^That is by no means a quef- 
tion proper to be anfwered in this company. 

Sir Hornet. Plhaw! — Damn your delicacy-^ 
Make your panegyric, and I'll blulh for her and 
you too. 

Sir Harry. (Shrugs up bis Jhoulders.) Sir, I have 
no panegyric to make. 

Sir Hornet. Sir ! 

Sir Harry. Even fo. 

Sir Hornet. Why you impudent confounded — ^ 
Have you the barefaced effrontery, with fuch a 
pidture before your eyes, to — 

Sir Harry. You have applied the torture, and 
my own eafe requires confeflion. 

Sir Hornet. Humph— And fo you — ^Now pray 
all be attentive, for Bacon's brazen head is going 
to utter — So you do not think Mifs Turnbull a 
prioft engaging — 

Sir Harry. (Smiles.^ 

Sir Hornet. Why you intolerable—- 

Sir Harry. I. am concerned to fee you fo ferious 
on the fubjeft — I mull acknowledge, that in this 
cafe, Sir, 1 have either a moft perverfe or ftupid 
imagination ; and cannot, for the foul of me, dif- 
cover the latent wonders in the young lady, which' 
your better fight has fo diftinft a view of. 

Sir Hornet. Ha! 

Sir Harry. I am, however, exceedingly willing 
to try the utmoft ftrength of my faith, to believe 
as much as I can, and take the reft for granted ; 
provided you will not inflift the punifhment of a 
yrife upon my fuperftition.- 

. ^ • I Sir 
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Sir Hornet. Obliging youth! (5^wj)— inflift 

the pupifhment of a wife upon your fu()erftition-^ 

And fo you think, no doubt, a wife a burthen, 

* much too heavy for the back of fo fine and pretty 

a town-made gentleman as yourfelf. 

Sit Harry. With the additionof MifsTurnbuU's 
jiccomplilhments, I moft undoubtedly do. Sir. 
. Sir Hornet. You do — ^humph— Pray, moft civil 
Sir — permit me to aflc — perhaps there may be fbmc 
other lady, in this good company, to whom your 
profound penetration would give the preference. 

Sir Harry. If fuch preference could, in the 
leaft make m^ deferving of her, I have no fcruple 
to fay there is. 

Sir Hornet. Miracle of modefty! — there is. 

Sir Harry. Moft affuredly — But, tho' to poffefa 
the lady you hint at, would make me bleft beyond 
defcription, I have never dared to declare fo much 
tefore, becaufe I am confcious of being unworthy 
of fuch a profufion of charms and accompliftx-^ 
ments. 

Clara. Generous diffidence ! {aftde.y 
• Sir Hornet. Charms and — What the devil is all 
this! — Where am I — at fea, or on fhore — ^Have I 
a calenture in my brain, or is this my nofel— 
They — they call you Sir Harry Pgrtland, don't 
they Sir? 

Sir Harry. And your nephew. Sir. 

Sir. Hornet. No— that's rather dubious — Well 
then, Mr. Harry, or Sir Harry, or what you pleafe 
—You are pretty well convinced, I fuppofe, that 
I HAVE had fome flight regard for you. 

Sir Harry. Perfeftly, Sir, and remember it with 
gratitude. 

Sir Hornet. That remains to be proved, friend^ 
— Ever fince your father's death, if I don't mif- 
take, I have been tolerably bufy, a little aftiye, 
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or fo, in forming your mind and manners^ and 
moulding you into a fort of being, a man might 
behold without bluftiing./ 
. Sir Harry. It is impoflible. Sir, 1 fkould ever 
forget your goodhefs, tho' I anri happy to be re- 
minded of it. 

Sir Hornet. That's a lie, I believe^— However, 
Sir-i-^-among the reft of my cares, I was anxious 
to find a woman worthy of you — Nay, fo foiicitous 
was I about ^djufting preliminaries, that tho' the 
gout had laid an ' embargo upon a parcel of my 
fingers and toes, I refolved to forego my own eafe^ 
and fct fail immediatdy, that I might convoy you 
fafe into the harbour of happinefs. 

Sir Harry. I am very fenfible of the benevolence 
of your intentions. Sir, and only*wi(h you had dond 
me the honour to— ^ 

Sir Hornet. Well, I have only a word or two 
more to fay on the fubjeft — I have been an enthu- 
fiaftic old bloqkhead, 'tis true, and was fool enough 
to think all men had dyes j however, if you have 
not either the complaifance, the wit, or the love., 
to hit upon fome expedient to make your peact 
with Mifs Turnbull, I will never fee, never know, 
never fpeak to you again. And now> Sir> you 
will aft as your great wifdom fliall direft; 

Sir Harry. Indeed, Sir, I am diftrefled to fee 
you fo intent upon this bufinefs i I am exceeding- 
ly unhappy, to do the ieaft thing to incur your 
dilpleaftire— at this moment efpecially — I have 
a thoufand reafons to be diffatisfied with myfelf, 
and am grieved to add your anger to the lift — 
I would do any thing, in my powerj to preferve 
your friendfhip and afFeftiion j but this is too 
fevere a talk — I cannot totally forget common 
fenfc — I cannot entirely command fo delicate a 
pafiion^ as that of love — ^ little time will dif- 
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cover, whether I am ever to think of love OJ^ 
happinefs again ! — Of this, however, I am cer- 
tain — I never can poflefs either with Mifs Turn- 
bull — [Exit Sir Harry. 
' Sir Hornet. Indeed youngfter ! fo refolute ! 

Clara, What a noble fortitude ! {afide) 

Sir Hornet. We fhall fee who will firft read their 
recantation— An infenfiblc blind puppy — I'll be 
a greater torment to him, than a beadle to a beg- 
gar—a cat to a rat — or a candle to t moth — I'll 
finge his wings — I'll plague him worfe than 
Mofes did the Egyptians. 

Clara. Oh, Sir Hornet! you'll foon be of 
another opinion. 

Sir Hornet. Never — never — never. {Enter 

'Squire behind^ unperceived.) However, let him 
aft as he will, Mifs Turnbull fhall have no caufe 
to repent her coming to London. 

Mifs Turnbull. What ! will yo' take mc to 4ec 
the zights ? 

'Squire. Who the devil bade that goofe cackle ? 

Sir Hornet. A curft idiot — or I have no (kill 
in phyfiognomy. 

'Squire. What, Barbara ! — Ees — ^that her be — 
tho' no vool, neather — her do knaw better than to 
thatch her houfe wi' pancakes. 
• Sir Hornet. Pfhaw^-Mifs Turnbull ! {to Clara) 
' Mifs Turnbull. Ees — I be here. 

Sir Hornet. Again ! — {takes Clara by the band J 
Give me leave, I fay, dear Mifs Turnbull, to-~ 

Vandervelt. Hey ! Sir Hornet ! 
- Clara. Ha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sir Hornet. Why ! — what ! — 

Vandervelt. You don't take my turtle for Mife* 
Turnbull, fure? 
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Sir Hornet. Your turtle !— .-I don't know what 
you mean by your turtle ; but I take this young 
lady for Mifs TumbuU, fure. 

Vandervelt. You do ! 

Sit Hornet. Yes — I do. 

Vfderveh.l^^, ha! hatha! ha! 

Clara. 3 ' 

Sir Hornet. Why — what the devil>~ hey — why 
fure — 

Vandervelt. Ah! ha! ha! ha! ha! — This is a 
good joke. 

Sir Hornet. A good joke ! — Why, Madam — 
'Squire — Zounds — 

Vandervelt. Ah I ha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! — I would 
not have miffed this for a thoufand pounds in 
,new coined guineas. 

Sir Hornet. Mr. Turnbull — Sir — Is not this 
your fifter. Sir ?— .- 

* Squire. Zifter! 
Sir Hornet. Yes. 
*Squire. What thic 1 
Sir Hornet. Yes. 

* Squire. Thic Barbara ! 

Sir Hornet. Zounds, yes, I tell you. 

^Squire. Why no, to be zure — thic be Barbara. 

Clara. Ha! ha! ha! 

Vandervelt. Ha ! ha ! ha ! — the biter bit — ^the 
fleeter fleer'd — ha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sir Hornet. {Whifiles) Thic be Barbara— 

^Squire. Ees— Thic be Barbara — 

Mifs turnbull. Ecs — I be Barbara. 

Vandervelt. Why, what a numfkuU your ne- 
phew is. Sir Hornet ! 

Sir Hornet. Do you think fo ? 

Vandervelt. A blind, infenfible puppy ! 

Sir Hornet, Is he ? 

Van^ 
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• Vandervdt, But youll torment him — you'll 
finge his wings — you'll plague him worfe than 
^^ofes did the Egyptians — What a difcovery ! 

Sir Hormt. Oh, yes — I have made more dif- 
coveries ! 

Vandervelt. Ay, what are they? 

Sir Hornet. Why the firft is — You're an old 
fool — the next is — I am another — and the third 
is, that we are not the only two fools in com^ 
pany. [£^i/, in a paffion. 

{Exeunt Clara and Vandervelt ^ laughing^ 

Manent 'SQUIRE and Mifs TURNBULL. 

{they Jiandjome time. ) 

^Squire. Barbara. 

Mifs T'urnbull. Ees. 

'Squire. How does thee like London ? 

Mifs turnbulL I knaw not— -It do zccm a 
ftrange place. 

'Squire. A ftrange place ? * 

Mifs Tumbull. Ees — I do think it be. 

'Squire. Thee doft. 

Mifs Turnhull. Ees. 

^Squire. An' zo do I — whereby, doft zee, I'll 
get out on't as vaft as I can — a pretty chace, as^ 
the man zaid that rode vifty miles a'ter a wild 
goofe. — London! — an' this be London, the devil 
take London— come, pack up thy ribbands an' 
vlappets, an' make thy zel ready. 

Mifs "tumbull. Neea, zure — you wunt go zo 
200n. 

'Squire. Wunt I ? — an' I ftay in thic town to- 
night, I'll eat it vor breakvaft to-morrow. 

Mifs "Turniull. My gracious ! 

'Squire. Come, come — don't ftand mauxing 
And dawdling, but make thyzel ready, 

Mifs 
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Mifs TurniulL Lord ! — Why I a' zeen nothing 
yet. 

'Squire. No — nor nothing thee zhalt zee — that 
I promife thee — zo ftir thy ftumps, I tell thee. 

Mifs "TurnbuU. My gracious ! — Mun I go down 
into 't country again like a vool, an' ha' nothing 
%o zay var myzel ? 

'Squire, Why look thee, Barbara — come along 
— -vor thee have come up like a vool, zo there 
can be no harm in thy going down like a vool. 

[Exeunt^ 
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ACT V. 


SCENE L 


jf Liirary tM Sir Hakky's Hoiife. 

Sir HARRY, and TIMID dijcffverd. 

Timid. T N D E E D, Sir, you have always been 
X the bcft of matters to me. 

Sir Harry. No, Timid, no — I have been a very 
weak, idle, fellow; and have put it out of my 
power to be a good matter to any one. 

Timid. Lackaday, Sir — don't fay fb — I am 
afraid I have been a bad fervant — a very bad 
fervant— 

Sir Harry. Never — 

Timid. Lackaday Sir, you don't know — you 
don't know — Lackaday, I thought aU for the 
beft— 

Sir Harry. You have only done what I com- 
manded. 

Timid. To be fure. Sir — but, lackaday — I wifh 
I durft open my mind to him — I am terrified 
— he ^ill never believe me innocent, (^jifide.) 

Sir Harry. My ruin is all my own work 

Here, Mr. Timid, take this ring and remember 
me — It may be the laft prefent 1 Ihall ever make 
you. 

Timid. Pray don't fay fo. Sir — I am terrified. 

Sir Harry. I am going to Mr. Olborne's. 

Timid. To Mr. Oft)orne's ! 

3 Sir 
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Sir Harry. Yes — If you fliould not fee me to- 
morrow rnorning-— if any accident ihould hap-*' 
pen — 

Timid, Lackaday ! 

Sir Harry. Give the ftate of my affairs, which I 
ordered you to draw up, to my uncle, and this 
pifture to Clara, the young lady that is with 
Kim. 

Timid. Sir ! What do you mean ? 

Sir Harry. Oh, nothing, nothing — I'm not 
very well— -I-— a flight fwimming in my head— * 
that's all— but there is no knowing what .may 
happen - 

Timid. Lackaday, Sir, you terrify me — Yqu 
talk like a dying man making his will. 

Sir Harry. No, no,—- -not fo — I have nothing 
to leave—And as to dying— men muft die— -live 
as long as they can, they muft all die at laft — 

Timid. Shall I go for Sir Hornet, or your 
fifter, or the young lady ? 

Sir Harry. No— no young laAies for — Oh ! 

Timid. Lackaday ! my heai-t aches ! 

Sir Harry. I am going to Mn Ofborne's, pre- 
fently. 

Timid. Lackaday — I wilh he knew — I'll take 
the mortgage of the Kentifh eftate — Mr. Ofbornc 
ordered me to bring it — I'll lay it open on Mr. 
Ofborne's table — I hope my' dear mafter will 
fee it— I hope he will difcover all. {Afide.) 

Sir Harry, Heigho — 

Timid. Dear Sir, don't figh fo — don't look to 
— 'telj me what I can do to ferve "you — to oblige 
you— to make you happier ? 

Sir Harry. Nothing — nothing — paft hope— 
paft cufe^ — quite, quite——* 

Timid. Lackaday! 

K Sv 
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Sir Harry. A thoughtlefs — profligate — idle--*- 
diflipated fellow — Oh my head — my head — 

Timid. I cannot bear to fee him fo — I'll hurry 
to Mr, Ofborne's — I'll try if I can yet perfuade 
him to be a true friend — I'll beg, I'll pray, I'll 
go down on my knees — I'll do any thing. 

\^Exit Timid. 

Sir Harry. Clara ! an angel ! a cherub ! And 
what am I ? Well, well, it will foon be all over— ^ 
there will be a fudden ftop — a fpeedy end — {laugh-- 
ing without) So happy — Heaven — Heaven increafe 
your joys! — mine are for ever fled — light laughter, 
innocent fmiles, and focial mirth are . fled for 
'ever, for ever — Oh folly ! — Oh madnefs ! 

[Exit Sir Harry. 

:Enter Sir HORNET, VANDERVELT, and 

CLARA {laughing,) 

Sir Hornet. Ay, ay, pray laugh, laugh heartily, 
I befeech you— j[ deferve, and I defire no mercy. 

Clara. It is one of the oddeft adventures. 

Fandervelt. How the deuce could you miftake 
that blowzabel, Mil's Turnbull, for my turtle ? 

Sir Hornet. Why true, as you fay, friend Van : 
but that happens to be a blunder which I xiever 
did, nor ever could make. I fhould as foon take 
myfelf for a king, or you for a conjuror. I only 
miftook this lady to be Mifs Turnbull, not Mifs 
Turnbull to be this lady. 

, Vanderuelt. Miftook Mif3 Turnbull and this 
lady, and — I don't underftand it. 

Clara. Be kind enough. Sir Hornet, to explain 
the matter. 

Sir Hornet. You remember. Madam, I had 
fome convcrfation with you in the rooms at Bath, 

Clara ^ Perfeftly — 

Sir 
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t Sir Hornet. And you could not but perceive 
how forcibly I was ftruck with your wit, beauty, 
and accomplifliments. 

Clara, I recoUedt you were very polite, Sir, and 
were pleafed to fay abundance of obliging things; 

Sir Hornet, Not half fo many as I thought, I 
aflure you, Madann. 

Vandervelt. Well faid. Sir Hornet My old 

friend is quite enamoured with you, turtle. 
. Sir Hornet. Yes, Sir, fo I am — though I do not 
intend to marry the lady. 

Vandervelt. Hem! 

Sir Hornet. My grand pbjeft, the thing that, of 
all others, I have moft at heart, is to fee my ne- 
phew. Sir Harry, happy-^— As for myfclf, I feel I 
am growing, old apace, and am almoft tired of the 
farce of life. 

Vandervelt. Why fo. Sir Hornet ? I am fure 
you play your part excellently. 

Sir Hornet. No, no— I agi rolling down hill 
apace, and as the firft fteep declivity may preci- 
pitate me -to the bottonr^ there are certain affairs 
I wifh to fee finifhed, one of which is the mar- 
riage of Sir Harry." 

Clara. So the perfon you aflced concerning me, 
when I went out of the rooms, miftook the queC- 
tion, and thought you meant Mifs Turnbull ? 

Sir Home/.' So it appears, madam — -And I was 
too much enraptured to flay to re6lify miftakes— - 
when I negotiated the affair with 'Squire Turnbull, 
I ftudioufly avoided an interview with hisfuppofed 
filler, for fear the bufinefs fhould wear a face of 
precipitate indelicacy. — And I thought if I could 
once bring you and Sir Harry together, I would 
leave the contingent poffibilities to love, and the 
fuperior good qualities and penetration of the par- 
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ties, which I, rationally enough, concluded could 
not fail to produce the delired cfFeA. 

Clara, But, Sir Hornet, how did it happen that 
you did not enquire of me myfelf who I was? 

Sir Hornet* Why faith, madam, I had been fo 
particular with you, and had fpokcn {o freely on 
the fubjefts of love and matrimony, that 1 was 
afraid, if I made thofe kind of enquiries, you 
would miftake the matter, perhaps, and think I 
wanted to make love to you in my own proper 
perfon. Hey, young Van — {half afide.^ 

Vandervelt. Hcigho ! 

Clara, Oh ! no, Sir Hornet — ^I afTure you, I 
had a better opinion of your underftanding. 

Vandervclt. Hein ! 

Sir HorneL Certainly, had I been capable of 
fuch a whim, I (hould have made myfelf ctn^'d 
ridiculous. Hey, young Vz,n—(balf afide.) 

Clara, Beyond difpute i 

Vandervclt. H'eigko ! 

Enter TIMID, looking mid and frighted. 

Sir Hornet. Heyday ! What's the matter with 
you , old Lackaday ? 

TCimid. Tm terrified— I'm terrified— -I'm ter- 
rified ! — 

Sir Hornet. Terrified ! — what's the matter ? — 
Zounds ! why don't you fpcak ? 

Timid, Lackaday — I can't — I can't Ipeak. 

Sir Hornet. Make C^ns then. 

Timid. Vvtl a miierable old man — I ran all the 
way to tell you — 

S\t Hornet. What? . 

Timid. Mr. Olborne ! 

Sir Hornet. Mr. Ofoorne ! What of him ? 

Timid. Lackaday — Sir Harry ! 

ClarM. 
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Clara.. HcBvcns \ — A duel/ 

Timid. I have put my truft in man, and am 
tleceived — I have lean'd upon a reed, and am fal- 
len — I have feen the fhadow of friendlhip, and— - 

Sir Hornet. Curfelight on your metaphors; come 
to fafts— What of Ofborne ? What of Sk Harry ? 
Where are they ? What have they done ? What 
are they doing ? 

Timid. Gambling! 

Sir Hornet. How ! . 

Timid. I was at Mr. Oibome's when Sir Harry 
came — I was there with the mortgage of the 
Kentilh eftate. 

Sir Hornet. Of what ? 

Timid. It was executed this very day— I am a 
miferable old man — : all loft ! . 

Sit Hornet. Loft! 
• Timid. Lackaday! that's not all — I went into 
the next room, and heard Sir Harry go to gaming, 
with a gang of ftiarpers that were there on purpofe 
* — Sir Harry had loft every thing he had in the 
world— Mr. Ofborne has got all — All the mort- 
gages of all his eft^tes — I faw 'em— left 'em all in 
a box oh his table.^ 

Sir Hornet. Mortgages of all his eftates ! Per- 
dition! — How did he get them? — How came yoii 
to know? 

Timid. Lackaday f I am terrified — I dare ri6t 
tell — I am an accomplice! — ^A wicked, innocei^, 
miferable old man, -^ • . 

Sir Hornet. Damnation I Order the* c8^eh there 
—4*11 tear him to atoms— I'll rend him' piecemeal 
— my poor boy^ — an intolerable villain ! —Dear 
Madam, you don't know what I feel. • 

Clara. Pardon me, Sir Hornet, if you kneW my 

heart, you would not fay fo— I detefl?the treachefy 

of Mr. Ofborne as much as you doi and, m^mto ttil 

4 ' am. 


TO D. U P L J C I T Y: 

am, would rilk my life to fee it properly pu- 
nifhed. 

Sir Hamet. A fmooth tongued, hypocritical 
villain, that owes his life to my boy. 

Clara. Dear Sir Hornet, excufe my weaknefs — 
I am in the utmoft terror— in dread of confe- 
quences ftill more fatal. 

Timid. Lackaday, Sir, fo am I— I am terrified — 
Sir Harry gave me this ring for a remembrance, 
and bade me deliver this pifture to you. Madam — 

Cln%a. {Looks at it^ andhurfis into tears. ^ — It 
is his own — , 

Timid. He look'd fo melancholy, and fo furi- 
ous — He had his piftols. 

Clara. His piftols ! — Oh for pity's fake. Sir 
Hornet, let us 67. 

Sir Hornet. Inftantly. . . 

Timid * I'm u miferable old man. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E IL 

Mr. Osborne's Houfe, 

Sir Harry enters exceffively agitated^ fallowed $y 
OJborney with a brace of piftols he kadwrejied 
from htm. . . ; . . . 

Ofhorne. How now. Sir Harry — What is the 
caiife of this fudden phrenzy I Why expofe yoiir 
want. of temper ^nd fortitude thos to the com- 
p^ny ?f77You have driven them away — they are all 
going— ^ 
^ Siv'Harfy. ' Oh ! honor ! 

Ofboxv^. If you muft wreak vengeance on your • 
fel^ let it be a becoming one at leaft,. 

S'lT^Harry. Infupportable horror ! 

OJi^rne.. Fie y fie, recover your ternper — be^ or 
• ^em to be a man — What— You knew you were 
ruioed l^fore diis event* 

■ • • -Sir 
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• Sir Harry. Oh, OfboWe ! Oh, Melifla ! lean- 
not fpeak— I cannot utter it — I'm a wretch— a 
villain — the meaneft — the worft of villains— -and 
infamy — eternal infamy is mine. 

OJborne. Why, what have you do«e ? 

Sir Harry y Ruined you-— ruin'd my fifter — 

OJborne. How ! 

Sir Harry, And branded myfelf, everlaftingly, 
a villain. 

OJborne. Ruin'd me ! ruin'd your fifter ! which 
way? 

Sir Harry. The Tnoney I h^ve loft within — 

Ofborne. Well. 

Sir Harry. Is her's— Is your's, 

OJborne, Mine! 

. Sir Harry. Melifla's— her fortune — She put it 
into my hand this very day — 

OJborne. Damnation ! 

Sir Harry. Have compaflion on me-*-give me 
the piftols, let me at once put an end to my mi- 
fery and fhame. 

OJborne* Thoughtlefs, weak man! Do you 
think the momentary pang of death a fufficient 
punifhment for the ruin and diftruftion you have 
entailed upon all thofe who have had the misfor- 
tune to love, or to be related to you ? Do you 
think that to die, and to forget at once your in- 
famy and crimes, is a compenfation for the havoc 
you have made with the peace and property of 
thofe who were deareft to you, who muft live to 
fed the efFeA of your vices, and bear, unjuftly, 
the reproach of your abandoned condu6t — 

Sir Harry. Oh torture! 

OJborne. Was it not enough that you had re- 
duced yourfelf, from affluence and honour, to con- 
tempt and beggary, but you muft wantonly, 
wickedly, fport with what was not your own ; 

and 
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and ijfiVotve the innocent and unborn in your 
wretchednefs ? — Shall not your lifter's offspring, 
whom your intemperance &all have reduced to 
poverty and mifery, deteft your men^ory, and 
imprecate curfes on your name ? 
Sir Harry. Oh hell ! 

{Sir Hornet /peaks without y and afterwards enters^ 
followed by Clara and Timid.) 

Sir Hornet. Where arc they? which i$ the 
room ? So, Mr. Lucifer — Could you decoy your 
friend to no other place to rob him^ but your 
'own houfe ? 

OJbome. Did you addrefs yourfelf to me^ Sir 
Hornet. 

Sir Hornet. Yes, I did. Sir Satan, and if— - 
"" ^\r Harry. Dear Sir, forbear — I alone am the 
proper objedt of anger — of vengeance~a wretch— 
a defpifed and miferable outcaft ; and bitternefs 
and defpair are defervedly my portion. 

Sir Hornet. You are a dupe — a poor fafcinated 
fool — you have beheld the ferpent's mouth open, 
have felt the influence of his poifonous breath, 
yet ftupidly dropt into his ravenous jaws, and fung 
% jcquiem to your own deftruftion. 

OJborne. You are liberal. Sir, of your epithets 
and accnfations. What do you mean by them ? 

Sir Hornet. Horrible impudence! Have you 
not taken a vile, a rafcally advantage of the want 
of temper in the man, for whom you profeft the 
moft perfeft friendlhip ? Have you not ftripped 
him of his eftate, by the moft villainous arts, by 
plotting with Jews and fcoundrels ? 

OJborne. You talk loud. Sir. 

Sir Harry. Ofbo^ne ! plotting ! the letter tlien 
was true ! 

Sir 
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Sir Hornet. Yes, plotting !- -He is the princi- 
pal, the leader of the hellifh gang that has been 
plundering you. 
* Ojborney Well, Sir ! — fuppofe it — What then ? 

Sir Hornet. What then ! Halters ! — 

Osborne^ Why fo, Sir! — He has perfifted in 
bringing deftruftion upon himfelf, and muft fufFer 
the effefts of his obftinacy — What crime was there 
in hiy receiving what he was refolved to throw 
away. He had not been a month returned from 
his travels, before his paffion for play made him 
the jeft of every polite fharper in town — They faw 
there wis an eftate to be fcramblcd for, and every 
one was* induftribus to obtain a Ihare — After 
fqu^ndfering a part of his fortune among thefe ad- 
venturers, he engaged at play with me, and after 
lofing one fum, was never eafy rill he had loft ano- 
ther — Am I then to be accountable for his folly ? 

Sir Harry. Infernal treachery! Dares he avow it 1 

OJborne. Dare! Yes Sir— I dare. 

Clara. Righteous heaven ! Is there no peculiar, 
ho quick vengeance for ingratitude ? {aftde) 

Sir HorneU The deeds, the annuities you have 
granted, the mortgages you have madie;, are in his 
pofTeffioh — he owns — he has them all — 

Sir Harry. He! 

Osborne. Yes, Sir — I. 

Sir Harry. Madnefs! remember and beware— 
remember and tremble, tho' I have no longer the 
fortune of Sir Harry Portland, I have ftill Harry's 
Ipirit, and dare chaftife infolence and perfidy yet — -. 

Osborne. No doubt — The man ' who is rafh 
enough to rifk his eftate upon the chance of a 
die, has generally valour enough to wilh to cut 
the winner's throat^— Friendfhip is no proteftion. 

Clara. Frie/xdfhip ! Monftrous pro'ftitution t 
Fri^ndfhip ! Deeds Mr. Oft)orne are the beft proofs 
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of friend (hip, and that preacher will gain but little 
credit, who is a detefted villain, while he is de- 
fcribing the iitnefs and beauty of moral virtue. 

Sir Hornet. Fricndlhip! Where are the deeds, 
the mortgages? 

Osborne, There they are. Sir— {points to a box) 
They are mine — the annuities he has granted, and 
the mortgages he has made are mine — his efFeds 
are mine — his houfes are mine, his eftates are 
mine, his notes are mine, his all is mine 5 except 
his poverty and fpirit, which, as he fays, are his 
own. 

Sir Harry, Heavens! muft I bear this? 

Sir Hornet. Oh ! for ratftane or hemp — 

OJhornc^ Nay more. Sir {to Sir Harry) I was 
not only aware, but certain of my own fuperior 
addrefs, or I had not been weak enough to have 
|-ifqued any part of my fortune — I have not yet 
acquired your heroic contempt for riches ; as it 
was, I ufed every art to ftimulate and incite you 
to play — took every advantage, ftudied every 
trick, unproved every lucky chance, and rejoiced 
at every and all of your lofles, 'till I had you 
totally in my power — I beheld diftrefs accumu- 
lating on your head, and was happy at it ; re- 
marked the agitation of your mind, and increafed 
it i faw the infirmity of your temper, and aggra- 
vated it. 

Sir Harry. Damnation ! — Are you a man ? 

OJborne. Try me. 

Sir Harry, Dare you give me the fatisfaftion — 
the revenge of a man ? 

OJborne Til give it you inftantly, Sir — 

{As Sir Harry offers to go, OJborne Jeizes his 
arm, and bejore he Jpeaks, his countenance 
changes from aJJumed anger and contempt, 
to the moji tender and exprejfive friendjtoip.) 

There^ 
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There, there lies your revenge — there is your 
fatisfaftion — take them-— remember your former 
folly, and be happy-*-^ 

Sir Harry. Sir ! 

Sir Hornet. What ! ' 

Clara. Aftonifliment! 

OJbome. Why do you feem furprized ? — my 
heart is your*s, my life is your's — I owe you every 
thing — A debt which never can be repaid, and 
never will be forgotten. — When finking beneath 
the murderous hand of villainy, it was the bene- 
volent, ardor of your foul, it was the intrepid 
"valour of your arm that refcued me. 

Sir Harry. Generous friend ! 

OJbome. In that box is contained all that I have 
ever won of you, and almoftall you have ever loft 
— I have become an aflbciate with Iharpers to pro^* 
teft you from them, and by facrificing a little, 
have preferved the reft. I have worn the ma(k 
till it is become too painful, and now gladly caft 
it off. — {^0 Sir Hornet and company) If my conduft 
has yet a dubious appearance — I have a witnefs 
that will inftantly be credited. {Goes to the chamber 
door and calls Melijfa j Melijfa enters^ runs to Sir 
Harry ^ and falls upon his neck.) 

MeVtffa. My brother ! 

^\r Harry. Sifter! Oft)orne I 

Clara. Oh my heart ! 

Sir Hornet, {after a paufe^ and endeavouring ti> 
rejirain bis tears) Tol der rol. 

^imid. Lackaday ! — I'm a happy old man ! — 
He's a true friend ! — he's a trUc friend I^^-I'm a 
happy old man ! 

Sir Harry. Can you too^ fitter, forgive my fol- 
ly ? You that I have injured fo unpardonably ? 

Melijfa. Dear brother, you are not fo guilty as' 
you fuppofe — it was a plot upon youi you were 
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led into it, to fhcw you what a lofing gamefter i$ 
capable of ? 

Sir Hornet. Hark you, Sir? (to OJbome) All th^- 
mortgages and deeds are there, you fay ? 

OJborne. All, Sir — together with whatever nno- 
ney elfe has, at any time, been won of him^ fi^cc 
I have been concerned in this tranfa£kion. 

Sir Hornet. All in that box ? 

OJborne. AIL ^ 

Timid. I'm a happy old man. 

Sir Harry. My dear uncle 

Six Hornet* Let me alone — Tol der rol — {Goes 
up to Ojborney takes his handy and wipes bis own 
eyes) Will you forgive me, Ofborne ? Will you ? 
Will you forgive my boy ? 

Sir Harry. (Takes OJborne' s other hand) Ofborne! 
■r-I cannot fpeak 

Clara. Indeed, Mr. Ofborne, I don't know how 
to tell you what I think — Efteem— admiration — 
veneration— are poor exprefTions to convey my 
feelings — I have been miftaken and to blame — I 
trembled for Sir Harry, I rafhly condemned you, 
and wrote a letter 

Sir Harry. Dear Madam, was that letter ypur's ? 

Clara. It was. 

Sir Harry. How much obliged %ni I to ypu^ 
and to you all. . 

. Clara. I am forry, I was to blame. 

OJborne. Nay, Madam — Nobody was to . blame 
— Angels are aftuated by motives like your's, 
and if they never err, it is becaufe they haye com- 
merce with angels only. — And now, dear Hvry, 
fuffer me to fay one word — Let this tranfa^on 
be a powerful, an everlafting memento to you. — 
Remember the blood that has been fpilt in the 
moment of paflion and diflrefs> in confequence 
of indulging in this fhocking vicc-rj-Remcmber 
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the diftrafted wife, and widow's curfe, the orphans 
tears, the fting of defperation, and the red and 
impious hand of fuicide; de4>ife the folly that 
niade the pr^ftice falhioji^ble ; oppoife its deftruc- 
tive courfe, and for ever fhun, for ever abominate, 
the deicft^ble vice of gaming. 

Sir Harry. Profeffions of refolution, from me, 
OA>orne, cpme with a^n ill grace — I am aftiamed 
pf my folly-:— I defpis'd, even while I praftifed 
iti but the puniftimcnt you have inflifted, has 
been fo judicious, fo feverely generous, I think 
I can fafely fay, there is no probability^ of a re-, 
lapfe. 

Sir Hornet. Well, but Hariy, turn about — 
look at this lady — furely you have not forgot Mils 
TurnbuU — have you ? 

Sir Harry. Your Mifs Turnbull, Sir, I fliaU 
never forget. 

Sir Hornet'. Oh ! what you have heard the rc- 
Bowncd hiftoiy of my Bath adventure ? 

Sir Harry. I have. Sir. 

Sir Hornet. Well, and what fay you to — hey 
my cherub — you told me, you know, you had 
no averfion to the fellow, 

Clara. Nay, Sir Hornet, is that the part of a 
confid^te ? 

Sir Hornet. Why, yes, it is — for, as I take it, 
^ confidante is but a kind of a go-between to 
bring the parties together — And here comes the 
blooming youth — (Enter Vandervelt) here comes 
Johannes de Temporibus to fecond the mption. 

Vandervelt. To fecond what motion. Sir ilor- 
uet? 

Sir Hornet. A hymeneal motion. 

Vandervelt. Can't tell — who are the candi- 
dates ? 

Sir 
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Sir Hornet. Harry Portland and Clara Forefter. 

Vandervelt. Hold, hold. Sir Hornet, not fo 
faft ! — That lady is my ward. 

Sir Hornet. Yes, and may, if flie pleafes, be 
your wife. 

Vandervelt. Nay — I— I did not fay fo. Sir 
Hornet. 

Sir Hornet. No, but I did, young Van — but 
hark you — {takes him aftde) Refign all your filly 
pretenfions peaceably, throw your worthies into 
the fire, and give up the lady to her lover ; or 
you Ihall be held up, in terrorem, an objeft of 
ridicule, to frighten all the dangling, whining, 
old fools in chriftendom, who are turned of three- 
fcore. 

Vandervelt. Well, well, fpeak in a lower key. 

Sir Hornet. May I be certain of your conftnt 
then ? 

Vandervelt. Why, yes — ^yes— heigho : — 

Sir Hornet. Dear Madam — this worthy old 
Gentleman, your guardian, moft humbly im- 
plores you would have pity upon Sir Harry. 

Clara. Did you fay fo, papa ? 

Vandervelt. Me ! no- 
Sir Hornet. How ? * 

Vandervelt. N not in thofe exaft words, 

but fomething very like it. Turtle — heigho 1 — 

Melijfa. Come, my dear Clara — ^Let me have 
the happinefs to call you fifter- — 

OJborne. Let me intercede. Madam. 

Clara. Pfhaw — here is every body interceding, 
but him that can intercede moft to the purpofe. 

Sir Harry. Forgive me, deareft Clarii — My 
fate is fulpended on your lips, and I am fo con- 
fcious of unworthinefs, and fo much affefted by 
the fear of a fevere fentence, that I have not 
power to plead for mercy, 
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Clara. Yes— but you have a partial, tender- 
hearted judge. 

Sir Hornet. Ay — " and a wife young judge" 
too — 

Clara. Well, well! — I cannot diflemble. A 
generous heart, a noble mijid, are feldom met 
and feldom merited. When happinefs like thii^ 
prefents itfelf, to rejeft is not to deferve it. 

[Exeunt emnes. 


THE END. 


EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Miss YOUNGE. - 

INFORM me, yoa, fit whom he feelns to writCx 
Don't this man's infolence your Iplecn excite ? 
Give the beau-monde impertinent advice ! 
l^rofcrtbe Vingt Unb — prohibit box and dice ! 
Tell YOU of honour> infamy, nndoihg, 
And— -impndently preach yon out of ruin ? 
Are cards and dice fit fabjeds for his fables ?— (/a«^^/) 
He'd better write a tragedy on £. O. tables ? 

And why, with fo m\ich rudenefs and ill- nature, 
'Gainft private vice ur^^e acrimonious fatire. 
Since legal lotteries flounih every year. 
And peers and pedlars run the mad career 
Of public ruin, in its full extent. 
Ana beggars ^ame*— by act op parliament ! 

Nay, once m feven years, in full perfedlion, 
Is play'd a game more defp'rate, call'd, "Election!'* 
When each grave fenator the caufe promotes. 
And throws the main with— cogg'd and loaded votes ; 
When honour, confcience, juftice, law, religion. 
Are ev'ry one, by turns, the plundered pigeon ! 

But wherefore rail at games in any flation ? 
Life is, itfelf, a game at calculation. 
In which Dame Fortune gains but little thanks, 
For each man fwears his prizes are all blanks. 

So when your am'rous lover draws for wife. 
And wit and beauty link with him for life, 
Tho* twice ten thoufand vows of love were paid. 
To gain the charming !—*dear ! — angelic maid!— 
Tho' conftancy and raptures were the theme !^ 
Let but po/Teffion chace the honey 'd dream. 
His bouncing pafiion burfts like bonfii-e f({uib. 
And wit and beauty form — a crooked rib ! 
The lordly huft)and takes a different tpne. 
When once fweet Mifs becomes ** bone of his bone !'* 
The tender epithet, the dying leer. 
Are chang'd to — *' Damme, Madam, can't you hear?" 

For thefe, poor authors, who their pens employ 
To write down pleafures \yhich they can't enjoy. 
You, againft whom they aim their boldefl ftrokes. 
Have too much nonchalance to mind their jokes ; 
Vou find them foporifics, quite compofing. 
For all the while they're preaching, you are dozing. 

Our bard, who full of antiquated notions. 
Intends to cure the world by fcenic potions. 
Gravely refolves to fet the nation right. 
If your applaufe fhould crown his hopes to night. 
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HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


The PRINCE of WALES. 


SIR, 


.J. 


Y'OU are the phenomenon of your rank. Even 
the Courtier -muft admire your honour^ 
while every good citizen reveres your mod ' unpa- 
ralleled princely probity. For when did the hc- 
roifm of any Prince, befides your Royal Highnefi, 
ever condeicend to fink into the level of a commoner, 
in order to htjuft? This was true' magnanimity! 
Such a glorious degradation has exalted you in the 
eyes of all mankind. 

While you bore your difappointment like a great 
Prince, your Royal Highnels afted like an honed 
man. Not even Henry V. when Prince of Wales 
behaved fo nobly, at the moment in which he 

bowed 
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bowed to the authority of the Chief Juftice, whom 
he had iofblted. Henry only obeyed the powerful 
laws of his country. But your Royal Higfanefs^ 
by rellnquifhing your iplendour for the fatisfadioa 
of your creditors^ voluntarily obeyed the admirabk 
laws of a moll honourable h&au 

Before your Royal Highnefi reachM maturity, Sri-^ 
tain ftood in fmall eftimation among nations, as a po- 
liihed ftate. Few travellers of con(equence deign* 
ed to vilit her fhores. No eminent foreigners were 
to be feen here, but the Diplomatic body, and ibme- 
times in War a .diftinguiflied captive^ This ifl^ind 
inade no part of the gfand tour. We weredeemed 
boifterous as our foaming barrier i dreaded for our 
arms, but never courted for our arts. 

The tafte^ however, the hbfpitality, the affkU- 
lity, and the degant accomplifhments of your 
Royal Hi^meis, burft at once upon the nation^ 
and foon were blazoned throughout the Continent* 
Even the French nobility themfelves, thofc arbiters 
of fafhion, were among the firil to lubfcribe to the 
general opinion. Your Royal Highnels was ad- 
mired and imitated by every foreigner of rank and 
tafte. Whatever drcls you wore, whatever carriage 
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or caparifon your fancy approved of, ' was fure to 
become the reigmng faftiion in France as well as.m 
Britain. Your entertainments were fplendid. Yoiir 
guefts were learned, noble, and accompliftied. Your 
amufements were poliflied and manly. You were 
the only Prince jhroughoyt Europe, whofe manners 
commanded univerfal imitation j and your Royal 
Highnefs ftamped a charafter on the Englifh na- 
tion, for their tafte and refinefiient, heretofore un- 
acknowledged. 

In this career of your fplendour, that refledled 
fuch honour on the empire, your Royal Highnefi 
was unfortunately flopped. But every good citi- 
zen now hopes to fee you foon refume the luftre of 
your rank. Thus once more elevated to your pro- 
per fphere, accprfiplifhed natives, and intelligent 
. foreigners will again be honoured by your fociety. 
Your Roy^ Highnefs's tafte will re-illumine the 
circles of faftiion both in Britain and on the Con- 
tjrjent. Tfade will be promoted i all the branches 
pf your illuftriops family be made happy 5 and your 
l^loyal Highnefs's princely conduft become the 
theme of every tongue, becaufe you are the w«* 
pificent patron of every S^hijh art. 
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If die fiiJIowiog trifle ihaU in die kaft contri^^ 
to your Royal Haghncfi's womcnaaj anrafiBnoenl, 
it inU affixd die moft heaitfelt ikiafiidxn to u 

Humble adnurer 

Of your Royal Highness's 
pRiHciPLES aod Conduct^ 


THE AUTHOR, 
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Spoken by Mr. Bannister, jun. 

(Thi hand, previous to the /peaking of the Prologue^ plays " The 

Highland UddieJ') 

JL O check efFeminate man, each Britifli maid. 
Secure of conqueft, wears the Tartan plaid : 
A garb that oft hath made the hoftile fmarty 
And, arm'd by beauty, now aflails the heart. 
*< Round Hig;hland (houlders it fubdu'd the foe, 
<^ Round ladies waifts it vanquiflies the beau." 
This plaid the world of fafhion fo bewitches. 
Should it extend, pray Who will wearjhe breeches ? 
See Patties tending all their fleecy flocks, 

[pointing to the green boxes. 
That fill each green — I mean each fniig green box ; 
While Peggies liften to this vocal grove, 

[pointing to the ereheftra. 
Where every flute and fiddle fings its love. 
Methinks I near a goddefs cry-^<< For fartin, 

[pointing to tiegaOerj. 
<^ FU, like my betters, wear a fafh of Tartan : 
** Give me the laddies with theijr Highland plaids, 
** Not red rags now catch mackerels and maids/' 
Says Pat, who's next her*-** Woman, hold your bodder^ 
<* Elfe I will your two lips with kifles fmother. 
<< What is this plaid ?^ 'Tis thin— 'tis poor —'tis (habby ; 
** Give a ftout Irifli blade a good rich tabby."— 
** Hoot,hauldyourtongue,mon!"— fayshis neighbourSawnv, 
*' Arn't we like you,baithe gude, and bauld,and brawney^' 
*« Oh true," cries Pat, ** Old England's fair we poach $ 
«« Arn't all we Englifli, Irifhmen or Scotch ?" 
<< Lies"— fays hot T^flTy, biting hard his nails ; 
" *Tis lies^— dc Englifli all be now in Wales. 
«< Driven jtere by Saxons— hur hur pleafure feeks, 
*^ And hur lives tere like Kings, on (heefe and leeks:" 
<* Hold i" fays the Jew, <* think more and fpeak much le(s ; 
*< Vatch dat to do with Bar'netch in Diftrefs i 
*^ I vil relieve him — let him come to me, 
** Dat ilh if he has jewels, d'ye fee ; 
** Poor man, from tern I foon will fet him free/' 

Critics, if any Jewels you defcry. 
Dim not their luftre to the public eye ; 
And, oh, ye fair, pray fan to-night applaufe, 
I hope we've here no croaking mmftrous craws f 
Our bard to no prefuippt'ous {kill lays claim } 
To pleafe by decent humour is his aim : 
iNo ranc'rous perPnal fat ire he applies, 
JSut ftrikes at general foibles as they rife* 
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Sir George Courteous, — Mr. PALMER. 

Capuia Prywell, — Mr. PACKER. 

Pbp, (a Pawnbroker) — Mr. S U E T T. 

Quirk, (n Lawyer) - Mr. B A D D E L E ¥, 
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La Roche, r- Mr. WALDROIf, 

Porpoife, — — Mr. W I L S O N. 

Servant to Lord Newmark^, Mr. JONES. 

Servant to Quirk, ~ Mr. SPENCER. 

Servant to Sir George, Mr. N E W BO L D. 
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Lady, — Mifs TIDSWEL;*, 
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SCENE I. j4n apartment at Sir George Courteous* Si 

Sir Giorge Courteous difcover^di 

Sir George. ^ 

A H ! Sir Oeorge ! Sir George !— to what an unfortunate 
^^ dilemma art thou reduced N^To-day when I'm of age^ 
and ought to inherit three thoufand pounds a year, I in* 
herit— what .'--nothing but poverty, and ufelefs parchm<^ts 
ii— what the gaming-table has begun, the lawyer and money- 
lender will loon finifli I— •for my poft-.dated bonds and mort« 
gages--^haYe left me without a (hilling !<«-*«^Ha j (ny unjcle. 
'I 

Enter Captain Prywelh 

Captain. As you are this day of age, my dear^ft hephrw, 
I come to Congratulate you-^You dre nowj by the laws of 
your country, emancipated from all ti^s, btit tfaofe which 
bind a gentleman-— Blefled with a liberal education^ an ele- 
gant perfon, and an ample fortune, letprudefice.be your 
jpilot— and honour be your rudder-^— then you will glide 
thro' the voyage of tbid Bfe^ with the calm andl pleafarable 
gales of true fenfibility.* 

Sir George. Oh, Sir ! —no more uhcle !— i— 
Captain. How no w ^ Sir George ! —perturbed and melan« 
tiioly on the very day that you take poiTefiton of your for- 
tune? 

B % Sir 
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Sir Gemrgi, Oh ! uncle— do not probe me to the fi>ul 
with yovr excruciating irony — ^when I infonn'd you laft 
night of the-tnie flate of my affairs, and that I am now 
worfe than nothing. 

Cmfimn. Had yon informed me Iboncr, my dear nephew, 
perhaps I might hare faved you from ruin. A commi- 
fisration for fwA% and knaves has brought you to this pafi-^ 
ioi you had no judgment in your friendfhips — like an ad of 
ihfolTency^you made no difcrimination between the im- 
prudent diftrefles of the prodigal or the knave— and the 
real diftreilcs of the unfortunate man of worth. 

Sir George. Do not upbraid me, for I am now indeed 
overwhelmed by misfortunes.— That woman, Mrs. Ter- 
mag^t— whom by report only you know, threatens now to 
imprifim me, becaufe I will not anfwer all her in^unous 
denaands. ^ 

Captain. What is to be done, nephew — ^fbr Ihame —to 
borrow money when I was abroad, of fuch a low, bafe 
creature of fortune. Money too— that her huiband accu- 
mulated by rapine and murder in the Eaft, can only an- 
fwer the purpofes of diffipation and deflrudion in the Weft. 
But what can 1 do for you ? 

Sir Giorgt. If you will be lb obliging as wait on my 
attorney— he will do a great deal for you, and perhaps 
might yet iettle this matter with Mrs. Termagant. 

Captain. Is not Mr. Quirk your attorney ? 

SirGt^rge* Yes, Sir. 

Captain. I don't like him, becaufe I believe him to be 
a difgrace to the honourable profeffion of the law. 
^ Sir George. I cati't think it. 

Captain. I am afraid. Sir George, that it is fuch as 
Quirk, thatpoifons the (acred ftreams of juftice, and tinges 
the reputation of a profeffion, that has divinely converted 
the chaos of human barbarity, into the moft beautiful order 
and refinement : a profeffion the moft pre-eminenty and 
the moft honourable among mankind. 

Sir Geofge. I can't think fo of Quirk— becaufe I have 
often experienced bis blunt integrity. 

Captain. May I foon be deceived ! — But, nephew, you 
know my difpoution— >! ihall never defert you.— Now for 
your attornev. — ^Ah I Sir George, Sir Georee — had you 
handled the (pontoon under my tuition, infteaa of handung 
the four aces with others, you would not now have been 
thus tricked out of all your eftate. — 'Sdeath, when I can't 
employ ray time and fortune better than by play — may 1 be 
defpifed by my country— and degraded by my king ! 

[Exit. 

Sir George. Pray heav'os ? you may fettle it.— Jlow I 

deteft 
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deteft myfelf for my foTly^- Oh ! could we recall time, or 
diffipation be blended with difcretion— «how rational atid 
permanent would be- our pleafures—*but youth wants the 
virtue of age, and age the vigour of youth— For tho* every 
thorn has not i|s rofe*-yet we well know that every rofe has 
. its thorn. v • [£iriV« 

» 

SCENE II. Sophia's Lodgings. 

Sophia and Ninny. 

Sophia. And are ybu» Ninny^ really in the fervice of 
' Sir George Courteous i 

Ninny* Yes, my lady— -yes, Mifs Sophia. — I was at fkft 
his maid of all work— thof lo be as bow I now am his houfe- 
keeper. Ma'am. 

Sophia4 But would not you rather be again in papa's 
fervice ? 

Ninny. What, in Mr. Pop's ?— -No, Madam — I'll never 
ferve an old gentleman again. 

Sophia. Why ? 

Ninny. 'Caule they are fo teaziag. — But I heard of your 
running away. Ma'am—— 

Sophia. I hope, my dear, you will never inforn]^your 
mafter> who I am. 

Ninnym Lord, Ma'am, not I ! — But why fhould you be 
afliamed of your papa— thof he be but a pawnbroker, an't 
he as rich as Crufey, Ma'am— as rich as Robinfon Cru- 

. fey? 

Sophia. This girl I— But I muft fee her ; clfe flie will 
/difclofe my family to Sir George, and perhaps inform my 
father where 1 am. (pjide*) Ninny. 

Nitmj. Ma'am ! 

Sophia. Will you keep a fecret ? 

Ninny. Where is it?— Give it me ! 

Sophia, There is fomething for you to be fecret. (Gives 
mon^.) 

Ninny. Is this the fecret I am to keep ? — Well, I vow 
it is a very pretty fecret. (Looking at the money.) Lard ! I 
Ihould like to keep fuch another fecret. 

Sophia. Simplicity ! — ^Therc, tiy dear, is another for 
you. (Giving more money,) 

Ninr^. Thank your Ladyfliip for your fecrets; now 
the one fecret will not be dull or weary, you know, as it 
will keep the other company. 

Sophia. Now, my dear, you will never open your lips 
to any one, that you have either feen nte, or known me. 

Ninny. Nctcr ! never \ never I 

Sophia, 
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Sppkia. And you will call on fl^Qf 4g»tn in an hour, -^^ 
Ihtkve fomeching to intruft to you ? 

Nintif. That I will, Mifs Sophy. -^Is it another fecret i 
pp^Hal ha! ha.!.-~ 

Sophia, It is, my dear* • . 

% Ninny. Then I am fare I ihall keep it for your fal^e, 
(ofidi) or my own.-«-Oh, fuch fwcct pretty fecrets ! [Exit. 

Sophia, Poor artlefs girl !— But I am now in a very diA 
agreeable fituation !— -I would have rather given one third 
of the jewels and money I have tajcen oflF from my father, 
than that girl fhould have difcovered me at the window ! — 
To depend on the jtf ifcfction ;of a fool for the.preftrvation of 
one's liberty, is a very (lender dependence indeed s tboueh 
#vrn in a free country. \^Exit. 


1 II 


;. . S;C JP ?^ E . IIL ^ires. Offici. 

. PQrpgiJkJtfcovired^r^ting. 

" ' . ' •' . '. 

Enter ^irk. \ .' ' 

'^irk. Hark'eei Porpoife ! , ' ' . ^ 

. tfiirpoifi. Sir ! (cQUghing.) ' '' ' 

'^irk. What the devil makes you coiign fo ? Y^u are 
as lean as the Ipng yacaiion. . . - ..; . .i 

Porpoife. True, Siri— Counfellor Calve'shead tailed, 
and left his card. 

'^^irk. He may call, and cat-call at my door, but y\\ 
leave him no more ^r'\!^% !— A fello^w that lives up ip gar- 
ret chambers^ four pjirof ftairs hi^li ! What tefppftable 
attorney, does he thiok, will mount up ^0 hii to^et^of 
Babel with a brief ? \. '^ 

Porpoife. True, Sir! ,. ' ' 

^irfc. Befideis, he can't' wag his chbps pinible cjtough 
in any caufe, ;unje& tha.t of a turt)6t ah(4 iabft^r.-fa^ce at 
the R oils TaveVn. '^'^ ' 

Porpoife.^ True»- Sir ! 


. ^irk. Oh ! he is a fpecial pleaddrj '\i'fi^n tongUC and 
teeth are againft turbot and turtle; ha ! haj ha'f He would 
make a rare kitchen i^jpunfel. /' " 

■ F 

Enter Servants. 

Servant. Sir, here is a lady, that wift.e? to fpeak to' yoi^ 
immediately. 

^irk. Shew .her in, . [Exit Servant. 

« 

Eniet 
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Enter Mrs. Termhganu 

>uiri. Madam, your J)ufincft with me ? 
^jirs. Termagant. I am come, Sir, to get you to examine 
^ five thoiifand pound bond immediately. 

^uirk. Are you ? Pray, my Lady, be feated^ 

Mrs. Termagant. Do you Icnow Sir George Courteous ? 

^irk. (aftde) My worthy client Sir George— but feall 

I know him ornot ?• ,, ^ . . , * o- 

Mrs. Termagant. I fay, Mr. Quirk, do you kaow S«r 

XJeorge Courteous ? 
* ^uirk. A little. Madam. 
Mrs. Termagant. Then you know a bafe, unprincipled 

fellow. ♦ , «, . 

^irk. Ha ! this muft be the Widow Termagant— and 
now toabufe the Baronet, in order to ferve him. (ajide)-^ 
He has, indeed, a moft infamous cbarafter— and he plays 
the very devil with all your fex. 

Mrs. Termagant. Nay, not with all— for though hehaJ 
his antipathies, he has likewifehis'fympathies. 

^ifk. He has, indeed, his good qualities. Madam. 

Mrs* Termagant. Good qualities !— — I find I muft cm- 
ploy* another attorney, (rijing) 

^uirk. I mean, bis natural qualifications are good. 

Mrs. Termagant. Ob, Sir— — 

' ^Irh His perfon. Madam, (bowing) I had nearly 
deptrved myfelf of ferving my worthy client. Sir George. 

Mrs. Termagant. He is the moft ungrateful — — 

^irk. The moft abandon'd 

Mrs. termagant. . Unfeeling— 

3uirL Murderer— 

Mrs. termagant. Of peace of mind— (alms/1 erring) 
uirk. fortune — 

_ irs. Termagant. And the jewel reputation— a diamond— 

^uirk. Of the firft water— 

Mrs. Termagant. As mine is, Mr. Quirk, (crying) 

^irk. Undoubtedly ! —I wifli any one would bring him 
under my clutches — I would fix him, 

Mrs. Termagant. Dp ye ? — Read that bond— 

(giving a bmd) 

^iri. (aftde) Now, Madam, I defy your malice to my 

(client, 

Mrs. Termagant. As Shylock fays, ** Let him look to 
f « his bond— he was wont to call me peevifli and fnappifli"— 
and refufed me his hand !— But " let him look to his 
iff bond," • . , 
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^irk. (efide) How lucky! A bond and judgment 
againft poor Sir George. 

Sntir Sirvani. 

ServanU Sir, a gentleman wants to fpeak to you imme- 
diately on fome very particular bufinefs. 

^rk. P(ha I -I am bufy. -Who is he ? 
' SiTvanU An officer of the army. 

^irL With your permiffion, Madamt (hall I admit 
him for a few moments r 

Afrs, TermaganU By all means. Sir. 

^irk* Shew the gentleman up. [Exit Servant^. — 
Madam, I have perufed this with attention, and I find it is 
only a iimple bond* 

Mrs. Termagant. A fimple bond ! 

^uirk. (ajide) A bond and judgment. — Such an unprin- 
cipled woman would have entered up judgment-executed— 
and ruin'd my poor client, had (he not luckily fallen into 
my hands. 

Mrs. Termagant. Only a fimple bond ! — Then my at- 
torney, Mr. Flaw, who aied laft week, has not drawn it 
up right — for I intended it as a bond and judgment. 

^irk. Unlucky !•— Lucky, indeed, for my diftrefs'd 
client* (ajide) 

Mrs. Termagant. Oh ! what (hall I do ? 

^Irk. You can do very little. Madam. I muft take 
out a fpecial original for you. Madam, which will prevent 
Sir George taking out a writ of error* 

Enter Captain PrywelL 



client 

Well, Sir ; he is 

Captain. My nephew. Sir. 

^uirk. Is he fo f What, you are Captain Pry well 5 a 
gentleman whom all the world admires— and your nephew 
is the moft worthy- 

Mrs. Termagant. Mr. Quirk, I won't lofe a moment in 
arrefting-* — 

l^uirk. That villain Sir George— Hu(h ! ftay a nioment, 
(To Captain) What can I do. Sir, for fo worthy and gcnc- 
ixois ^ gentleman as your nephew ? 

Captain. You haye heard of M'^* Termagant ? 

^irk. Hu(h !— Oh, yes —an infamous-— 

^^rs. Termagant. Mr. Quirk ! 
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j^irk. Dear, fweet lady ! (ruining t9 hir) 

Captain^ Mr. Quirk j . 

^iri. Hufh, Captain, don't difcover ybiirfelf. 

Mrs. Termagkni. I fay, Mr* Quirk, cari 1 feizc Sif 
Oeorge to-night ? 

^irk. Yes, if you pleafe, njy dcarMadaip. (Running 
up to the Captain) Biit what of that vile woman i . 

Captain, She is going to put a five thoufand pound bond 
In force againft Sir George. 

J^irk. Hu(h !— I know it— but I defy her. 

Mrs. Termagant. . Mr. Quirk ! 

^irk. Madam! 

Mrt. Termagant. I have now determined upon his arreft* 
*— Go to the utmdft rigour of the law direftly — and I (hall 
wait upon you to-morrow morning. Now, my ungrateful 
Barbnet — 1 fhall foon ptinifl! youl for your perfidious love. 

[Exit. 

^irk. Il is «ven hard thus to appear a rafcal, althougK 
it be in order to fave a friend. Captainj; you obTerv*d that 

* Captain. Yes— who is (he ? 

^irk. No lefs a perfonage, 1 afliire you, than the very 
Identical Mrs* Termagant herfelf. 

Captain, Indeed ! ; * v 

^irk. Even fo— and perfuading her that I had a moft 
rancorous enmity to Sir George— fhe has made me her 
attorney againft him j befides putting me in poflefflon of his 
five thoufand pound bond. 

Captain. And what ^o you intehd to do i 

^irk. The money muft be paid j for I can never betray 
the confidence of any one — not even of the grtateft villairi 
alive.-^—— Confidence muft on ho Account be repaid by 
treachery,— No, no — ^ 

Captain. Sir, I admire you^ honour-* but what is to be 
done i 

^irk. By gaining this bond, I pull thd talons out of 
that vulture. Therefore, Sir George is fafe, and I mean tor 
iiBt in this affair as ah amicable Arbitrator, by fooibing 
down her afperity to accede to' Sir George's mod conve- 
nient terins of repayment. 

Captain, Sir, this inftknce you have given of your ho- 
nourable conduit has quite eradicated 'tfry prejudices againft 
you, and prejudices I had--^for which 1 now iincerely beg 
jrour pardon. 

^irk. JLook'ee^ Captain ; law is like a fword--^^In the 
Bands of an honeft man, it defends vour liberty— it protetSis 

I our property—but in the hands of a Villain, ix afTaffinates 
vcn your very exigence. 

Q Captairi. 
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Captain, True ! true ! and it is indeed a moft lament** 
able reflexion, that while the law produces, the moft amiable, 
honeft, and elevated charadlers^— it fometimes produces the 
moft abandon'd. 

^iri. It is lamentable. Captain, but by no means won- 
derful-^for we well know, that all the other liberal profef- 
lions are fubjeA to the fame difgraces. [ExeunU 

8C ^N E IV, An Apartment at Sir George CourtiQus*s» 

Sir George meeting La Roche. 

Sir George* Well, Monfieur, did you deliver my letter f 

La Roche. Mi Lor, Sir George, I did. (Sings. 

*^ On a meflage I can run— or flip a billet-doux, 
•* With your humble fcrvant and flave, mi Lor/' (bowing. 

Sir George, Where is the anfwer ? 

La Roche. Dere be de letter. (Giving the letter.) Oh, 
mi Lor— fo pretty — lb charmant a lady was never look'd at 
by my own two pair of eyes ! her (kin fofc as halabaftard i 
white as velvet !— lips like diamonds — eyes like flierries, 
and teeth like ivy— *ay, like de ivy bu(h !— Oh facra. 
(S ngs.) *^ She was tall and ftout like a populous tree, 

*« Her hair as red as a rofe 5 
*< She look'd like a Yquire of co degree, 
«« When driving her Sunday's coach.** 

Sir George. Peace, firrah ! I can't underftand what I am 
reading. Let me fee ; (reads) " Sir^— My hand is not my 
*< own. I have two twin fitters, each of whom have greater 
*^ fortunes than me; and, perhaps, greater peculiarities. 
<< The one delights in nothing but horfe-racing and hunt- 
*^ ing — The other is all delicacy and afFediation in the ex« 
<^ treme. Until you gain their ponfent to the match^ 
<< mine is of no avail — Adieu— Sophia Howard." Their 
cotifent to the match — Adieu !—Demme, I don't know 
what to make of it. Inftead of firing my blood and 
mounting in my brain, like generous Burgundy and rap* 
turous Cnampaigne I 'tis flat as an unfugar'd cup of weak 
tea ! Pflia ! —Did vou fee the lady. La Roche f 

La Roche. Oh f mi Lor, me did ; and fbe is fo moft 
very charmant and beautiful !— -She gave me tree guinea--* 
tree Iddidores. 

Sir George, Ha ! that fhews at leaft her antipathy to me 
can*t be very violent. 

La Roche, Oh, (he raved and prattled like von Moor- 
field lady, about you, my Lor, Sir George. 

Sir George. About me ! Pray, La Roche, what faid (he ? 

La Roche. And I told her you w^s de beft^ noble gen-> 

tleman 
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tleman in all de world ! Dat 2M de ladles were in love vid 
you^ and you vas in love wid all — -«• 

Sir George. How, Sir ? 

La Roche. Her pretty perfon only* {c^/ide) Ha! very 
well come off. 

Sir George. Dear La Roche ! —You Frenchmen are fo 
faithful f And <]id yoii fee her read the letter ? 

La Roche* Me did ; and {he kifs'd it von ten dozen times^ 
den put it in her halabaftard bofom ! 

Sir George. Kifs*d it before you ? 

La Roche. 'Pon honneur ! 

Sir George. Come, come. La Roche, that is too grofs. 

La Roche, {ajide) He won't believe dat* Den 1 am 
certain fure (he has kifs'd it before dis time. 

Sir George. Ha ! ha! ha ! you Frenchmen can always, 
fecure a retreat* 

La Roche. For when (he put it in her pocket->-^ 

Sir George^ Her pocket I Why, firrah, you faid ju(t 
now, that (he put it in her bofom. 

La Roche. Ah, mi Lor I - (oftde) What (hall I fay ? — 
Ah, mi Lor ! de pocket of de lover, you know, is de bofom^ 
de breaft— dat be de lover's pocket in France, my Lor* 

Sir George. P(ha ! Sirrah, don't call me my Lord I I 
have no title to it. [Exiu 

La Roche. Pardon nez moi ! I tought all de Engltm men 
de lords of de creation* 

(Sings-) «* When mighty roaft beef was Jack Engli(hman*s 

«« drink, 
*< It put life in dere ftomachs, and made dere hearts 
« good." [Efcih 

SCENE V. Pfp'sHuie, 

« 

jf Pawnbroker's Sb^p^ 

Peter Pop difeover'd. 

Pop. No tidings of Sophy yeti-40hf the runaway 
robber ! to take off three thoufand pounds in jewels and 
naoney ! —This comes of laming and refin'd feelings, as (he 
calls it. — To run away from me becaufe I was to have mar- 
ried her to my worthy frjcnd, Mr. Samuel Sillybub, the 
rich confelftroner —It (hews th&t (he has no tafte indeed, 
for the fwcets of this world ! Oh ! Peter Pop ! Peter Pop !— 
what avsyls all your Sophy's laming, if (he was born to 
rob me ? It is the firft time I ever knew that peoj>le 
(hpuld be lamed, in order to become robbers I I am fure 
tha^ I TQb the rich.aiid the poor every day, and yet I am 

C a not 
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not lamed. I have juft as much larning as can write a dq^ 
plicaecy and can count the rule of thr^e dircd •^tha^ i^ *-not 
to lend one guinea, without having the value of four 

guineas. 

Bfttir 4 Lady and ber Mat4. 

Lady. Go back, Betty, and fit in the carriage, at xh^ 
end of the paflage; till I try if I can qaatch Tome platQ 
here. 

Afaid. Yes, my Lady. [£^V Aiaidm 

Lady, Mr. Pop, 1 hope the pafte ear-ring; are finiib'dy 
as I go to Bach to-morrow. 

Pop. Yes, my Lady, Jierc they are— and I defy any 
feweller, without a very narrow infpe^ion, to diftingui(^ 
them from thofc you fliew'd me. (Giving the ear-rings. 

Lady. Vaftly pretty. (Changing ^hem) Now how mdch 
ivill you lend me on thefe brilliants ? 

Pep, The bracelets, you know, which you gave me, 

£ay for the pafte ones — Tlie utmoft I pan lend on them is a 
undred. 

Lacfy. Let Qie have the money---for I had a great run of 
ilMuck laft night. 

Pop. There. (Giving ber a note) I (hall book it in fjie 
old name, my Lady. 

Lady. In what name you pleafe — Now for Bath ! but 
J iball return again by the meeting of Parliament; when my 
iiext half year's jointure fliall become due, ai)d I will then 
take out one of the brilliants, and leave you one of the pafte 
ones. [Exii^ 

Pop. Very well. 

Enter Porpoifi. 

Porpoife. Mr. Qmck will be here in half aii bour. Sin 
vith a Sfaronet who wants to raife fome money. 

Pop. Barons and Baronets are always raiting money.—— 
Oh I if they could pledge their patentSt ^nd give me a hill 
of fale-on them, demme, I would enjoy more titles than the 
Great Mogul, the Grand Signior, and the Emperor of Mo- 
rocco. \Exeunt^ 

SCENE VL Sophia's Lodgings. 

]^nter Sophia* 

The letter I wrote as' from my fifler— for fifter I 

rted 

Si^' 


T|ie letter I wrote as' from my fifler— for fifter I 
have fione*— that Jeiter t hope bas feme what difconcerte4 

• • QIC 
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Sir George— no matter^t will certair^ly efFed my purpofe. 
My thus perfonating twQ ideal twin fifters, each of whom 
iare to have greater fortunes than myfelf, is an excellent 
fcheme indeed to prove the fihcerity of Sir George's paffion* 
fKnocking bard) Ha! hsre he corner,— Shajl I fquint ?-^ 
The Countcfs of Ogle kill'd her hufband by her fquint.— 
Shall I waddle in my gait, and ftoop forward like Lady 
Puny, and throw myfelf back, thus, like a French dancer? 
-'Tis the moft ajgreeable attitude to throw one's perfon into 
perfpeSive. Then my fan — how (hall I handle my faa ? 
Shall I bite my fan— or bite my lips ? — But here is the Ba- 
,ironet. — ^Now prudery— diftortion — and all the ftiiF train of 
^^e^ation aflift pie ! 

{Throws kerf elf into a ridiculous attitude. 

Enter Sir George, 

Sir Cfeorge, Vtry like her fiflcr Sophia, if (he walked 
Kith her eafe, (ajide^) Madam, (to her,) 

Sophia. Sir, your bufinefs ! (Hfping.) 

Sir George. Devilifb like her ! as like my Sophia as a 
fcrooked jfhllling'is to a plain one, (ajide.) Madam, I 
expelled to havQ the pleafure c .' feeing your lifter, Mifs 
Sophia. 

Sophia. She is gon<e out a fhoppin|;. Sir. 

Sir George* Ltfps, and hifles like a ferpent, (afide.)'^ 
She is gone put a ihopping. Sir. (mimicking.) 

Sophia. Vou are Sir George Courteous, 1 prefume ? 

Sir George. Yes, Madam ! , I prefume. (mimicking 
ber aJide.) 

Sophia. Sir George, Sophia has related to fifter Di an4 
inyfelf, the whole of your private converfation with her, . 

SirGeorgt. The devil Ibe has ! (fl^/^)-— Indeed, Ma- 
jdam I - 

Sophia. Every word— from the preffing of her hand at 
the Pantheon, to the falute at Kenfington gardens pro- 
inenade— the lifting up of the fan ; the plucking of the 
rofe ; the (lipping of the (hoe ; and the fighing of the 
fwain, in the declaration of his paflion I— -every tittle hag 
(he told us. — Ha ! ha ! ba ! {a/ide.) 

Sir George, Indeed ! 

Sophia. Certainly ! fpr we have all three bound our- 
ielves never to marry without the joint confent of the 
whole-— but I don't think I fhall ever enter ino the flate. 

Sir George^ Oh, Madam, your perfon, and your man- 
ner— (<7/?A) I fee not the leaft difference between her and 
Jicr fifter Sophia. 

Sophia. i^Jide) I don't, lifp enough. 
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Sir Giorgi. She's more graceful than I thought her— «. 
Pretty teeth— full av pretty as Sophy. (tf^A.)— Were hot 
my hand in honour engaged. Madam — The very pidure 
of her fifter ! 

Sopbia. I am alarmM ! {afiJ^^) Your hand — Sir George, 
—your hand. 

Sir Gtwge. If I were not engagM, Madam — - 

Sophia. What mean you ? {not lifping fo mucb.) 

Sir George, {ojiii) Cuftom makes her lifping agreeable 
■Dear Madam, I mean that if I had feen you before 
your fitter Sophia 

Sophia, You would have-^— [alarmed) 

Sir George. In preference have reiigned my hand and 
heart to you, my deareft angel. — iafide) This flattering com- 
pliment will obtain her confent, I think, to my union with 
Sophia; 

Sophia. Vaftly pretty. Sir George.— (<^i?) Oh ! man! 
man ! — thy heart, like an ungrateful mirror, patters only 
the prefent, but retains no traces of the abient, althougn 
it had adored you for ages ! 

Sir George. Madam {— 

Sophia, i have a greai^ mind to difcover myfelf and dif- 
card him. ^' {afide,) 

Sir George. Your fifter Sophia is, to before, a moft fine, 
lively, elegant girl ; but then your appearance eciipfi?s both 
her and her fifier D'ana, as the Sun does pale-fac'd Luna 
and twinkling Venus* 

Sophia, Diana ! Diana ! Pray, did you then ever fee my 
fifter Diana ? 

Sir George* Not I, upon my foul, my faireft ! But I am 
certain, that Nature cannot conceive a form more elegant^ 
a face more beautiful, or a mind more delicate, penetrating^ 
and refined, than you have, Madam. O, my deareft Pene- 
lope ! permit me, on my knees, thus to folicit your hand 
in exchange for my poor bleeding heart. 

Sophia. There's my fifier Sophia now coming this way. 
Sir George — will you declare your fentiments before her ? 

Sir George. Not-^not — not now, my deareft i ifonfuject) 
any other time will do as well. 

Sophia. Sifter Di will return in an hour from riding ; 
fiiall you then wait on her. Sir George ? 

Sir George, If you give me hope, my angel -- 

Sophid. You may hope. 

Sir George. I fh^ll then wait on bcr, my faireft, to fo- 
licit her confent. 

Sophia. But do not make love tp Diana too. Sir George ; 
for fee will never love any thing but her horfcs, her dogsj 
her phaetons, her cards, «nd her dice* 
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Sir George My deareft Penelope, it is you alone that 
are love's polar ftar I Adieu ! {afiJe) Now, that Tve fe- 
curM her confent, V\\ foon return, and hunt down the will 
of Diana, and then my felicity is compleat.. [Exit. 

Sophia. Oh, happinefs ! what a phantom art thou ! the 
very fliadow of a hope, which is in itfelf but a (hadow— to 
purfue a Ihadow's (hadow! How weak I how vain !— When 
I eloped from my father, and a bated marriage, I thought 
I ibould be happy ! When I firft behdd Sir George, and 
liftened to his fafcinating tongue — I then built pleafure's 
fanciful palace in hope's paradife.— -Now, his wandering 
mind has diffipated the dream, and left no trace, but de- 
ipair, behind ! I — no ! — no ! — I muft fee him once more ! 
^-Ifliail appear as the feign'd Diana ! — Perhaps— I know 
not what to do— -I fliall drefs, however, as Diana — but 
difcard him as Sophia. [Exit* 


Knp qf TiiB First Act. 
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ACT n. 

SCENE I. Atawp^oker'sShop: 

Enur Ppp. 

^TITHAT hard times do we lire in ! — ^I moft have more 
^^ warehoufes to hold my goods.*— Three houfes wilF 
never hold them long-^I believe if the times contioae /b' 
bad, I (hall be under the difagreeable neceffity of buying up 
the leafes of all the houies ia the ftreet, to convert them 
into di£R:rent kinds of fale (hops — I (hall have a Monmoiith* 
fireet-^an Exeter 'Change — aCranbourn-alley*— and a Rag- 
fair of my own, all united into one. What hard times do' 
we live in ! 

Enter ^uirk^ and Sir George {nading a letter). 

Sir George. I am come. Sir, to get you to difcount af 
bOl of 5oo1. 

Pop. Sir George, I have been expeding you feme time. 

Sir George, (reading.) «* Flexible — unfaithful-— Lover.** 
Oh, heavens ! (reads again)^^^^ Never attempt to fee us 
•« more. Sophia How;(rd — Penelope Howard." — Undone — ^ 
Undone — Oh ! I am ruin'd indeed !— 1 merit it all for mv 
foolilh flattering folly. But can my Sophia think, that 1 
would ever forfake her I However, I wiH wait upon Diana. 

Pop. I am forry to fee you fo much agitated, Sir 
George. 

Sir George. Not much, notmuch f But let not my foHy 
liegle£i the diftrefles of my friends. 

Pop. Walk in. Sir George, wefiiaR foon fettle thebu- 
finefs. 

Sir George. Oh, my Sophia ! What (hall I do ? 

Pop. (ajidv) 1 (hall have him, I fee ; for young peopTey 
when much agitated, never mind the bargain they make. 

Sir George. I am determined, however, to fee Diana.-—. 
Oh, what a complicated day of diftrcfs^ is this my day of 
majority ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. yfn Jpartment at Sir George CoUrteous*s, 

Enter Sir George and La Roche following. 

£tr Gtorgt. tia I ha ! ha ! to be oblig'd. La Roche, iiv 

a bilf 
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a bill of five hundred pounds, to take near three hundred 
J)Ounds in haberdafliery warea — ha ! ha ! ha ! 

La Roche. Ha I ha I ha J very comical, mi Lord, ha 1 
ha! ha! ^ ' 

(Sings.) " For you muft have both gauze and lace, 
** And Hbbons to fwell de bill ; 
«< With furs, and feathers, and fattin filks, 
*• And money, mi Lor, befide.'* 

Sir George, I have as much haberdafliery as would fet 
me up iir Taviftock-ftreet as a man millener, ha ! ha I ha I 

La Roche. Very witty !— Very witty, mi Lor, ha • 
ha ! ha ! 

EnSer Servant^ Aminadaby and another Jew^ 

Servant. Sir George, two Jews want to fpeak to you. 

[Exit Servant^ 

Sir George, Your budnefs, gentlemen? La Roche, de- 
part, and order the carriage to be ready, [Exit La Roche. 

Aminadab, "As I hear. Sir George, dat you are to become 
9 bankrupt, I am come to offer you my fervices, as your 
petitioning creditor. 

Sir Georgia My petitioning creditor !-^-Pray, Sir I what 
is your name ? 

Aminadab, Aminadab Lebanon, at your fervice. I am 
very well known by moft of the gentlemen of the law— - 
Do a great deal of bufinefs in bails and bankruptcies--- 
Hope to have the honour to make you one. Sir George. 

Sir George. I am very much obliged to you, Mr- i/cba- 
non. And pray. Sir, who is this gentleman that you have 
brought along with you ? 

Aminadab. He is come. Sir George, to buy fomething 
from you. — He is come to make you a dealer. 

Sir George. A dealer I 

Aminadab. Aye— We can't make you a bankrupt with- 
out you deal in fomething.— Would you chufe to be a 
coal* merchant? 

Sir George. A coal-merchant, firrah [ 

Aminadab. Will ygu, Sif George, fell him a fack of 
coals ? 

Sir George, A fack of coals ! 

Aminadab. Or perhaps, you would rather be a tallol^- 
chandler. — Sell him a box of candles. 

Sir George. Candles ! '• . 

Aminadab. Or would your honour like to be a cheefe- 

D monger^ 
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monger, or any profeffion you pleafe. Sir George, it is al| 
one to us ? 

Sir Giorge, Hark'ee, Mr. Lebanon, get about your bu- 
finefs ; for if, by obtaining a furreptitious ftatute of bank- 
ruptcy, I could retrieve my whole fortune, I would not do 
it. Ahhough I may have been an unthinking prodigal^ t 
ihall never become a deliberate fcoundrel ! La Roche I 
where are you ? Shew thefe gentlemen the door. 

Jminadab. Good morning to you. Sir George I — You 
will never be worth a groat until you follow our maxim, 
and think that honefty is the beft policy— that is, to h^ 
^enefi only to yourfelf. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

{Exit Amnaddk and the other yew. 

Sir George. What a life does that wretch lead, whofip 
only prayers are the moft palpable perjuries !— But now for 
iny vifit to Diana.^^-Oh ! if thro' her means 1 can but 
once fee my Sophia— 1 fliall either procure her pardon, or 
peri(b at her feet. i£^(* 

SCENE III. The Pmxmhroker's Sbejp. 

Enter Pop. 

Pop. I can't forget the infult ! —The pzpQi officers to 
eome to me in a drunken fit with a baftard child to pawn f 
Do they think my (hop a Foundling- Hofpital ?— Dcmme, 
1 never took in a child in my life but once— that was Mifs 
Sophy — and now the jade has taken me in. Oh I if her 
mother had but given me a duplicate of her to heir my 
fortune, I would have advertifed her in the Hue-and-cry^ 
jfnd put her into Newgate. 

Enter Servant, 

« 

Servant,. Sir, my Lord Newmarket presents his coo|« 
plimcfits Co you, and as he is going to the Races at Foun* 
tain Blows, and afterwards to 8pa for a few months, he U 
to fend you in his plate this evening till his return. 

Pop, Make my mod humble refpe£ts to my Lord New« 
inarket, and I will take greater care of it than any banker 
in town. [Exit Servant.] I fliall fee his Lordfhip in the 
evening, — How I have laughed to fee him fneak into my 
(hop ! ~But he is a moft excellent cuftomer, and always 
redeems his plate after the meeting of Parliament, ' ^ 

/ Enter Mrs. Termagant* 

^p. Well, Ma'am— ^ What have you got fo pledge. 

Ma am ? ' * • 

Mrs. 


THE DISTRESS'D BARONET. 27 

, Afrs, TirmagdHt. To pledge, Sir !— Have not you got a 
daughter in pledge, Sir i 

Pop, Taith I have to my forrbw — but I wiOi I knew 
where fhe lies— I would foon redeem hci-, with a horfe-whip, 
the jade ! 

Mrs. Termdgdnt. Then follow irie, and I will Condua youu 
to her prefence. 

Pop. WHl ye ?— Buit where, where is (he, my kind lady f 

Mrs. Termagant. In Lower Grofvcnor-ftreet. —There \i . 
her card.-*— She now afiumes the name of Mifs Howard. 

Pop. Here, John. (Enter John*) Tell Mr. Quirk, whorti 
I exped every moment, that I have found my run-away- 
^aughter; and to follow me imniediately as this car'd (hall 
dircd. 

Mri. TerMagant. I have you now, my bafe Baronet. * 
, , [qfide. 

Pop. Now come along, my Lady.-«*-I cannot contain 
thy paffion-^I (ball difTnherit her^—J (hall dillnherit ber^ 
Madam'^ and leave all my fortune to public charities, to 
fpunge off my (inful peccadilloes— and ere I die it (hall be 
thebufinefs of my life to follow the example of a worthy 
Borough juftice, by fearching all Middlefex and Surry for 
fix black and four white fattin virgins to fupport •my pally 
and drew my coffin with Coveht Garden nofegays. 

lEiiunt^ 

SCENE IV. Sophia's Lodgings. 
Ninnf difcovered: 
ijinnp Mifs Sophy keeps me a long while \ I have 



letter. 

SCENE V. Another Apartment in Sophia's Lodgingi. 

Enter Sophia. 

Sophia^ Now (or another trial of my (kilf as a female 
jockey and gambler.— I know theoretically fomewhat of 
both. — As you are caft ofF, Sir George, from the ideal 
Penelope, and from me as Sophia— if you now pay your 
addrefles to me as Diana^^-'I (hall be thoroughly convinced, 
and for ever tear you from my heart I— — h is Sir George, 
and here he comes. 

D 2 Enitr 


48 THE DISTRESS'D BARONET. 


Enter Sir George, 

Sir George* A fine woman, if flic had a more delicate 
ftep. 

Sophia. Tallyhoicks, (fm icking her whipy and Jings) 
** Ye fportrmen draw near, and ye fportfwomen too, 
«* Who delight in the joys of the chace," &c. 

Sir George, (aftde.) All the fifters are devilifli like one 
atiother. 

Sophia, (Jings.) ** Who delight in the joys of the chace/' 
(Coming up to him in a mafctuine manner.) Your demands 
with me ?-— Your name. Sir? 

Sir George. Madam, I am Sir George Courteous, at your 
fervice. 

Sophia. Soho ! — Tallyhoicks ! — You are the bold huntf- 
itian that would run down two at a time.— Pray, Sir George, 
do you underfland hazard ? 

Sir George. Such a quefiion (ajide). A little, Madam. 
Sophia. Then you can anfwer me this qureflion — When 
nine is the main, what is the odds that the caftcr does not 
nick it ? 

Sir George. Nine is the main ! (mujing); I can't refolvc 
it inftantly. Madam. 

Sophia. No ! — Then you know nothing of the game- 
but t (hall inform you.-— The odds is eight to one. 
Sir George. She is a very fine girl ! (aftde) 
Sophia. But you are, no doubt, an adept in whift ? 
Sir George, 1 know fomething of the game, Ma'am. 
Sophia. Then fuppofing you're dealer, what is the odds 
in your favour of holding more than four trumps ? 

Sir George (ajide), 1 am pretty well puzzled !-— Dealer— • 
the odds (mujing), 

Sophia. Aye, the odds. — Pfha ! Sifters told me you 
were a man of fenfe — Pray, Sir George, whether are you a 
rook or a pigeon ? 

Sir George, A harmlefs pigeon. Madam ; a lonely turtle, 
come in queft of his mate U— (aftde.) A fine girl, with all 
her whims. 

Sophia. My fifters are determined never more to fee you. 
Sir George. • 

Sir George, (aftde) Devilifh handfome ! 
Sophia, So you may give over the chace. You are 
ignorant at hazard — ignorant at whift I — But — I fliall now 
try you once more in a fimple turf quefiion. 
Sir George, (aftde) Unlucky ! 

Sophia. What weight ought a horfe of thirteen hands 
to carry, for a give and take plate ? 

Sir 
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Sir George, (dtfioncerted) Really, Madam, I cannot tell ! 

Sophia, Not tell that ! Seven ftone, to be fure ! 1 fee 

plainly you are not a man of fenfe ! and were my fifter to 

entruft you with her fortune, you would foon diffipaite itt 

as you have done your own. 

Sir George. Cutting to the quick ! (aftde.) 
Sophia, It is fuch as you. Sir George, that the black -legs 
feed upon— Subftituting inclination for ideas ; money, for 
(kill; and wine, for wit, you fquander away your whole 
fortunes, before vou know their value ! Ruin then converts 
the moft of you to rooks ; and as for thofe pluck'd pigeons 
that have fenfibility to perceive their folly, and too much 
innate honour to retaliate, they fly, in d/sfpair, either into 
the fickle noofe of marriage, or into the fatal noofe of 
death ! 

Sir G^orgi. What an angel ! {ajide) I muft flatter her to 
make my peace with Sophia. My Love I— 
Sophia, Flattering man ! {aJide) 

Sir George- I vow, my deareft, that you and your fifters 
are the three Graces ! Oh, let me be your Paris ! For tho' 
Sophia be Venus, Penelope be Juno, and you Minerva ! 
yet, unlike to Paris, I would throw to you, for your wit 
and fpirit, the golden apple of my heart ! 

Sophia, {aftde) Verfatile man 1 but I'll now put his pre- 
tended paflion into a real panic ! 
Sir George, My Diana ! — 

Sophia, (JIarting,) Ha ! there are both ray lifters coming 
this way— -What ihall I do with you ? 

Sir George, The devil j hide me ! hide me any where 
until you can pacify them. 

Sophia, Get you into that clofet, and, as you value my 
future efteem, attempt not to flir till I call you. 

Sir George^ In I go— (^w«^J-.-Now to perufe this Ict- 
ter> that is faid to be of fo urgent a nature. 

[Exit into the clofet, 
Sophia. How muft I aS ? Shall I difcover myfelf and 
difcard him ?-— I muft I but alas ! I cannot ! — Yet why not 
do it, fince his aiFedlions are not fix'd on me. For it is not 
Venus, Juno, nor Minerva neither, that is his idol \ but 
Plutus — Alas I it is the fate of our fcx to believe, and of the 
other to betray [--Refolve I muft ! 

Sir George^ (looking out^ with a letter in his hand.) What 
a fortunate difcovery has this letter produced ! — Mifs So- 
phia Pop I — Oh I what a blockhead was I, not to per- 
ceive all her tricks of transformation ! 

Sophia. I am refolvcd! — [goes to the clofet door,) Sir 
George ! 

Sir George (coming out.) My deareft \ 

Sophia. 
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Sophia: Hold! Before we part for ever, I deem it proper ia 
explain my reafons. When I firft beheld you^Iblufhinglyacr 
knowledge that I felt a fecret partiality in your favour—* 
for while your perfon engaged my attention, your manners 
acquired my efteem.— But hefitating, though not difcredit- 
ing your violent proteftations of affedion, know. Sir 
George, that I aflumed the drefs and manners of two ideal 
iifters-^for I have none — only to probe thofe proteftations 
of your's to the quick --and I have found you now to be 
the man of the world — not the man worthy of my heart, . 

Sir George. Ha, ha^ ha ! 

Sophia. Do you laugh at mt ? —But — 

Sir George. «a, ha, ha !— As Jack Falftaff fays, « D'ye 
think, my dear, I did not know you ?'' ha, ha, ha !*— Tes^ 
by the Lord, as well as Mf» Peter Pop that begot you^' 
Sophia. Ha, ha, ha \ 

Sophia. Do ye laugh at die ? 

Sir George, Ha, ha, ha[ You would make a devilifli 
good adrefs, fny dear. (Afimicking her as Penelope^ Ufping) 
«« I was always out a fhopping*' — fays your lifter Penelope. 
—Then for Diana — •* When nine is the main, what is the 
*^ odds that the cafier does not nick it V* ha! ha ! ha ! 

Sophia. And did you. Sir George, really know me ? 

Sir George. If I had not, fuch a form as your's,* my So-* 
phia, however difguifed, could never ceafe being at- 
tradive. 

Sophia, Now you flatter. 

Sir Georgei To prove that I do not-^and that I am iri 
downright earneft, and in a very violent paffion"^— I now 
give you a challenge. ' 

Sophia* A challenge F , . 

Sir George, Yes, Madaih, I am feriouS —Heart againff 
heart — Cupid and Hymen fhall be our'feconds-^^and if yoii 
quit the field till death, I ihall poft you up on every toilet 
in town, as the moft confummate coward that ever fhrunk 
from matrimonial bed and board. Do yoa accept the 
challenge, my dear ? 

Sophia, I— I— I — I cannot refufe it.— ^ 

Sir George. La Roche ! 

Enter La Roche. 

Order a poft-coach and fix hither inftantjy, to d/ive us to' 
Gretna Green. 

Sophia. So far. Sir George ! 

Sir Geotge. The torch of hymen, my Sophia, is not pei^- 
mitted to burn bright on this fide the Tweed-^— To debar iltf 
the freedom of choice, is the only badge of flavery that dif- 
graces this land of liberty ! 

Sophia^ 
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Sophia. Pftaw, Sir George ! it is rather becaufc you ^ng- 
JJffiraen cannot endure chains ! — ha! ha! ha! 

La Roche. Ver witty, ver witty, my Lady, Sir George— 
ba! ha! (Sings.) «* De prieft is dere on Gretna Qrecn— 
♦< De black parfon of mifcarriage".— 

(Going^5jlopp*d by Ninny.) 

Enter Ninny. 

Ninf^. Ob, Sir George! —Oh, Madam! 

Both. What is the matter ? 

Ninny. Your papa, Mr. Pop, Ma*am— Mrs, Terma- 
gant, Sir George— they are how both coming up ftairs-r- 
fec there they be. 

Enter Mrs. Termagant and Pop. 

Pop. (taking hold of Sophia.) Oh I you robber — where 
|s my jewels and money! Oh! you runaway! where is 
your reputation,? 

Mrs, Termagant. So, Sir George — is this your gratitude? 
But my attorney and his myrmidons (ball take you under 
their proteftion immediately. 

Sir George. 'Sdeath' Madam! — Oh! if my uncle, or if 
Mr. Quirk were here ? — Ha! the Captain ! 

Enter Captain prjwelL 

Pop. Was it to ruin my daughter. Sir George Courteous, 
that I difcounted your Bill without accepting of any dou- 
ceur ? 

Captain. Nephew, what is the matter ? 

sir George. Shortly this, Sirl — There is a mutual attach- 
ment between this lady, who is that gentleman's daugh- 
ter, and your humble fervant — and he is now come moft 
mal-apropos to ftop proceedings. 

Pop. Proceedings I— What proceedings? I am afraid 
you have made too many proceedings already with my 
daughter.— You are a baronet forfooth ? But what fort of 
a baronet, a diftrefs'd and bare baronet indeed, whofe 
lands are only ploughed by an air balloon. 

Captain. Sir, the gentleman is my nephew, and a man of 
honour. 

Pop. A nian of honour — He may be fp. — But who are 
you, Sir ? — {to the Captain) I am fure you are no man of 
honour, for I never faw you in my fhop. 

Ninny {to the Captain) Don't heed him, your Honour— 

You know I told you all about him— and that if you could 

pake him a Parliament man — he would give up his 

daughter to any bodyv 

" - - Captain. 
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• Captain, Thank you. Ninny — I had forgot— ^ A good 
bint— Harkye, Sir, (to Pop,) this Gentleman, Sir George 
Courteous, is in love with your daughter, who 1 under- 
ftand is a nioft amiable young lady ; therefore if you will 

?rive your confent freely to their union, as I am a man of 
brtune, and poflefs a great borough intereft, as I hear you 
are an able orator, I have no doubts of putting you into 
Parliament. 

Pop, You are a very worthy gentleman^ and a man of 
honour into the bargain U— Give me a feat in Parliament, 
and your nephew. Sir George, may have any feat in return 
that I can difpofe of. 

Captain, Oh ! agreed — Give him your daughter. 

Pop. On thofc conditions, I (hall— Sir George, take my 
daughter— and if you behave yoprfelves to n>y liking, I 
ibal) recall my intention of leaving my fortune to public 
charities. 

Captain. Right I 

Pop, And inftead often virgins for my pall, I (hall order 
it to be fupported by ten worthy wives, who can prove 
themfelves to have done as much good in their generation, 
ifp^Jftble^ as the greatefl and heft lady in all Great Britain ! 

Str George, {to Pop ^) Sir! it fhall be the bufinefs ofour 
lives to be ever returning you our moft grateful acknow- 
ledgments. 

Mrs, Termagant, This is all a trick, Sir George — 'But 
1 fliall give retaining fees to all the counfellors in Chriften?- 
dom, before 1 be deprived of juftice and revenge ! \^Exit^ 

Captain. She (hall be immediately repaid. 

Pop, Remember, Sir George^ that before the expiry 
of a twelvemonth, I expe£fc a duplicate of. my daughter \ 
ha 1 ha ! ha I 

Sir George. Oh ! uncle I from this day I (hall date my 
happinefs I 'Tis true, 1 purfued pleafure every where j I 
courted her every mSment, in every form, in every place— -But 
(he was the ignis fatuus that I never found!— -When in fearch 
of her at the Pantheon 1-— Qh ! it was the Pantheon of the 
gods to me! 1 found in this form, her celeftial fuperior — 
Felicity ! [embracing Sophia,) And may every one around me, 
{looking round the houje) foon embrace her endearing an4 
ever bieft fimilicude, Without undergoing my misfortunes ! 

[Exeunt omnes^ 
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ACT II. 

SCENE L APa^xff^okfr'iSbop: 

Entir Pvp. 

Pop. .; , 

TTITHAT hard times do we live in ! — I maft have more' 
^^ warehoufes to hold my goods.*— Three houfes wilF 
never hold them long— -I believe if the times continue fb' 
bad, I Iball be under the difagreeable neceflity of buying up 
the leafes of all the houfes in the ftreet, to convert them' 
into difierent kinds of fale (hops — I {ball have a Monmoiith- 
flreet— «an Exeter 'Change — aCranbourn-alley-— -and a Rag- 
fair of my own, all united into one. What hard times dky 
we live in ! 

Entir ^iri, and Sir George [reading a letter)^ 

' Sir George. I am come. Sir, to get you to discount a' 
bill of 500I. 

Pop. Sir George, I have been expe£ling you fome time^ 

Sir George, (nading,) *« Flexible — unfaithful-— Lover.'* 
Oh, heav'ns ! {reads againy^^^ Never attempt to fee usf 
«< more. Sophia Howard — Penelope Howard."— Undone— » 
Undone — Oh ! I am ruin'd indeed !— I merit it all for my^ 
foolilh flattering folly. But can my Sophia think, that i 
would ever forfake her ? However, I wiH wait upon Diana. 

Pop. I am forry to fee you fo much agitated. Sir 
George. 

Sir George. Not much, not much F But let not my foHy 
l)egle£i the diftreffesof my friends. 

Pop. Walk in, Sir George, we fliaH foon fettle the bu- 
finefs. 

Sir George. Oh, ray Sophia ! What (hall I dp f 

Pop. (ajtdt) 1 (hall have him, I fee ; for young people,- 
when much agitated, never mind the bargain they make. 

Sir George. I am determined, however, to fee Diana. — . 
Oh, what a complicated day of diftrcfs^ is this my day of 
majority [ [Exeunt* 

SCENE II. Jn Jpartment at Sir George CoUrUous^s. 

Enter Sir George and La Roche following. 

Sir George. Ha 1 ha ! ha ! to bc^ oblia'd. La Roche, in 

a biit 


